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MS  S  I 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  hope  you  got  my  post  card  all  right.  We  all  came 
on  to  where  we  are  now  last/  night,  and  I  was  jolly  glad  to 
get  a  rest  and  go  to  sleep,  which  last  I  did  very  soundly  in 
spite  of  it  being  a  bit  hard.  We  all  had  t-o  report  this 
morning  and  have  been  told  off  to  our  various  Ba'lns.  I  ai p 
going  with  Mac.  and  Wilinur  and  one  other  to  the  9th  so  the 
address  I  gave  you  is  all  right.  We  all  go  up  this  afternoon 
to  join  our  units.  I  am  of  course  not  allowed  to  say  where 
we  are  going.  There  is  a  big  carmp  here  where  we  are.  Last 
night  four  of  us  slept  together  in  the  same  tent.  Washing  and 
shaving  was  a  somewhat  scraggy  performance  this  morning. 

We  had  a  lovely  breakfast  -  at  least  I  myself  enjoyed  it  and 
ate  an  enormous  meal  -  an  omele  te,  and  any  amount  of  coffee 
and  rolls  and  butter.  I  felt  very  hungry. 

As  you  may  imagine  there  is  not  much  to  tell  you  yet. 
We  have  got  to  loaf  about  here  lor  further  orders.  I  have  jut t 
finished  my  packing  up  -  my  pack,  which  I  wore  yesterday  even¬ 
ing  for  a  bit,  feels  about  200  lbs  weight,  and  I  must  say,  I 
hope  I  wont  have  to  march  very  far  in  it. 

I  shall  look  forward  to  getting  a  letter  when  I 
arrive  at  my  destination. 

No  more  now.  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


. 


■ 


' 


September  2 5* 


Dearest  Mother, 

I  got  your  letter  of  22nd  today.  It  was  lovely  to 
get  it.  I  shall  look  forward  to  getting  them  often.  I 
hear  one  is  not  supposed  to  say  anything  very  muctyin  letters 
so  I  am  sorry  my  letters  wont  be  very  interesting.  Another 
thing  is  that  when  in  trenches  I  hear  it  is  not  always  possible 
to  send  letters  back,  so  you  mustn’t  be  scared  or  disappointed 
if  you  don’t  get  them  regularly.  I  should  like  to  give  a 
detailed  account  of  the  journey  but  must  not  do  so. 

We  thought  we  were  to  go  into  the  trenches  as  soon  as 
we  arrived,  but  it  was  cancelled.  We  are  all  very  cheery. 

It  was  nice  to  hear  of  our  officers,  and  I  found  a  lot  of  men 
I  know,  although  its  very  sad  to  hear  of  a  lot  who  have  been 
done  in. 


It  is  most  interesting  to  hear  the  firing  and  see  the 
aeroplanes.  They  are  always  peppering  the  latter,  and  when  I 
first  saw  the  shells  bursting  round  them  I  thought  they  were 
captive  balloons.  It  was  quite  a  curious  sight. 

We  are  all  waiting  about  for  further  orders  now. 

Rather  funny  your  running  into  the  John  Peels  like 
thqt.  I  suppose  you  told  them  about  my  being  ordered  out. 

Well,  Cheeroh.  I  suppose  if  I  were  in  the  writing 
mood  I  could  mention  lots  of  interesting  things,  but  just  at 
present  I  am  not  quite  certain  how  far  one  is  allowed  to  say 
what  one  is  doing.  I  don’t  think  I  can  think  of  anything 
further . Chocolate  is  always  useful.  You  might  get  me  one  of 
Savery  &  Moore’s  ’aperients’  for  the  case.  I  have  one  now, 
but  it  might,  be  as  well  to  have  another,  only  don’t  send  it 
till  I  ask  for  it. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


' 


s 


Sept  26th  1915. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Just  after  I  had  written  yesterday  I  got  your  letter 
of  23rd,  and  today  that  of  24th  came  with  enclosed  one  from 
Kitty.  I  also  got  a  letter  and  some  chocolate  from  Netty 
Heywooa.  It  is  very  nice  of  her  to  send  it.  Well,  I  haven’t 
been  in  the  trenches  yet,  and  now  may  not  be  going  for  some 
time.  The  Batin,  came  out  last  night,  and  have  had  a  perfect 
hell  of  a  time_.  It  is  lucky  for  us  we  didn’t  go  up  the  night 
we  arrived.  'What  is  left  of  them  came  back  Phis  morning,  and 
it  is  too  sad  for  words.  Young  D’Erlanger  is  the  only  officer 
left  bar  the  C.O. Adjutant  and  2nd  in  command.  It  is  too 
hideous.  Poor  old  Bullenworth  is  killed,  as  well  as  four  or 
five  others.  It  seems  to  have  been  pefectly  Hellish.  I  told 
you  Willmer  Mac  and  I  were  given  orders  to  go  up  to  the  trenches 
the  night  we  arrived,  but  just  as  we  were  starting  up  we  got 
orders  cancelling  our  going.  It  seems  pretty  certain  that  we 
would  have  been  ’done  in’  if  we  had  gone,  so  I  suppose  we  can 
consider  ourselves  lucky. j  I  am  very  sad  about  poor  old  Butler, 
and  also  the  others,  two  of  whom  were  (besides  Butler)  origin¬ 
ally  in  my  Company.  Willmer  Mac.  and  I  are  all  now  in  command 
of  Companies.  It  has  been  fearfully  busy  today,  and  I  am  just 
going  to  go  to  bed.  It  seems  unlikely  that  we  should  go  into 
the  trenches  again  for  a  bit.  No  time  for  more  now.  Much 
love  to  you  all. 

Your  loving  son. 

Yes,  a  Daily  Mail  would  be  acceptable,  also  a  cake  once  a  week 
would  be  much  appreciated. 


. 


- 

' 


■ 
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Sep.  27th  1915. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  got  your  letter  of  25th  today.  It  is  so  nice 
to  get  one  each  day.  There  is  no  very  great  hurry  for  the 
washing.  So  far  I  haven’t  changed  my  underwear  since  last 
Monday  ,  but  I  hope  to  do  so  soon  I  Water  is  a  bit  scarce  so 

one  only  gets  what  bath  is  possible  in  a  canvas  bucket. 

As  you  may  imagine,  I  have  been  pretty  well  on  the 
go.  There  is  a  tremendous  lot  to  do  and  really  it  means  a 
complete  re-organisation  of  the  Company.  It  is  quite  nice 
being  Company  Comma nder,  and  I  hope  soon  to  get  everything 
in  order  again.  I  don’t  suppose  we  will  be  going  back  to 
the  trenches  for  a  bit,  as  they  had  such  a  gruelling  and 
deserve  a  rest.  Besides  it  will  take  some  time  to  reorganise. 
Luckily  for  me  I  have  a  very  good  Sergeant  Major  and  Q.M.  Sgt. 
and  aloo  I  know  quite  a  lot  of  my  men.  They  are  wonderfully 
fit  and  well,  and  extraordinarily  cheerful  considering  every¬ 
thing.  We  are  in  tents  at  therroment  close  by  a  Farm.  I 
was  most  interested  today  to  see  a  dog  drawing  a  small  cart. 
There  are  several  fine  dogs  at  the  Farm,  and  they  are  apparently 
used  for  draft  purposes. 

Among  other  things  I  took  an  inventory  of  poor  old 
Butler’s  things  and  packed  them  up.  He  got  killed  dead  lead¬ 
ing  the  Company  just  as  he  got  to  the  first  lire  of  German 
trenches.  I  hear  the  men  all  loved  him.  I  had  to  read  a 
lot  of  men's  letters  today  and  censor  them.  It  is  really  very 
touching  to  read  some  of  them  -  such  nice  simple  fellows,  all 
so  thoughtful  of  their  people  and  pals.  I  have  got  a  fine 
lot  of  men  on  the  whole  and  it  is  nice  to  find  such  a  lot  of 
men  I  knew  before.  Write  to  Eileen  -  I  will  do  so  tomorrow 
if  I  get  time.  I  must  go  to  bed  now. 

Love  to  all. 


Your  loving  son. 


' 


. 
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Sept.  28th  1915. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  haven’t  had  a  letter  from  you  today.  Probably  I 
suppose  because  of  Sunday.  However  I  may  get  two  tomorrow . 

Well  there  is  not  much  to  tell  you  -  the  day  has  been  more  or 
less  uneventful.  I  have  been  pretty  busy  trying  to  get  the 
Company  in  order,  and  am  beginning  to  see  Daylight  now,  but 
there  is  a  tremendous  lot  to  do. 

This  morning  I  had  a  visit  from  the  R.C. Chaplain  who 
said  he  haa  had  a  letter  from  you.  I  happened  to  mention  it 
to  D’Erlanger  who  I  discovered  is  a  Catholic  so  we  went  round 
to  see  him  for  tea  and  did  the  polite.  He  is  quite  a  young 
man,  and  does  not  look  much  like  a  Priest.  If  possible  I  will 
get  the  men  to  Mass  next  Sunday,  but  one  can’t  tell  whether  it 
will  be  possible  or  not.  At  present  it  looks  as  if  w^fhay  be 
resting  for  some  time  but  nothing  is  ever  certain.  Tomorrow  I 
shall  send  you  a  cheque  so  as  to  have  something  ready  in  case 
I  want  things.  I  should  rather  like  another  wrist  watch  as 
one  of  the  two  I  have  is  pretty  rotten  and  I  haven’t  much  con¬ 
fidence  in  the  other.  I  will  send  you  a  cheque  to  get  me  one. 
Mind,  I  don’t  want  you  to  buy  me  one  yourself.  Smith  in  the 
Strand  (you  will  see  the  advertisement  in  Weekly  Times)  makes 
good  ones.  I  want  it  with  luminous  dial,  and  I  also  want  a 
metal  cover  for  protection.  I  think  they  call  their  watch 
’’The  Campaigners’  Watch”;  it  screws  in  and  costs  about  you 
might  enquire.  It  has  been  quite  a  nice  day,  though  cold 
until  six  o’clock.  Since  then  it  has  been  raining  and  is 
absolutely  beastly  now.  Luckily  our  tents  don’t  leak  much. 

1  can  imagine  the  trenches  must  be  pretty  rotten  in  this  sort 
of  weather  and  as  for  the  really  cold  weather,  well  it  must 
beggar  description.  Every  Officer  of  the  olf  ”D”  Company  is 
now  dead  bar  one.  Willoughby,  Carmichael,  Scholey,  Purvis, 
Butlerworth,  Benson.  In  this  last  show  except  for  C.O.  2nd 

in  command,  and  Adjutant  and  D’Erlanger  all  officers  (including 

2  lent  to  the  Bain.)  were  killed,  with  the  exception  of  Landale 
who  was  wounded.  There  seems  to  be  little  doubt  that  we 
should  have  been  among  them  if  we  had  gone  up  too.  They  did 
awfully  well  and  were  congratulated,  but  they  had  a  rotten  time 
of  it.  We  got  the  English  papers  today  and  the  news  seems  good 
from  all  parts.  Did  I  ask  for  another  pair  of  pyjamas?  If 
not,  please  send  me  a  pair.  When  the  shirt  you  sent  comes,  I 
wont  want  any  more,  so  hold  the  others  in  reserve. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


S 


Sept.  29th  1915. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  am  awfully  sorry  that  my  last  night’s  letter  has 
missed  today’s  post,  so  you  won't  get  a  letter  on  one  day 
though  the  next  day  you  will  get  two.  Today  I  received  two 
of  your  letters,  those  of  26th  and  27th,  also  a  cake,  for  which 
many  thanks.  We  will  eat  it  tomorrow.  So  far,  we  have  all 
been  messing  together.  The  mess  is  somewhat  rustic,  but 
we  get  on  somehow  and  its  not  so  tad  in  a  way . 

It  has  poured  with  rain  the  last  few  days  and  today 
has  been  horrid  -  wet  and  cold.  It  must  be  beastly  in  the 
trenches,  as  it  is  bad  enough  here,  and  we  have  tents.  The 
slush  and  mud  of  the  camp  is  awful.  I  have  had  a  fair  amount 
to  do.  It  seems  to  me  one  never  stops  getting  papers  and 
orders  from  Orderly  room.  I  am  writing  this  in  bed  as  it  is 
the  warmest  place.  However,  one's  writing  rather  suffers  in 
consequence. 


We  had  an  old  General  inspecting  us  today.  As  it 
rained  all  the  time,  we  were  not  frightfully  glad  to  see  him. 

Yes,  Mac  is  going  on  all  right.  I  think  I  told  you 
he  is  in  command  of  a  Company  also.  I  hope  to  get  things 
going  smoothly  soon  -  if  only  this  rain  would  stop.  I  had 
’trenches'  dug  all  round  the  tents  which  makes  a  difference  as 
it  was  beastly  before  and  the  men  were  nearly  washed  out. They 
will  be  able  to  keep  drier  now.  Don’t  send  any  more  clothes  yet. 
By  the  way,  those  you  did  send  aren't  here  yet.  Re  Chocolate: 
don’t  get  any  more  Majawatee.  Its  not  up  to  much.  You  might 
send  me  200  Virginian  Cigs.  for  my  men.  Woodbines  are  something 
like  that  in  sealed  tins  if  possible. 

No  time  for  more. 


Your  loving  son. 


<  . 


. 


Sept.  30th  1915. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Your  letter  of  the  28th  came  today  with  enclosures, 
also  the  shirt  &c.  The  parcel,  however,  had  got  wet,  and  the 
garments  were  all  soaking  ao  I  hung  them  up  on  a  hedge . However, 
as  it  has  rained  a  good  deal  during  the  day  they  are  not  very 
dry  yet.  It  has  been  pretty  vile  weather  and  you  canrt  imagine 
the  sloppiness  of  everything.  Mud  about  6"  deep,  and  soft  and 
slushy  at  that.  Last  night  I  had  the  misfortune  to  be  'taken 
short'.  I  had  to  go  out  in  the  rain!  The  "abode”  is  in  a 
small  wood,  and  most  primitive,  and  the  drip  of  water  down  one's 
neck,  to  say  nothing  of  wet  seats  did  not  add  to  the  pleasure 
of  things! 


Today  has  been  very  cold  indeed  -  altogether  beastly. 
Our  meals  are  pretty  dull.  We  have,  however,  got  a  sort  of 
tent  rigged  up  out  of  waterproof  sheets  whicn  keeps  off  the 
rain  to  a  fair  extent,. 

I  near  we  are  not  likely  to  go  into  the  trenches  for 
about  2  weeks,  but  you  never  know.  The  C.O.  has  gone  on 
leave  for  a  bit  -  he  has  nearly  worked  nimself  to  death  and  I 
fancy  didn't  want  to  go  even  now.  One  can  hear  the  guns  going 
from  here.  It  is  called  'straffing'  out  here.  People  say 
'They  are  fairly  straffing  today'.  We  had  a  German  aeroplane 
over  this  afternoon  and  our  chaps  had  a  good  go  at  it  with  the 
guns  but  no  damage .  seemed  to  be  done  to  it.  I  can  imagine  it 
isn't  much  fun  in  the  trenches  at  present.  By  the  way,  I  hear 
there  are  rather  good  gloves  at  the  Army  and  Navy  Stores  (pro¬ 
bably  also  at  Harrods)  about  5/- •  Rubber  outside  and  lined 

with  wooly  stuff.  You  might  get  me  a  pair  some  time.  Don't 
send  any  more  clothes  out  till  I  send  for  them.  I  have  got 
enough  shirts.  By  the  way,  stir  up  the  Jnr.  Army  and  Navy. 

They  haven't  sent  the  cigs.  yet.  Yes,  the  nevus  appears  to  be 
pretty  good  on  the  whole  and  the  Germans  got  a  pretty  good 
'straffing'  lately.  Well,  I  am  getting  a  stiff  neck  writing 
this  in  bed  so  will  stop.  There  is  no  time  for  writing  diaries 
and  besides  I  understand  they  don't  encourage  it. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 

By  the  way  I  wrote  to  Eileen  e/-  Bank  from  FoiKestone.  Tell 
tier  I  will  write  again  soon. 

Will  you  please  get  me  two  footballs  and  send  them  to  me  as 
soon  as  you  can.  If  you  want  to  Know  a  useful  thing  to  make 
I  should  say  woolly  gloves  will  soon  be  very  acceptable. 


s 


. 


Oct. 1st  1915. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Your  letterof  29th  Sept,  came  today.  Yes,  it  was 
pretty  awfuj.  about  the  casualties.  This  was  the  worst  show 
tney  have  been  through,  though  they  had  that  other  time  which 
was  nearly  as  bad.  I  hear  we  are  not  likely  to  go  in  the 
trencnes  again  lor  some  time.  It  will  certainly  take  some 
time  to  get  the  Bain,  in  proper  working  order  again. 

Today  has  been  fairly  satisfactory  on  the  whole  and 
my  Company  is  getting  more  shipshape.  The  days  are  not  very 
strenuous  but  there  is  a  certain  amount  of  routine  work.  As 
it  was  fine  we  hah  an  early  parade  for  physical  drill.  It 
was  beastly  having  to  get  up  for  it  but  wasn't  bad  when  one  was 
up  except  that  it  was  so  damnably  cold.  Our  parade  and  pace 
is  very  limited  and  abominably  muddy,  so  drill  is  really  rather 
uncomfortable.  The  rest  of  the  day  is  made  up  of  fairly  light 
parades  just  to  keep  the  men  occupied.  I  have  to  spend  a 
certain  amount  of  time  Censoring  letters  which  is  a  beastly 
nuisance  and  I  wish  it  wasn't  necessary.  On  seldom  has  to  cut 
out  anything  and  I  suppose  really  it  is  only  important  before 
some  big  show  like  this  recent  one.  We  get  a  sort  of  "Summary 
of  news"  each  aay  through  B.Q.  -  probably  what  you  get  in  the 
papers.  However,  one  naturally  can’t  tell  anything  about  it. 
Rumours  of  the  most/wonderful  description  go  round  and  today 
some  bright  lad  said  he  had  seen  an  official  notice  that  Hinden- 
burg  and  k  German  Army  Corps  had  been  captured  on  the  Russian 
front] i!  Fairly  priceless  isn't  it. 

^ We  are  all  pretty  cheery  in  the  Mess  in  spite  of  the 
cold,  but  one  gets  back  to  one's  tent  as  soon  after  dinner  as 
possible.  Today  has  at  least  been  fine.J  This  morning  in  a 
wild  burst  of  cleanliness  I  decided  to  wash  more  than  my  face 

and  hands  and  so  stood  in  the  open  with  a  biting  wind  and  washed 

the  greater  part  of  ray  vile  body.  It  was  a  long  performance, as 
I  nave  only  a  small  canvas  bucket.  The  water  was  'orrid  cold 
and  so  was  the  wind  and  1  nearly  perished.  I  am  inclined  to 
thinK  1  shall  chance  'lodgers'  for  the  future  and  go  dirty. 

Yes  I  thought  some  daily  papers  would  be  nice.  If  you  send  on 
one  of  your  own  it  would  do  very  well.  I  have  just  sampled  the 
chocolate  we  got  at  the  J.  A.&  N.  Stores  and  it  is  just  the  kind. 
Really  hard  stuff  you  can  hardly  bite.  One  lb.  will  be  quite 

enough.  You  might  write  and  straffe  the  stores  as  they  haven't 

sent  the  cigs.  yet.  I  foresee  that  the  order  for  pipe  tobacco 
will  be  rather  more  than  I  shall  want.  It  will,  however,  come 
in  useful  for  the  men,  though  they  get  pipe  tobacco  issued  them. 

I  dare  say  later  on  I  may  get  you  to  buy  me  same  pipes. Everything 
is  very  peaceful  and  quiet  tonight.  It  is  hard  to  realise  back 
here  that  they  are  probably  straffing  like  fun  quite  a  short  way 
away.  It  is  cold  but  thank  goodness  its  not  raining.  Love  to  Kit 
Much  love. 


'•M 


^  ~  .4  T  V  ~  J 


Yqu r  loving  son, 


' 

.  i 


■ 

' 


. 

' 


' 


Sunday  Oct.  Jrd  1915. 


P.S.  I  enclose  a  cheque  for 
£10.  Keep  what  I  owe  you  and 
hold  the  balance  for  anything 
I  may  send  for. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  didn’t  write  last  night  as  I  thought  I  would  have 
time  to  write  this  morning  and  catch  the  same  post.  It  generally 
goes  out  about  four  in  the  afternoon  and  such  is  now  the  case. 

I  got  your  letter  of  50th  September  yesterday  and  have  got  your 
other  one  of  Oct.  1st. 

First  of  all,  re  handkerchiefs.  I  don't  think  you  reed 
send  any  for  the  moment  as  1  have  a  few  and  they  are  pretty  easy 
to  wash.  Also  really  I  have  enough  shirts  &c.,  so  when  you  do 
get  the  Seaford  washing  keept  it  handy  until  I  send  for  it.  By 
the  way,  when  you  do  send  anything  in  the  way  of  clothing,  see 
that  it  is  well  wrapped  up,  as  it  is  sure  to  get  damp.  Just  at 
present  its  all  right  as  yesterday  and  today  have  been  perfect 
weather  (  I  am  at  the  moment  basking  In  the  sun  outside  my  tent) 
and  it  is  easy  to  dry  them  in  the  sun,  but  1  don’t  suppose  it  will 
be  like  this  later,  and  so  it  is  rather  important  to  have  one’s 
clothes  arriving  dry.  However,  as  I  said,  I  don’t  want  anything 
more  at  present.  Yes,  1  should  continue  to  make  sandbags  as  I 
hear  there  is  a  perpetual  demand  though  from  what  I  gasher,  we 
maKe  a  very  great  mistake  in  having  ours  all  white.  I  believe 
the  Germans  have  theirs  blue,  black  and  white  so  that  their  loop¬ 
holes  don't  show  up.  However,  i  suppose  this  will  take  quite  a 
year  for  this  to  trickle  tnrough  the  WT . 0 .  i  think  Mac’s  name  is 
Arthur,  but  anyhow  his  initials  are  A.D.  It  is  very  sporting  of 
Uncle  Henry,  although  1  should  say  he  is  one  of  those  who  ought 
not  to  volunteer,  as  there  are  so  many  people  dependent  on  him. 

I  am  sorry  I  missed  posting  the  letter  which  should  have  arrived 
on  the  1st,  but  you  would  get  two  the  next  day.  It  is  very  sad 

about  young  Pulling  -  it  makes  me  feel  very  old,  though  I  suppose 

he  really  wasn't  so  very  much  younger  than  me.  Well,  I  have 
been  rather  disappointed  today  about  Church.  I  had  more  or  less 

arranged  to  take  off  all  R.C's.  However,  fancy  the  R.C. Chaplain 

has  rubbed  the  2nd  in  Command  the  wrong  way.  Anyway  as  it  would 
have  interfered  with  Parade  this  morning,  the  R.C. Church  parade 
was  marked  out  and  we  couldn’t  go.  It  is  rather  a  pity.  I  find 

one  more  R.C. Officer.  I  have  about  8  men  R.C’s  and  one  Sergeant 
in  my  Company.  I  must  try  and  arrange  for  them  going  to  Mass  next 

Sunday.  Toda  we  have  just  heard  we  are  to  move  out  of  this  area 
and  go  up  closer  to  the  firing  line.  We  go  tomorrow,  so  1  suppose 
in  a  few  days  we  will  be  back  in  the  trenches.  But  I  will  let 
you  knew  when  we  hear  further.  I  only  hope  it  is  fine  weather 

tomorrow  when  we  move  as  it  makes  such  a  lot  of  difference  to 
comfort.  We  had  a  very  cheery  dinner  last  night.  Somehow 

everyone  see'ined  to  be  in  a  cheery  mood.  I  hear  we  had  a  Zep.  ovei 
last  night  but  I  didn’t  see  it.  It  seems  very  peaceful  at  the 
moment  though  early  there  a  bit  of  straffing  going  on. 


. 

S 

. 


(3.10.15) 


I  haa  a  letter  from  Eileen  today,  and  I  am  just  going  to  answer 
it  so  will  stop  this  one'.  By  the  way,  the  cigs  arrived  alright 
today,  so  you  must  have  straffed  them  alright.  Well,  as  someone 
said  the  other  day  "Its  beautiful  weather  for  the  War". 

Yesterday  we  had  a  complimentary  letter  from  French  read 

to  us. 


Love  to  all, 
Your  loving  son. 


*  *;  ••  - 


4th  October  1915. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Your  letter  of  2nd  came  this  morning.  I  also  got 
another  load  of  chocolate  from  Kitty!  Quite  taken  me  under  her 
protection!  It  is  awfully  nice  of  her.  Please  thank  her  for 
it  and  say  I  have  passed  on  some  of  it  to  Mac.  I  have  quite  a 
goodly  store  of  chocolate  now,  but  it  is  always  a  good  thing  to 
have  plenty,  and  in  the  event  of  going  into  the  trenches  the  men 
will  enjoy  some.  Yes,  I  think  it  would  be  rather  nice  to  have 
a  weekly  200  cigs.  for  the  men.  But  I  donTt  want  you  to  have 
the  expense  of  it.  My  cheque  of  yesterday  ought  to  be  enough 
to  carry  on  for  ages.  No  more  news  yet  of  moving  off,  though 
we  are  standing  by  for  a  move.  I  don’t  know  if  it  means  strai&t 
up  to  the  trenches  again.  There  has  been  much  straffing  yester¬ 
day  and  today:  but  I  don’t  know  what  it  means.  Today  has  been 
rather  annoying.  As  soon  as  one  has  got  the  men  out  on  parade 
it  rains  and  it  has  cleared  up  and  rained  alternately  all  the 
morning. 


Pay  for  the  watch,  Daily  Mail,  cigs.  etc.  out  of  the 
£10  and  keep  the  balance  for  further  demands.  I  don’t  want  you 
to  pay  for  anything  but  the  weekly  chocolate.  If  you  do,  well 
I  shall  have  to  order  things  direct  which  would  be  a  nuisance! 

No  time  for  more  now.  Much  love. 


Your  loving  son. 


‘ 


. 


' 


Tuesday,  Oct.  5Lh  1915* 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Just  a  few  lines  before  I  go  to  bed.  We  have  just  had 
orders  to  move  from  here  tomorrow;  and  go  up  to  the  Forward  area 
which  is  more. or  less  the  reserve  district. 

I  don’t  know  whether  that  will  mean  our  going  up  into 
the  trenches  straight  away,  but  I  expect  we  will  soon  be  moving 
in.  There  has  been  tremendous  straffing  all  today,  and  I  fancy 
there  must  be  big  things  doing. 

1  This  evening  there  were  lots  of  aeroplanes  about,  and 
tonignt  the  German  shells  have  been  banging  away  not  bery  far 
away  from  us.  One  could  hear  the  shells  whistling  through  the 
air.  It  is  the  first  time  I  have  heard  them  and  I  can  quite 
understand  it  being  a  bit  terrifying  when  close  to  one./  Several 
more  officers  arrived  tonight  including  2  of  the  old  9th  R.B's. 

I  am,  I  suppose,  still  in  command  of  D,  but  I  fancy  one  of  the 
two  who  have  arrived  and  who  are  Senior  to  us  is  taking  command 
of  Mac’s  Company.  Possibly  tomorrow  evening  I  may  be  able  to 
let  you  know-  more  definitely.  In  any  case  I'm  for  ted  now  so 
good  night. 


Love  to  all. 


Your  loving  son. 


7.10.15 


My  dearest  mother, 

/ 

I  am  so  sorry  I  missed  the  opportunity  of  sending 
you  yesterday's  note  but  we  were  moving  back  and  I  found  the 
post  had  been  disposed  of  when  we  got  here.  ^e  are  now  bacx 
in  our  original  camp.  We  had  a  tramp  of  about  six  miles 
back  here  and  as  we  did  it  without  a  halt  it  was  a  bit  trying. 

I  had  a  horse,  but  I  didn't  ride,  partly  as  I  thoughtlthe  exer¬ 
cise  would  do  me  good  and  partly  to  keep  the  men  going.  It 
isn't  much  fun  marching  on  these  roads  as  they  are  narrow  and 
bad.  The  road  itself  is  generally  cobblestoned  and  the  side 
of  it  one  mass  of  mud.  The  mud  is  heavy  and  the  cobbles  hurt 
one's  feet!  However,  such  is  life.  Last  night  I  dined  v;itn 
the  head  quarter  people  end  had  quite  a  pleasant  evening  playing 
bridge.  Today  has  been  lovely  weather  -  quite  warm  and  the  usual 
daily  routine  is  going  on.  Your  letter  of  5th  came  today,  also 
the  first  Daily  Mail.  Likewise  Elsie's  papers. Please  thank  her. 

I  also  received  two  parcels  of  Comforts  (food)  which  I  presume 
came  from  Eileen,  as  she  said  she  was  going  to  send  us  some.  T 
haven't  had  time  to  open  them  yet.  I  look  forward  to  getting 
the  watch  and  footballs.  Mac  got  one  and  the  men  are  now  kick¬ 
ing  it  about  and  enjoying  it. 

There  is  a  lot  of  routine  work.  I  rather  wish  they 
had  a  bit  less  as  naturally  they  'would  like  a  bit  more  rest  and 
leisure.  However,  orders  have  to  be  obeyed.  I  thought  I  told 
you  I  was  C.0."Dn  Co.  which  is  rather  nice  as  I  knew  a  good  many 
of  the  men  before. 

Yesterday  I  got  the  caxe  and  towel  and  pyjamas.  The 
latter  were  badly  needed!!  The  C.O.  came  back  today.  We 
have  just  got  boards  for  our  tents.  This  morning  I  (as  everyone) 
was  pretty  fed  up  when  much  straw  was  brought  for  the  tents.  The 
mess  of  it  left  in  the  lines  w  s  exasperating  just  as  one  had 
put  eve  ythihg  nice  and  clean.  There  has  been  very  little 
straffing  the  last  few  days,  at  least  one  hasnpt  he  rd  so  many 
guns . 

Well,  much  love.  I  must  send  this  off  lo  the  post. 

Your  loving  son. 


' 


October  7th  1915. 


My  dearest  mother, 

,  I  didn’t  get  any  letter  from  you  yesterday,  because  of 
Sunday  I  suppose.  Well,  we  got  up  here  yest-erday  afternoon,  or 
rather,  about  midday,  and  spent  the  afternoon  in  getting  settled  in. 
We  are  in  huts  here,  quite  fairly  comfortable.  However,  last 
night  we  got  orders  to  go  back  again  to  our  other  place  this  after¬ 
noon.  I  suppose  that  means  we  are  not  going  into  the  trenches  for 
a  bit  longer.  'Tct  was  perfectly  vile  weather  yesterday  and  rained 
most  of  the  day  and  so  you  can  imagine  it  was  not  very  comfortable 
marching  inches  deep  in  mud.  Well  this  camp  here  is  a  mere  marsh 
of  mud  and  one  slips  and  slushes  at  every  pace.  It  was  interesting 

last  night  as  one  is  of  course  much  closer  to  the  firing  line  and 
one  can  hear  the  rifle  fir  from  here.  Also  all  the  time  one  sees 
the  flashes  of  guns  and  flares  which  both  sides  send  up.  However, 
it  was  pretty  quiet  on  the  whole  last  night,  and  my  sleep  was  un¬ 
disturbed.  It  was  nicer  really  being  in  huts  and  I  am  not  looking 
forward  to  tents  again.  One  thing  I  do  look  forward  to  is  a 

decent  bath  and  I  hope  to  get  that  in  a  day  or  two.  Luckily  today 

has  been  free  from  rain  so  far,  but  it  is  cloudy  and  of  course  the 
wind  hasn't  dried  up. 

We  are  moving  off  in  about  an  hour  so  I  will  stop  this 

now.  The  post  has  just  come  in  and  I  have  your  two  letters  of 

5rd  and  4-th.  I  have  written  pretty  well  every  day  so  you  ought 
to  get  letters  regularly.  The  chocolate  we  got  at  the  Jnr.  Army 
&  Navy  is  very  good  -  I  think  about  the  best.  I  have  a  fair  amount 
in  hand  now.  I  don’t  want  very  good  cigs.  -  for  one  thing,  they 
don’t  appreciate  good  Virginians  and  really  much  prefer  the  ord¬ 
inary  ’’hay"  you  get  in  woodbines. 

Thanks  muchly  lor  ordering  the  watch,  footballs  &c.  Take 
the  price  of  all  these  things  out  of  the  £10  I  sent  a  few  days  ago. 

Well,  much  love  to  all. 


Your  loving  son. 


' 


Friday.  8. 10. 15 • 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Your  letter  of  6th  just  came  with  enclosures.  Yes, 

I  think  500  woodbines  per  week  wouldn’t  ruin  me.  So  you  might  have 
them  sent  regularly.  Address  them  to  O.C.  "D”  Coy.  and  send  in  a 
separate  parcel  from  my  own  tobacco.  The  watch  hasn’t  come  yet, 

but  I  expect  it  will  do  so  tomorrow.  I  am  in  a  wnderful  condition 

at  present.  Have  put  so  much  sulpnur  in  my  sleeping  bag,  shirt, 

&c  that  I  oxodiae  anything  silver  that  comes  near  me.  My  chain 
and  also  my  wauch  are  pitch  black.  I  will  distribute  the  scapulars 
Yesterday  I  had  a  lovely  hamper  from  Eileen.  Isn't  it  nice  of  her? 
Such  aelectabie  dainties.  I  have  just  written  to  her.  There  is  a 
Corps  Commander  coming  along  to  have  a  look  at  us  today  so  I  must  go 
and  see  that  my  lines  are  all  right  and  my  own  particular  bit  of 
'eyewash'  in  order. 

Will  write  again  tnis  evening. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


9.10.15. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Your  letter  of  came  today.  By  the  way,  the  watch 
arrived  yesterday  after  I  had  written.  I  suppose  it  was  long  in 
coming  because  it  was  registered.  65O  cigs.  for  5/-  sounds  all 
right  so  I  would  get  Mr.  Dunn  to  do  the  business  for  you  if  he 
will  be  so  good.  Yes,  once  a  fortnight  should  be  all  right,  so 
will  you  do  that.  The  footballs  haven’t  arrived  yet  but  I  suppose 
they  will  in  due  course. 

Well,  this  afternoon  I  had  intended  to  go  and  have  a 
much  needed  bath,  but  now  there  is  going  to  be  a  talk  to  officers 
from  the  Brigadier  and  the  C.O.  is  going  to  talk  to  us  at  5,  so 
I  am  afraid  its  off.  We  are  going  up  to  the  trenches  in  batches 
for  instruction.  1  haven't  been  warned  for  it  yet,  but  I  suppose 
I  shall  be  going  tomorrow  or  next  day.  I  think  its  for  48  hours. 

There  is  no  news  at  all.  Things  go  on  much  as  usual. 

I  am  looking  forward  to  seeing  wnether  both  my  watches 
will  rceep  time  and  it  will  give  me  infinite  satisfaction  when  I 
do  discover  how  to  getythem  working  quite  correctly. 

Much  love. 


Your  loving  son. 


- 

■ 


11.10.15* 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Your  letter  of  9th  came  today  enclosing  Lulu’s.  I 
only  got  as  lar  as  this  and  had  to  stop.  Have  had  a  fairly 
damnable  day  -  worthing  like  fun.  Quite  a  beastly  rush  all 
the  time  ana  I’m  feeling  pretty  tired  now  so  I  wont  write 
much.  Awful  job  dividing  up  the  new  Draft  &c.  and  inspect 
all  sorts  of  things.  Practised  relieving  trenches  this 
afternoon.  We  go  up  on  Wednesday.  Probably  C.O.  and  O.C. 
Coys,  go  up  tomorrow  night  to  inspect  them.  No,  Mac  hasnpt  got 
a  Company  now,  but  is  2nd  in  command  of  one.  He  is  up  in  the 
trenches  for  24  hours  instruction.  Went  up  this  morning. 

I  have  had  all  my  officers  employed  one  way  or  another,  and 
so  have  as  you  may  guess  been  pretty  hard  at  it  all  day  long  and 
shall  be  jolly  glad  to  get  to  bed.  Especially  as  I  was  up 
pretty  late  last  night  working.  Having  been  quite  nice  weather 
for  the  last  few  days  (almost  a  week)  it  has  now  starter  to  rain 
again  so  I  suppose  we  shall  have  to  t^ke  ovey'slushy  trenches. 

My  bath  hasn’t  come  off  yet.  I  realised  this  morning  that  I 
probably  wouldn’t  have  a  chance  of  getting  a  bath  so  I  had  a 
tremendous  bath  in  my  bucket.  It  was  infernally  cold:  however, 

I  felt  fairly  clean  afterwards,  and  so  put  on  clean  clothes. 

My  servant  has  discovered  some  worthy  woman  who  will  do  the 
washing  by  tomorrow.  I  had  to  change  my  last  one,  as  she  (no 
doubt  actuated  by  the  very  best  motives)  starched  my  drawers! 
Well  I’ll  try  and  write  again  tomorrow  before  we  go  up.  I 
hear  we  are  g  ing  to  a  beautifully  safe  place  this  time. 

Much  love. 


Your  loving  son. 


. 


. 


‘ 


12.10.15 


My  dearest  Mother, 

There  is  no  letter  from  you  today,  same  old  Sunday 
problem  I  suppose.  The  footballs  haven’t  come  yet,  nor  the 
65O  cigs.  I  am  sorry  about  the  latter  as  I  should  have  liked 
to  have  them  for  the  trenches.  However,  they  may  come  in 
time.  1  haven’t  heard  anything  further  about  going  up,  but 
1  lancy  I  shall  be  going  tonight  or  tomorrow  morning  and  the  Bain, 
probably  tomorrow  night.  There's  a  fearful  lot  to  do  and.  think 
about,  and  I  have  been  terribly  on  the  go.  I  really  haven’t  much 
time  to  write  now.  I  May,  if  I  don’t  go  up  tonight  scribble  a 
line  or  two  before  I  go  to  bed.  Must  stop  now. 

Much  love. 


Your  Roving  son. 


l6.10.15. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Sorry  I  haven’t  been  able  to  write  before  properly, but 
I  have  just  about  been  run  of^ny  legs.  I  am  still,  so  can’t  vjrite 
much.  I’m  alright  but  very  tired  and  worn.  It  is  very  anxious 

work.  Up  to  last  night  I  had  only  had  5!  hours  sleep  since  I 

left  the  camp.  However,  I  was  so  frightfully  done  that  I  was 
nardly  able  to  get  my  head  to  work  at  all  so  I  got  a  fairly 
decent  sleep  last  night  and  feel  better.  I  tremble  to  think 
what  I  look  like  as  I  haven’t  seen  myself  in  a  glass,  but  I  am 
covered  with  mud,  and  haven’t  washed  or  shaved  since  we  came  in. 

It  is  of  course  a  constant  strain.  Your  picnic  idea  is  a  bit 
out  of  it! II  One  Huge  Picnic  for  soothl  However,  I’m  allright 
so  far  so  cheer  up.  No  time  for  more  now7.  Much  love  to  all. 

Your  loving  son. 

I  didn't  much  ^itce  the  whizzing  and  banging  at  first  but  am  getting 
used  lo  it.  Also  didn’t  a  bit  like  going  out  to  visit  patrol  in 
front  of  our  trenches  first  time,  but  am  getting  used  to  that  too. 
It  is  all  a  matter  of  getting  used  to  everything.  By  the  way f 
don't  address  me  as  O.lT.  D.Coy.  -  it  is  superfluous.  Just  J.A.M. 
9th  R.B.  k?  Rrie.  R.P.F. 


. 


15.10.15. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

All  well.  Frightfully  hard  at  it.  Absolutely  no 
time  to  oneself.  Have  had  5§  hours  sleep  since  night,  of  12th!  I 
However,  am  well. 

Will  try  and  write  more  tomorrow. 

Your  loving  son. 


17.10.15 


My  dearest  Mother, 

We  are  now  out  of  actual  firing  line  and  in  support 
were  relieved  last  night.  I  v;as  nearly  dead  when  we  got  here 
this  morning.  I  did  not  get  the  chance  of  even  closing  my 
eyes  from  4-  o'clock  yesterday  morning  till  about  1  o'clock  this 
afternoon  and  I  think  I  had  a  very  short  one. 

We  had  a  fearful  evening  last  night  as  we  only  got 
orders  to  say  we  were  to  be  relieved  at  the  very  last  minute 
and  it  was  a  fearful  strain  and  rush.  I  was  just  worn  out 
and  am  pretty  well  now.  I  hope  to  get  some  sleep  now,  so  am 
not  going  to  write  more.  We  may  most  probably  move  again 
tonight  so  goodbye  for  the  present, 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


Please  send  me  quickly  one  of  those  solid  spirit  cookers  "Little 
Kitchener"  is  a  very  good  kind. 


. 


i8.  10.  15. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

This  is  the  first  chance  I  have  had  of  V'.riting  any¬ 
thing  like  a  decent  letter  since  we  went  into  the  trenches. 

Well  perhaps  you  would  like  tohear  all  about  it.  The  first 
thing  was  when  I  went  up  on  the  13th  to  take  over.  It  was 
a  beastly  day  raining  like  anything  and  one  felt  horribly  wet 
and  uncomfortable.  TheC.O.Coys.  all  came  up  together  as  far 
as  one  particular  spot  and  then  guides  came  to  show  us  the 
way  to  our  particular  bit  of  lire.  The  feeling  was  curious. 
When  I  stepped  into  the  communication  trench  after  just  nodding 
ari  adieu  to  liilmer  whose  guide  had  not  arrived,  I  had  a  curious 
sensation  of  really  having  started  on  what  Cardin  would  call  War 
As  one  got  nearer  the  firing  line,  the  noise  of  the  rifle  fire 

o.-c.  became  mucn  clearer.  I  spent  the  whole  of  the  time  taking 

over  the  stores  &c.  ana  going  round  to  find  out  my  way  about  the 
trenches.  it  got  dark  it  was  quite  exciting  hearing  the 

firing,  but  it  was  pretty  quiet.  Then  the  Company  arrived  and 
took  over,  and  tne  anxiety  started.  I  didn’t  get  much  sleep  I 

can  assure  you  -  in  fact  I  didn’t  try  to.  I  didn’t  feel  so 
frightened  as  I  expected  to.  I  don’t  think  I  had  better  go 

too  much  into  details  of  what  one  did,  so  will  merely  generalise 

One  night  there  was  a  good  deal  of  vrhat  they  call  ’getting  wind 
up'  -  that  is,  scares  and  several  sharp  bursts  of  rapid  firing 
crc.CKed  along  the  lines.  It  certainly  was  pretty  exciting  and 
a  bit  'nervy'  as  one  heard  all  this  going  on  and  of  course  could 
not  see  anything  but  the  flashes  and  there  was  all  the  strain  of 
wondering  what  it  meant.  I  must  say  at  first  I  found  tne  noise 
of  the  rifle  and  machine  gun  fire  much  more  un-nerving  than  the 
shells.  However,  we  were  not  actually  shelled  ourselves  and 
so  perhaps  I  can’t  judge  fairly.  The  noise  of  the  guns  and  the 
whistling,  of  the  shells  is  interesting.  You  hear  the  bang  of 
tne  gun  and  then  the  shell  whistling  through  the  air  and  one 
waits  to  hear  the  shell  burst.  When  it  is  big  guns  firing,  it 
takes  quite  a  long  time.  My  first  experience  in  front  of  the 
trenches  I  confess  made  me  feel  just  a  bit  queer.  I  did-  it  to 
make  myself  used  to  it.  When  there  are  patrols  &c.  they  have 
to  be  visited  so  I  went  out.  I  fairly  crept  along  the  ground, 
and  each  time  there  was  a  rifle  shot,  I  felt  it  must  be  for  me. 
However,  I  got  there  and  back  alright.  But  I  felt  a  pleasant 
sense  of  security  when  I  got  back  into  the  trench.  I  believe 
everyone  who  is  not  very  vejry  brave  feels  a  bit  funny  when  they 
first  do  it.  However,  one  gets  u'sed  to  it  and  the  other  two 
nights  I  went  out  and  felt  perfectly  nappy  about  it.  There  are 
generally  working  parties  out  at  night  as  there  are  always  jobs 
to  do,  and  one  could  hear  the  boshes  out  too.  Chaps,  however, 
get  so  used  to  it  that  they  go  out  without  any  worry  at  ail, and 
I  found  exactly  the  same,  and  the  last  night  I  was  out  quite  a 
long  time.  Vue  were  up  there  4  nights  and  3  days  and  are  now- 
back  in  support  trenches.  It  was  lovely  to  get  0  long  °}eer' 


' 
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last  night.  I  had  about  an  hour  yesterday  afternoon  but 
from  4  o’clock  in  the  morning  of  the  l6th  till  yesterday  (17th) 
afuernoor.  at  about  2  o’clock  I  had  not  closed  my  eyes  once, 
and  was  absolutely  on  the  go  the  whole  time.  It  is  most  weird 
going  about  the  trenches  in  the  dark.  It  was  of  course 
horribly  muddy  and  beastly,  and  one  Kept  floundering  into  ho3 es 
fuli  of  water.  The  night  before  last  I  stumbled  into  one 
about  three  feet  deep  -  well  over  my  knees,  and  got  soaking 
wet.  Of  course  I  had  no  chance  of  a  shave  and  didn’t  brush 
my  hair  ail  the  time,  so  that  when  I  saw  myself  yesterday  in 
a  glass  I  beheld  a  norrid  sight.  Face  covered  with  five  days 
beara,  matted  hair,  and  muddy  clothes.  I  wasn’t  pretty.  Last 
night  was  bitterly  cold.  However,  we  enjoyed  ourselves.  I 
had  only  one  other  officer  to  help  me  the  first  two  days  but 
was  lent  one  tne  last  two  Both  my  other  two  are  away  on 
courses  -  one  Machine  Gun  and  the  other  bombing.  The  fellow 
with  me  is  an  awfully  nice  chap  and  he  and  I  get  on  very  well 
and  the  bomber  too  is  an  awfully  nice  lad.  This  man  is 
Southwell  and  tne  other  Day.  Southwell  has  a  keen  sense  of 
humour  ana  we  nave  great  laughs  together.  Last  night  we  were 
both  in  good  form  -  probably  both  of  us  happy  about  being  out 
of  the  trenches  again  as  it  was  quite  a  strain  while  there, and 
one  felt  awfully  done  without  sleep.  I  have  a  ripping  servant 
H  e  really  is  a  splendid  lad,  and  has  looked  after  me  awfully 
well.  1  am  getting  very  fond  of  the  boy.  Most  of  the  men 
are  jolly  good  fellows  too,  though  I  expect  they  hate  me  pretty 
well  as  I  cursed  them  pretty  soundly  at  times.  It  has  been 
bitterly  cold  today.  I  think  one  of  those  fleece  lined  water¬ 
proofs  will  be  good  business.  I  will  probably  get  you  to  buy 
me  one,  but  will  let  you  know  later.  I  got  your  cake  last 
night  and  som^chocolate  too.  I  daresay  there  are  other  things 
waiting  for  me  at  the  Transport  base,  and  perhaps  the  cigs  and 
footballs  are  there.  What  a  nuisance  about  Lt.Coi.  Merewether 
He  has  no  right  to  exist.  Southwell  and  I  are  quite  pleased 
with  file  toaaym  and  as  he  said,  even  the  colour  of  a  fellow’s 
tin  of  tobacco  looks  good. 

Weil,  I  am  going  to  do  a  bit  of  sleep  now.  Love  to 
all.  I  am  sorry  my  yesterday’s  letuer  didn’t  get  off.  I  am 
now  writing  in  a  bomb-proof  ’dug  out’.  There  are  worse  places. 

Much  love. 


Your  loving  son. 


a  i 

• 

o 

\ 
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19.10.15. 


My  dearest-  Mother, 

No  time  for  a  letter  tonight,  but  I’ll  write  one  after 
food  and  post  it  tomorrow. 

Going  on  all  right. 

Much  }.ove. 


Your  loving  son. 


1.10.15. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Just  hear  that  some  pipes  would  be  acceptable,  so 
will  you  buy  me  (or  get  someone  to  buy  them)  20  shilling  pipes, 
(out  of  the  £10  if  there  is  any  left) . 

No  time  for  more  now. 

Send  them  as  soon  as  ever  you  can. 

Your  loving  son. 


•• 


19.10.15 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  nave  been  out  on  a  working  party  all  day  ana  so 
was  not  able  to  write  at  any  length.  In  fact  my  letter  was 

most  meagre.  however,  as  I  haven't  had  a  letter  from  you 
today  I  don't  feel  that  it  is  so  bad,  especially  as  my  last 
nignt's  one  was  so  long.  Today  the  Coy.  nas  been  digging  &xi 
day,  really  fairly  dull  sort  of  business  except  that  they  were 
working  on  something  which  showed  how  tney  v. ere  getting  on. 

This  afternoon  there  were  many  aeroplanes  about, arid 
it  was  great  sport  watching  them  being  peppered.  One  of  our 
chaps  wqs  having  shrapnel  all  round  him  and  didn't  seem  to 
care  a  "dam".  1  wish  I  could  picture  to  you  the  scene  of  the 
town  or  rather  remains  of  a  town  near  which  we  are  now.  It  is 
literally  one  huge  ruin.  There  is  not  a  single  house  intact. 

The  enemy  shell  it  quite  frequently.  However,  it  is  gratifying 
that  nowadays  we  seem  to  do  more  gun  firing  than  the  dirty  Bosche 
which  1  thin*  is  a  hopeful  sign.  All  the  same  I  don't  see  how 
it  can  ever  be  more  than  a  Stale  Mate.  I  think  we  were  jolly 
lucKy  not  to  get  shelled  the  time  we  were  in  the  trenches.  I 
found  it  quite  exciting  enough  to  have  the  rifle  fire  and  machine 
gun  cackling.  The  noise  of  the  latter  is  most  vindictive. They 
sound  nasty  vicious  things.  It  has  been  most  fearfully  cold  the 
last  few  days  and  I  wish  I  had  a  vest  on,  also  do  I  wish  that  I 
had  my  great  coat  or  a  fleece  lined  mac.  1  have  a  lining  of 
sorts  to  my  Burberry  but  it  isn't  very  warm. 

We  nave  quite  a  pleasant  dug  out  here  with  two  spring 
mattresses  to  lie  upon,  but  of  ccurseno  blankets  and  it  is  in¬ 
fernally  cold  at  night.  Luckily  it  is  fine  weather.  Day  has 
joined  us  again  now.  I  am  wondering  who  is  to  share  the  bed 
with  him. 

Weil  there's  not  much  to  say  today  -  ir.  fact  my  brain 
is  rather  out  of  sorts.  Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 

I'll  keep  this  open  in  case  I  get  a  chance  of  adding  more.  How 
I  look  forward  to  getting  back  to  a  flea  bag  and  taking  off  my 
clothes  and  boots. 

I  nave  just  come  back  for  the  midday  rest,  and  as  I  am  waiting 
for  some  lunch  thought  I  would  just  add  a  few  more  lines.  I 
shared  the  mattress  with  Day  last  night  and  he  was  quiet  and 
pleasant  so  the  night  passed  all  right.  I  kept  fairly  warm 
with  my  mac.  on  and  a  couple  of  sand  bags  over  my  feet  and  legs. 
By  the  way,  don't  believe  anything  you  hear  about  sane  bag  not 


- 

. 


being  wanted.  The  demand  lor  Lhem  is  quite  unlimited.  Vue 
had  a  visit  Irom  a  cat  last  night  -  a  nice  beast  with  a  sort 
ol  scared  look  on  his  face  and  generally  looking  furtively 
about  round  corners,  presumably  looKing  for  shells.  One 
wonders  what  the  poor  bruues  do  when  their  usual  abode  has 
been  blown  up.  I  picture  a  cat  going  out  of  the  door  or 
window  stiff  with  terror  with  its  tail  in  uhe  air  and  never 
stopping  again  until  driven  in  another  direction  by  another 
shell.  It  has  been  a  lovely  morning  but  horribly  cola.  The 
other  two  have  been  digging,  and  I  think  I'll  have  a  go  this 
afternoon . 


Much  love. 


Your  loving  son. 


Oct.  22nd  1915* 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  have  only  written  a  scrap  today  being  a  bit  rushed 
and  really  having  left  things  till  the  last  moment. 

Yesterday  we  had  orders  to  move  and  1  had  no  time  to 
write  at  all.  The  whole  Division  has  come  out  oi  the  Firing 
Zone  lor  a  rest.  They  about  deserved  it  as  they  have  been 
rifht  up  iri  tne  thicK  ol  things  for  months  and  have  had  rather 
more  than  their  share  of  knocks.  1  had  to  hand  over  yesterday 
afternoon  and  we  marched  to  trie  Railway  as  soon  as  it  was  dark. 

It  was  rather  uncanny  walking  along  in  silence  througn  an  absolutely 
ruined  town.  We  had  to  wait  a  bit  for  our  train  and  it  was  most 
awfully  cold  as  we  didn’t  take  our  coats  out  of  our  packs. However, 
when  we  got  out  of  the  train  (cattle  trucks  for  the  men  and  a 
bleak  guards  van  for  the  officers)  we  had  about  8  miles  to  march. 

I  rode  a  horse,  as  being  Coy.C.O.,  and  it  was  bitterly  cold  and 
rained  too  so  that  when  we  got  to  our  destination  we  were  all 
pretty  uncomfortable.  '  fte  are  now-  in  Billets,  i.e.,  in  farm  houses 
all  round  about.  My  Coy.  was  divided  up  tut  I  nave  them  now  in 
one  iarm  which  is  much  nicer.  The  mens’  quarters  are  big  barns 
with  lots  of  straw  on  the  floor  and  they  are  quite  cosy.  We 
three  are  in  the  farm  house  and  two  of  us  have  beds.  My  room, 
which  is  also  our  dining  room  is  quitea.  nice  big  one.  The  in¬ 
habitants  wouxd  appear  to  be  Holy  Romans  as  the  walls  are  covered 
with  pictures  of  a  religious  nature.  They  are  such  nice  homely 
people.  Our  servants  appear  to  love  them  and  they  do  the  ser¬ 
vants  too,  and  one  hears  shouts  of  laughter.  How  they  carry  on 
I  don’t  know  but  they  seem  to  matte  each  other  understand  somehow. 

It  really  is  quite  a  nice  old  farm  and  the  country  round  tho’flat 
has  a  certain  gharm  of  its  own.  The  quack  of  ducks  and  smell  of 
pigs  and  cattle  is  most  homely  and  takes  one  f^r  from  the  thought 
of  fighting  &c.  It  has  not  been  very  strenuous  today  but  I  fancy 
we  are  litceiy  to  get  going  pretty  hard  soon  to  get  these  new  men 
into  shape.  I  made  a  small  oraiion  this  afternoon  Co  the  assemb¬ 
led  Company  -  not  quite  so  historic  as  Nelson’s  message,  but 
nevertheless  embodying  a  few  necessary  principles.  I  will  leave 
this  open  till  tomorrow. 

Saturday  2^rd.  Your  letters  of  19th  and  20th  came  yesterday; 
they  are  quite  good  snaps  of  Bard.  I  hope  Mrs.  Haselden  will  go 
and  stay  with  you.  I  have  a  letter  from  her  which  I  hope  to 
answer  some  time  soon.  Tell  her  so  if  she  is  with  you. 


(continued  next  page). 
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23.10.15 


Mydearest  Mother, 

Your  letter  of  21st  came  today  with  enclosed  from  Col. 

M.  also  today  1  got  the  two  footballs  and  20  more  pipes,  also  the 
waterproof  gloves  which  feel  very  nice. 

I  had  a  letter  from  Eileen  yesterday,  and  another  today. 

In  today's  she  says  she  is  sending  me  a  poncho,  which  I  am  lead 
to  suppose  is  a  kind  of  waterproof  and  which  should  be  most  com¬ 
fortable.  I  am  at  present  not  quite  so  well  thamc  you.  I  don't 
Know  whether  it  was  getting  wet  and  very  cold  on  the  way  here  or 
that  my  pyjamas  and  bed  were  damp.  Anyway,  last  night  a  cold 
started  and  today  I  feel  a  norrid  wreck.  Feels  like  'Flu'. 

Bitterly  cold  and  aches  all  over.  It  was  not  made  any  better 
by  my  having  to  stand  about  all  the  mornirg  while  red  hats  examined 
us.  ihe  General  and  Staff  Colonel  were  pleased  to  maKe  laudatory 
remarks  about  the  appearance  of  "D.Coy!!  I  don't  know  what  is 
going  to  happen  about  the  Batn.  or  who  is  coming  to  command  us. 

The  second  in  command  is  now  acting  as  C.O.  I  couldn't  help 
smiling  about  the  washing  at  Seaf'ord.  Naturally  you  got  no  reply 
from  the  Sergeant  of  D.Coy  9tn  R.B.  South  Camp  Seaford  as  "There 
aint  no  sicn  a  person"!!  I  fear  they  are  gone  forever  end  "sucn 
is  life".  I  am  at  the  moment  feeling  rather  putrid.  Pains  down 
my  back  and  legs  and  altogether  'ol  ail  men  the  most  wretched'. 

I  shall  go  to  bed  very  early  and  take  much  quinine  and  hope  for  the 
best.  I  will  go  on  with  this  tomorrow. 

. 

Sunday  1  am  feeling  a  good  deal  better  today.  Had  a  good  sweat 
last  night  and  have  pretty  well  got  rid  of  the  cold.  Anyway  at 
the  moment  I  haven't  got  those  pains  &c.  I  have  still  got  a  bit  of 
a  cold.  I  think  the  fact  that  these  floors  are  tiled  makes  the 
place  very  cold.  Well,  I'm  going  to  play  football  with  the  men 
this  afternoon  and  I'm  just  going  to  eat  now  so  will  stop. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. . 

(22.10.25) 

Yes,  1  got  Elsie's  chocolate  and  papers  all  right.  Please  thank  her 
for  them.  I  thought  I  had  asked  you  to  thank  her  before.  I 
aon'c  know  if  I  ever  I  told  you  the  C.O.  has  gone.  Deo  Gratias. 
Everyone  is  relieved  and  pleased  about  it.  Invalided  home!!  He 
was  quite  off  his  chump  -  really  ought  to  have  had  long  leave 
before.  This  is  ol  course  not  to  be  mentioned  to  anyone  else. 

CaKe  No.  something  'arrived  just  now.  Also  footballs  at  last  I 
have  just  had  some  more  work  to  do  so  this  must  stop. 

Will  you  please  get  and  send  me 

Cake  of  carbolic  soap 

Tube  of  Colgate's  ribbon  dental  creagi 

pair  of  wooly  gloves 

from  horn**  9  nnirp  of  nprtpr  d  r»  t»’  «»r  <a  f,hi  <"'kpp,+  T  i  h 

&  upon. .  i 1  ij  probably  aou  another  -List  tomorrow  .  Mucn  lOve.Your  iovir.gj&n, 


. 

■ 
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Friday.  22.10.25. 


My  clearest,  Mother, 

Had  no  time  to  write  yesterday  and  today  also.  I’ll 
write  after  dinner.  In  the  mean  time  I  am  in  billets  and  mi]  es 
away  from  the  firing  line  and  likely  to  be  for  some  time. 

Much  love. 

Your  Roving  son. 


' 
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25.10.15. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Will  write  tnis  evening.  No  Lime  now.  Have  been 
censoring  letters.  It  will  mean  I'll  have  to  give  extra  drills 
or  something  if  these  blighters  go  and  write  so  many  letters. 
Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


25.10.15 


My  dearest  Mother, 

My  last  two  letters  have  been  rather  scrappy  owing ‘to 
being  a  bit  rushed.  •  In  fact,  today's  was  hardly  a  letter  at 
all.  «nyhow  there  is  really  not  much  news.  Yesterday  we  had 
a  day  oil  parades.  I  tooK  the  R.C's  of  my  Coy.  to  Church  - 

about  6  or  7  of'  them  and  one  of  one  other  Coys. sent  some.  Il 
was  a  fairly  auli  service  but  was  anyhow  Mass.  The  Chaplain 
said  it  in  the  Village  Church.  You  were  asking  how  many  there 
are  in  my  Coy.  The  total  strengtn  is  exactly  250  with  5  officers, 
(there  are  only  three  of  us  with  the  Coy.  one  of  the'oLhers  being 
transport  officer  and  the  other  Machine  Gunner) . 

Yesterday  af'Lernoon  we  had  a  football  match  between 
platoons.  I  played  for  one  side  and  Day  for  the  other.  The  mer 
quite  enjoyed  it  and  love  the  lootballs.  My  side  won  by  4  to  5 
after  being  nothing  to  the  other  side's  5  goals  at  half  time. 

I  dined  last  night  at  H.Q.  and  had  a  pleasant  evening. 
Came  bacK  and  look  quinine  and  went  lo  bed.  My  pains  and  aches 
are  much  better  today.  Today  has  been  beastly,  re  were  to  nave 
had  a  route  march  but  it  has  poured  with  rain  all  day  long  so 
everyLhing  was  off.  I  nave  done  very  lit  Lie  del inite, however , 
although  there  have  been  odd  jobs.  1  got  your  letter  of  25**d 
and  also  a  Punch.  Yes,  I  always  look  at  the  Punch  and  sometimes 
the  Daily  Mail.  I  goL  the  Poncho  Loaay.  It  is  a  mosL  splendid 
Lining  lixe  a  nuge  cape,  quiLe  wqLerproof  and  rolls  up  inLo  a  very 
small  space.  I  have  been  suffering  horribly  wiLh  indigestion 
the  last  two  days  and  am  at  present  taking  the  Labloids.  'vill 
you  please  have  the  r'  °  ''*■**  i  ritinr  sent  to  me  as  soon 
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as  you  can.  Also  get  me  a  rieece  lining  for  a  macimosh. 

Praps  you  had  better  ask  someone  about  it  as  you  may  get  it 
cheap  somewhere.  Burberry  charge  fearfully.  I  want  it 
wiun  button  ho-J-es  reauy  to  put  into  my  Burberry  or  coat  and 
so  they  had  betuer  send  some  buttons  and  I  can  have  these 
sewn  on  here.  Ler  me  know,  by  the  way,  how  the  £10  is  getting 
on.  It  must  be  nearly  finished  now,  and  so  I'll  send  you  some 
more.  Next  thLng  is  a  couple  of  carriage  lamp  canales.  I  am 
just  listening  to  the  most  priceless  conversation  which  is 
going  on  in  the  Kitchen  next  door.  Yes,  I  got  Elsie’s  choco¬ 
lates  all  right.  Please  thank  her.  Mrs.  Mrs.  Dunn  s  cake 
hasn't  come  yet.  Your  last  one  was  ginger  n'est-ce  pas? 

Much  ].ove. 

Your  loving  son. 


Later.  25. 10. 15 . 


Just  thought  of  one  or  two  more  things.  borne  more  envelopes 
please.  Also  1  ihinK  the  ci  s  and  tobacco  must  be  about 
finished  nowT  so  when  ordering  more  I  want  in  future  100  cigs 
each  week  and  the  pipe  tobacco  only  once  a  fortnight  as  l1!  lb  a 
week  is  too  much,  and  every  other  week  a  second  100  cigs  i.e., 

1st  week  200  cigs. 

2nd  "  100  "  and  \  lb  tobacco 

5rd  »  200  cigs. 

and  so  on. 

No  more  time  now. 

Your  loving  son. 

D.Coy.  has  just  been  inspected  by  army  Commander  (Plumer  I  think' 
Complete  fiasco! 


. 
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25.io.i5. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

No  fetter  from  you  today  -  same  old  Sunday  touch  I 
suppose.  Well  today  has  not  been  altogether  a  satisfactory  one. 
This  morning  1  had  the  whole  dam’  place  full  of  red  hats,  and 
though  the  actual  inspection  was  right  enough,  it  meant  dashing 
about  and  straffing  and  being  straffed  beforehand.  Since  then 
D.  Coy.  have  been  down  to  get  bathed  and  are  just  back.  My 
afternoon  was  spent  in  answering  "Mosquito”  messages.  My  night 
will  probably  be  spent  in  drilling  six  unfortunate  iaiots  who  are 
to  form  part  of  a  detachment  from  this  .Batn.  to  go  and  be  in¬ 
spected  by  some  big  bug  somewhere  in  France.  My  night's  rest 

is  lively  to  be  fitful  and  constantly  interrupted  by  futile 
messages  and  my  early  morning  slumbers  rudely  dislocated  by 
having  to  get  up  and  speed  the  aforesaid  idiotsl 

^Affer  that  I  have  no  doubt  I  snail  settle  down  to  the 
enjoyment  of  the  daily  tasK  and  a  miserably  wet  and  bitterly  cold 
day.  My  cigarettes  have  run  out.  My  boots  leak.  My  water¬ 
proof  is  chilly.  There  is  a  smell  of  onions  about.  They  are 
clearing  awray  a  manure  heap.  My  sentry  did  not  challenge  me. 

The  aforesaid  idiots  have  not  arrived  yet,  and  I  think  the  Germans 
must  win!!  "  and  I  .can't  say  no  fairer!!"  However,  its  not  so 
bad  as  this  all  sounds,  and  I  am  merely  being  humorous,.  On  the 
vjnole  I  thinK  I  nate  being  a  soldier! 

Well,  goodnight.  I  may  add  more  tomorrow.  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


'Wednesday.  Nothing  new  to  add.  Post  hasn't  come  in  yet 
rained  most  of  the  morninpr.  J 


Has 


* 

■ 


. 


27 


In.  15 


My  aearesu  Mother, 


Owing  uo  the  idiocy  oi‘  the  Orderly  Corporal,  the 

letters  were  not  taken  to  the  post  today,  so  you  will  again 
nave  a  day  without  one. 


Your  letters  oi  24th  and  2pth  both  came  today,  also 
your  cake  ana  Mrs.  Dunn's,  likewise  a  Tatler  and  2  cunday  papers 
irom  nsie.  Please  tnank  ner  very  much  and  say  I  really  vi Li 
write  soon.  Also  thank  Mrs.  Dunn  for  the  cake.  It  is  very 
nice  of  her  to  send  it.  By  the  way,  the  men  love  those  weekly 
pictorials  like  the  Tatler  and  Bystander,  so  ii  you  line  anybody 
who  takes  them  in  and  doesn't  want  them,  you  might  get  some  and 
send  them  out  occasionally.  Of  course  while  ve  are  in  trenches 
they  are  no  good,  but  when  back  in  Camp  or  Billets  tney  are  very 
useful.  I  wonder  how  Charlie  will  get  on.  I  can't  help  feel¬ 
ing  you  are  right  in  not  having  anything  to  do  with  the  matter. 
One  does  not  like  doing  much  recommending  unless  one  is  perfectly 
sure  ana  so  many  oi  them  have  been  a  bit  unsatisfactory  for  that 
sort  of  thing.  Its  a  funny  thing  my  letters  not  arriving  regu¬ 
larly.  There  are  very  few  days  that  I  nave  missed  writing. 
Sometimes  it  happens  when  we  are  moving  about  that  1  can't  get  a 
letter  posted  on  the  day  its  written. 


Well,  today  has  been  taken  up  with  cue  usual  daily 
routine.  I  did  a  pretty  good  iot  of  straffing  all  round  and  I 
think  it  has  done  good,  as  they  were  ail  a  good  deal  brighter  and 
brisker  this  afternoon.  It  has  been  rather  a  beastly  day  really. 
Early,  before  breakfast,  it  rained  and  so  inLerl'erea  with  the 
"run".  I  nave  been  taking  them  for  beiore  breakfast  runs  to  get 
them  fit.  In  my  opinion,  it  does  them  no  end  of  good. Then  dur¬ 
ing  the  morning  it  also  rained  considerably  and  interfered  a  good 
deal  with  the  work.  However,  I  chose  the  opportunity  of  assemb¬ 
ling  them  in  one  of  tne  Barns  ana  gave  them  a  few  well  chosen  words 
This  afternoon  it  kept  fine  for  a  bit  and  rained  only  at  the  end  of 
Parade.  Just  before  sunset,  the  colouring  of  the  landscape  and 
sky  was  iovely.  Do  you  remember  a  certain  old  bird  who  nad 
paintings  in  the  Louvre?  A  Dutchman  of  whose  work  1  was  pleased 
to  approve?  Well,  it  showed  the  same  colouring  as  in  that,-  I  had 
not  realised  beiore  that  there  were  such  pretty  bits  of  scenery 
here.  The  mud  is  pretty'  bad  now  as  men  are  constantly  splashing 
abouL  in  ii  and  the  general  farmyard  lot  of  animals  and  birds  too. 
You  were  asking  about  our  meals.  Well  tney  aren'u  very  great.  Vie 
of  D  Coy.  don't  botner  much  and  live  for  tne  most  part  on  our 
rations  with  a  few  trifles  to  help.  The  Company  cook  does  for  us 
ana  we  &ive  him  some  money  occasionally  to  buynex&ras  like  eggs, 
milk,  vegetables  &c.  when  up  at  the  front  one  has  to  rely  a  good 
aeai  on  Bully-beef  (which  is  not  nice) .  The  waste  there  is  in 
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issued  and  there  must  be  tons  of  tins  unopened  ana  wasted  and 
yet  they  continue  to  issue  it.  There  is  a  Rhum  ration  now. 
Personally  1  don't  care  for  it  much,  but  it  is  undoubtedly 
warming  for  the  cold  weather. 

We  drink  tea  with  all  meals  (i.e.  4  times  a  day).  1 
liKe  that  as  much  as  or  more  than  most  other  things. 

The  evenings  are  closing  in  rapidly  and  after  the 
afternoon  parade  is  over  at  4-30  one  retires  as  a  rule  into  the 
house.  Well  its  now  nearly  bed- time  so  I'll  stop. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son 


28. 10. 15 


My  dearest  Motner, 

The  post  hasn't  come  yet,  so  I  have  no  letter  to 
answer,  but  I  have  sent  off  both  my  other  two  to  the  post 
so  you  ought  to  get  them  together.  I  only  had  time  to  write 
so  far  before  your  letter  of  26th  came.  I  can't  imagine  why 
you  have  had  so  few  letters,  as  I  haven't  missed  many  days.  I 
expect  I  shall  hear  tomorrow  that  you  have  had  quite  a  bunch 
together.  Yes,  1  wrote  to  Mrs.  Haselden  last  night.  How7 
about  those  sigs?  I  got  one  lot  of  650  and  that's  all,  and 
they  came  before  we  went  up  to  the  trenches.  I  haven't  nad 
•any  of  my  own  this  week  and  am  without  any.  Luckily  Southwell 
has  a  box  and  1  have  been  smoking  nis.  1  hope  they  will  send 
some  soon  and  a  double  quantity.  I  don't  want  any  tobacco  for 
a  bit,  as  I  smoke  iu  slowly.  Yes,  again  for  at  least  the  10th 
time,  1  did  receive  Elsie's  chocolate  about  a  month  ago.  I'll 
write  to  her  soon.  I  am  glad  you  are  feeling  fit  and  well;  it 
makes  all  Lhe  difference  in  life  doesn't  it?  I'll  write  more 
tomorrow.  Am  off  to  bed  now. 

29th.  Had  a  lovely  hot  bath  before  going  to  bed  and  feel  much 
cleaner  and  pleasanter  generally.  I  have  still  got  my  cold 

upon  me.  Yesterday  we  had  a  route  march  and  got  gloriously  wet 
as  it  poured  the  whole  time.  In  the  afternoon,  we  spent  most 
our  time  getting  the  men  dried  and  clean.  Have  been  busy  all 
the  morning  and  are  getting  mucn  more  ship  shape.  The  men  nave 


' 


\ 


28.io.i5 


smartened  up  a  lot  the  last  few  days  and  appear  to  have  more 
go  and  life  in  them.  I  am  awfully  keen  to  get  my  lot  really 

fit,  and  well,  and  then  I  think  there  must  be  a  big  difference 
in  the  way  they  go  about  all  their  work.  By  the  way,  send  me 
about  three  pairs  of  thin  socks,  black  ones  if  there  are  any. 

I  am  wearing  a  thin  pair  underneath  the  thick  ones.  It  is  warmer 
and  more  comfortable  so.  The  post  hasn’t  come  in  yet.  Today 
is  lovely  overhead,  but  of  course  fearfully  sloppy  and  beastly 
under  foot. 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son. 


'  . 


30.10.15 


My  dearest  Mother. 

I  am  ai'raid  I  have  missed  the  post  today.  The  reason 
is  that  1  was  out  watching  a  game  of  football  and  forgot  how 
the  time  was  going.  Something  has  gone  rather  wrong  math  the 
postal  arrangements  today  as  we  nave  had  no  letters  yet  and  it  is 
now  quite  rate.  Your  let  er  of  27th  came  yesterday  after  I 
had  written.  It  was  fully  of  questions.  First  I  just  played 
football  in  my  ordinary  clothes.  V.G.  has  gone  away  on  sick  leave. 
Yes,  I  can't  help  thinKing  some  of  rny  letters  have  gone  astray  as 
1  nave  missed  very  few  days.  Major  Howard  was  2nd  in  command  and 
nas  bten  C.U.  since  V.S.went.  By  the  way,  ne  was  out  in  Egypt 
some  years  ago  witn  nis  Bain,  and  knows  Billy  well.  There’s  not 
much  scope  lor  French  but  I  get  along  alright  when  1  have  to  speak 
it,  Mac  in  in  B  Co.  and  their  Billets  are  about  2  miles  away  so 
I  don’t  often  seem  him. However,  ne  came  to  Church  today.  Our  new 
C.O.  came  today.  He  is  quite  a  young  fellow  but  looks  rather  a 
smart  man.  Please  thank  Mrs.  Hill  ior  the  cakes  -  they  certainly 
are  top-hole  and  most  acceptable.  I ’ll  write  a  note  to  Mrs.  Dunn 
this  evening.  Now  I  thinK  i  have  answered  all  the  questions. 

I'-lI  try  ana  write  to  Bertie  tonight.  The  oia  blighter,  I ' yi  pretty 
sure  it  was  his  turn  to  write  anyhow.  ffes  it  is  a  pity  ’ill  doesn' 
get  a  remove.  i  have  had  sucn  a  lot  of  letters  lately  from  poor 
things  asking  alter  brothers  sons  &c.  It  is  so  sad  having  to 
write  to  say  they  are  milled  or  missing. 

Today  nas  been  lovely  weather  tnough  it  is  still  very 
slushy  under  foot.  The  C.O.  inspected  Billets  Lhis  morning  so  we 
were  most  of  Lhe  tim^fcieaning  up.  toe  had  our  usual  before  break¬ 
fast  run  this  morning.  I  am  a  tremendous  believer  in  that  for 
Keeping  everyone  fit  and  they  seem  to  enjoy  it  Loo.  This  after¬ 
noon  there  was  a  half  holiday  and  we  had  a  practice  game  to  picK 
out  our  teams  lor  a  great  encounter  tomorrow  against  C.Coy,  I  am 
going  to  play  ana  we  are  going  to  have  2  teams.  I  tninK  we  should 
be  able  to  turn  out  quite  a  useful  lot.  It  is  extraorainary  hew 
the  time  goes.  The  days  go  like  fun  and  it  seems  only  yesterday 
tnat  it  was  Sunday.  And  yet  the  weeKs  go  slowly  -  I  mean  it 
seems  much  more  than  five  weeks  since  I  came  out,  I  sup’ ose 
the  reason  is  that  there  have  been  such  a  lot  of  moves  oneway  or 
another.  Well,  no  more  now  as  want  to  get  some  letters  off  and 
haven't  much  time  as  we  have  a  couple  of  fellows  coming  to  dine 
with  us . 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


j 


s 


2.  11.  15 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  am  so  sorry  I  missed  writing  yesterday,  but 
somehow  1  was  on  the  go  and  rush  tne  whole  day.  ‘today  too  I 
only  just  have  time  to  say  I  can’t  write  much.  The  weather 
is  absolutely  viiei  There  are  times  when  I  so  actively  loathe 
and  aetest  the  weather  and  soldiering  that  I  could  almost  groan 
aloud  with  rage.  This  is  one  of  them.  It  has  rained  ail  the 
morning  and  we  have  been  able  to  do  nothing  particular  or  ol  any 
use  and  one  had  the  feeling  all  the  time  that  although  it  could 
not  be  helped  yeb  one  was  not  doing  anything  satisfactory.  I’ll 
really  try  and  write  tonight.  This,  however,  will  do  to  let  you 
Know  that  I  am  well. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


No  one  who  has  not  tried  it  can  understand  now  utterly  exasperating 
a  Kit  inspection  or  smoKe  heiraet  inspection  can  be.  I  personally.  I 
personally  blew  into  and  suctced  numbers  of  helmets  without  appearing 
to  inaKe  much  impression  on  the  number. 

J  .  A .  1 . 


. 


3.11.15 


Myaearest  Mother, 

Again  I  xear  1  nave  no  time  for  a  proper  letter,  I  am 
very  bu^y  just  at  present  getting  things  in  order,  and  have  had 
practically  no  time  at  all  to  myself.  However,  I  really  will 
write  tonight.  Things  are  going  pretty  well  on  tie  whole.  The 
2nd  lot  oi  woodbines  came  the  day  before  yesterday.  I  am  iooking 
iorwara  anxiously  to  getting  my  own  cigs.  as  I  nave  run  out.  I 
still  have  anormous  quantities  of  tobacco  in  fact  5  lb  once  every 
3  weexs  should  be  ample.  There  is  a  fearful  lot  of  detaiL  work 
just  at  present  and  one  has  to  ao  it  all  out  of  parade  hours,  so 
you  can  imagine  one  does  not  nave  raucn  time  to  oneoeli  .  No  more- 
now,  but  I’ll  write  tonight.  Ey  the  way,  I  nave  just  received 
a  Buzzard  Cake,  but  I  don’t  tcnow  who  its  from.  ,_ome  unknown 
admirer  perhaps! 

Your  loving  son. 


■ 


4.  11.  15. 


My  dearest  mother, 

Today  I  rece-ived  letter  of  2nd  and  parcel  con¬ 
taining  cake  pants  and  white  woollen  gloves.  Well,  I'll 
answer  questions  first.  Sweater  will  probably  be  moxt 
excellent  idea.  I  am  most  awfully  sorry  to  hear  of  poor 
Rpbmn  Paul,  and  do  hope  he's  not  done  for.  Once  and  for 
all  if  you  want  things  to  go  to  Mac  you  must  then  send  them 
to  himj  I'm  not  going  to  send  him  any  of  my  cakes.'.'  They 
go  quick  enough  with  four  of  us.  I  expect  3  Coy  live  like 
fighting  cocks  really.  No  don't  send  tea  thats  a  thing 
there  is  plenty  of  as  rations  -  ,we  never  buy  any  ourselves. 
Its  really  not  bad  still,  the  Army  tea,  and  we  get  our  Dixie 
just  like  the  men  and  though  its  tinned  milk  ^  find  it  very 
good.  We  drink  it  at  all  meals.  Yes,  I  wrote  to  Mary.  I 
have  also  written  occasionally  to  Eileen.  But  "give  hover" 
about  matrimony.  Tpday  has  been  lovely.  It  has  been  quite 
fine  all  day  and  comparatively  mild,  ¥e  had  a  good  run 
before  breakfast  and  afterwards  a  pretty  full  morning's  work. 
This  afternoon  was  rather  slack  and  I  got  a  game  of  football 
going  at  about  3  o'clock.  Tomorrow  we  are  in  for  a  Bgde 
Route  March  which  means  an  early  rise  consequently  I'm  for 
an  early  bed  too  so  I  wont  write  much  more  nov/.  I  must  say 
a  bit  of  sunshine  does  make  a  difference  to  one's  spirits 
and  general  outlook  on  life.  Today  somehow  things  have 
seemed  to  be  much  brighter.  I 'm  fearfully  keen  on  the  nww 
C.O.  he  seems  to  be  a  topper.  He  was  in  the  same  Battn 
as  Brownlow  I  think.  Maj .  Howard  is  away  on  leave  at  the 
moment.  I  haven't  seen  anything  of  Mac  for  some  days;  he 
seemed  in  good  spirits  whan  last  I  saw  him.  Well  I  must  be 
pff  to  bed.  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


6.  11.  15 


My  dearest  mother, 

No  time  for  a  letter  today.  Sorry  through  some 
mistake  I  did  not  have  yesterday's  letter  posted.  We  had 
no  mail  in  yesterday.  I  am  playing  in  a  match  against 
another  Co.  today.  I  anxious ly  look  forward  to  the  post 
as  I  expect  a  good  many  things. 

My.cn  1  ove . 


Your  loving  son 


, 


- 


Sunday .  7 • 1 1 . 1 5 • 


My  dearest  mother, 

Yesterday  I  had  two  letters  from  you  of  and 
4-th.  I'll  answer  them  "before  going  on  with  any  news. 

Yes  we  won  the  match  last  Sunday  -  in  fact  it  was  a  great 
victory.  Our  fist  team  here  won  by  5  "to  0  and  our  second 
team  which  went  over  to  C  Co's  ground  scored  4  goals  in  the 
first  20  minutes  after  which  C  Co.  cried  off  and  said  they 
had  had  enough.  Yesterday’s  game  was  a  splendid  one  and  we 
beat  A  Co.  by  3  glals  to  2  so  D  Coy  is  undoubtedly  top  dog 
as  A  beat  B  quite  easily.  I  was  playing  but  right  at  the 
start  something  went  in  my  thigh  (  a  torn  muscle  I  thirds) . 

Like  a  fool  I  went  on  playing  as  I  thought  it  7/ould  look  so 
bad  to  fall  out  though  I  was  suffering  a  good  deal  of  pain 
and  it  got  worse  and  worse.  After  the  game  when  we  came  in 

I  felt  very  queer.  The  pain  in  my  hip  was  bad  and  it  had 

swollen  a  good  deal  and  I  thought  I  was  going  to  be  sick. 

The  Dr.  saw  it  and  told  me  to  keep  quiet  for  a  bit.  It  is 
slightly  better  today  but  still  aches  and  I  cant  walk  much 
on  it  in  fact  I'm  not  supposed  to.  The  C.O.  came  round  and 
told  me  I  should  be  in  bed  but  I  think  I'll  just  sit  about 
and  keep  quiet.  I  hope  to  goodness  I  wont  be  a  long  job 
but  these  strains  often  are.  The  worst  of  it  is  that  I  am 
very  fit  and  as  hard  as  nails  and  if  I  have  to  be  lying  up 
I'll  get  soft  and  flabby.  Yesterday  morning  we  all  paraded 
and  were  drilled  as  a  Batn.  and  afterwards  the  C.O.  lectured 
to  us  on  the  Regimental  History.  Most  interesting.  The 
day  before  we  had  a  big  brigade  route  march  which  wqs  quite 
enjoyable.  The  men  are  infinitely  fitter  and  marched  awful J.y 
well  on  the  whole.  There  were  lots  of  "Red  Hats"  about  on 

the  line  of  march  watching  us  go  by.  I  saw  Mac  for  a  few 

minutes  yesterday  morning.  He  told  me  he  had  had  a  nice 
letter  from  you.  He  was  very  fit  and  in  good  spirits.  I 
told  him  I  had  toldyou  that  if  you  wanted  him  to  get  anything 
you  would  have  to  send  it  direct.'  What  a  long  time  answers 
take  to  come  from  Sydney.  Somehow  it  seems  a  good  many 
months  since  I  sent  Lulu  that  photo.  The  new  C.O's  name 
is  Morris.  He's  a  topper  and  I  think  things  will  improve 
enormously  under  him.  Today  I  have  received  enormous  quan¬ 
tities  of  parcels  -  a  large  one  from  J.A.  &  H.  with  large 
parcel  cigs  and  tobacco,  soap,  gloves,  lining  for  burberry, 
chocolate  candles  envelopes  tooth  paste.  Another  from  you 
with  sweater  and  socks.  Also  a  hamper  from  Eileen.  Rather 
sweet  of  her.  By  the  way  I  now  have  plenty  of  smoking 
tobacco  and  in  fast  have  given  away  a  couple  of  tins. Really 
Jack  Mort  and  Liebe  are  regular  rabbi tsj.'  I  don't  think  he 
ought  to  volunteer.  I  am  glad  Viney  is  out  of  the  Home 
alright.  Yes  it  seems  a  pity  the  Lord  donen't  arrange 
something  for  poor  Hill.  I  think  I  told  you  the  cake  arrived 


. 
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the  day  before  yesterday  and  is  much  appreaiated.  As  a 
matter  of  fact  quite  a  lot  of  officers  came  over  to  see 
the  match  and  came  in  to  tea  afterwards  and  so  our  poor 
cake  suffered  a  lot..  the  way,  the  tooth  paste  has 

taken  such  a  long  time  to  come  that  I  think  it  would  be  a 
good  thing  to  keep  some  in  stock  so  will  you  please  get  a 
tooth  bruch  and  some  more  Colgate s  Ribbon  Dental  Cream  and 
have  them  ready.  We  are  short  of  toilet  paper.'  Please 
send  me  a  packet  by  return.  Also  enclose  a  couple  of  small 
hairpins  in  your  next  letter  ,  I  think  two  a  week  would  be 
a  good  scheme.  'Well  today  is  glorious.  Lovely  sunshine 
though  pretty  cold.  'We  had  a  frost  the  night  before  last. 

I  hear  the  trenches  are  hellish  at  present,  water  knee  deep 
Theres  a  good  story  going  about.  Some  germans  called  out 
"Have  you  got  any  whiskey.  We  can  supply  the  water,  its  up 
to  our  second  fly  button  now.' "  Did  I  ever  tell  you  the 
story  of  the  Defaulters  -  its  one  of  the  best  I  have  heard. 
There  was  a  Chuch  Pde  in  South  Africa  and  H.C.  Voluntary, 
and  no  one  stepped  forward  for  either.  The  Orderley  Sergt 
thought  this  would  not  do  and  was  heard  to  shout  out  "  Now 
then  fall  in  Defaulters  for  Holy  Communion.' "  Last  Sunday 
I  believe  something  of  the  sort  happened.  Nobody  stayed 
behind  for  H.C.  except  one  firld  punishment  prisoner.  Con¬ 
sequently  Day  marched  off  the  rest  of  the  Coy.  and  had  to 
leave  a  guard  behind  for  the  religious  prisoner.'  Well  I 
must  write  some  other  letters  so  must  stop. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


• 

_ 

- 
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8.11.15 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letters  of  the  5th  and  6th  came  today. 
Somehow  I  think  your  sense  of  humour  has  suffered  or 
else  mine  has  become  very  r:uch  keener.  My  "pencilled 
grouse"  was  not  intended  to  be  taken  quite  so  literally 
as  to  produce  a  whole  page  of  moralising  in  reply.  It 
was  as  a  matter  of  fact  produced  with  loud  guffaws  betv/een 
each  sentence  (I  read  each  as  it  formulated  out  to  the 
others)  rather  (as  I  thought  at  the  time)  in  the  style  of 
Bay thorne .  To  me  the  whole  business  of  masquerading  as 

a  soldier  has  in  it  something  exquisitely  humorous  and 
is  a  source  of  never-ending  amusement,  not  however  at  the 
same  time  entirely  without  a  feeling  of  concern  at  my 
very  inadequate  competence.  Well  you  find  me  writing  on 
a  bed  of  sickness.  The  Dr.  has  ordered  me  to  bed  and 
threatens  me  with  a  week  of  it.  I  feel  very  angry  about 
it  and  resent  it  very  much,  but  am  reluctantly  bound  to 
confess  that  he  is  probably  ri$t.  It  is  quite  painful 
when  I  move  and  a  beautiful  bruise  has  appeared.  I  lie 
here  and  like  a  spider  in  the  centre  of  his  web  conduct 
the  business  of  the  Company.  I  missed  the  route  march 
today.  It  will  be  very  aggravating  having  to  lie  up,  but 
I  hope  I'll  get  well  soon.  It  seems  so  futile  to  be  laid 
up  over  a  ^ame  of  football  when  there  is  so  much  more 
serious  work  to  be  done.  I  wrote  a  letter  to  Haselden 
today  and  another  to  Charles  Hoghton.  It  has  been  a 
lovely  day  and  I  hated  having  to  be  here  and  merely  look 
at  the  weather  from  a  bed.  I  haul  in  .umerable  things  to 
answer  and  arrange  for  tonight.  Needless  to  say  there  is 
not  much  news  for  you.  I  may  add  to  this  tomorrow  but  am 
now  going  to  turn  over  and  try  to  go  to  sleep.  So  good 
night . 

9th.  No  further  news.  I  am  still  in  bed  and  loathing- it 
pretty  considerably .  I  am  afraid  from  the  feel  of  it  it 
if  likely  to  take  quite  a  long  time  to  get  right.  It 
certainly  is  most  exasperating  and  I  feel  such  a  useless 
idiot  stuck  here.  However  I  suppose  it  canfc  be  nelped 
and  its  no  use  grousing  about  it.  The  post  hasn't  come 
in  yet.  We  have  to  send  in  our  letters  rather  Earlier 
than  we  used  to.  Love  to  all.  I'  going  to  try  and  fit 
in  some  more  letters  today.  Seems  a  good  opportunity. 

Much  love. 


Your  loving  sob 


. 
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io.ii.i5. 


My  dearest  mother , 

I  fear  I  didn’t  write  for  today's  post.  Last 
night  I  had  every  intention  of  writing  many  letters  "but  it 
came  to  nothing.  This  morning  though  still  confined  to  bed 
I  continued  to  weave  my  web  and  was  really  quite  busy  all 
the  time.  The  C.O.  came  round  about  lunch  time  and  stayed 
for  a  good  long  time  and  when  he  had  gone  I  found  it  was 
too  late  to  catch  the  post.  I  was  filled  with  disgust 
when  he  said  the  Dr.  told  him  he  would  not  be  abld  to  say 
if  my  leg  were  going  to  be  a  long  business  for  some  days. 

I  have  a  glorious  leg  on  me.  An  enormous  bruise  today. 

The  Dr.  had  a  look  at  it  and  said  it  must  be  rather  deep 
seated  for  the  bruise  to  take  such  a  long  time  to  come  out. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  it  feels  $uch  better  today.  The  bruise 
goes  nearly  all  dov/n  my  leg  from  B.T.L.  to  the  knee  and  my 
thigh  is  still  rather  swollen!  Hbwever  1  do  think  its  better 
and  I  hope  it  wont  last  long.  Naturally  there  isn't  much 
nev/s  when  one’s  outlook  is  bounded  by  four  walls.  I  got 
no  letter  yesterday  but  never  do  get  one  on  Tuesday  so  dont 
expect  it.  Today  your  letter  of  Sunday  came  also  papers 
from  the  Heywoods.  Please  thank  them.  I  alv/ays  rather 
imagine  that  Elsie  is  responsible  for  these  but  am  not  quite 
certain.  Anyhow  it  is  awfully  rice  of  them  and  it  is 
awfully  nice  to  get  them.  Blachford  certainly  had  a  pretty 
good  go  at  Asquith  this  week.  Very  unfortunate  about  the 
Irishmen  trying  to  escape  enlisting.  You  v/ould  have  thought 
that  nov/  men  would  have  come  forward  seeing  that  things  are 
going  pretty  badly  all  round.  tftwws  of  Serbia  is  so  awfully 
jad  and  the  long  silence  about  the  Dardenelles  is  not  very 
reassuring.  Cake  arrived  today.  Yes,  sounds  a 

bit  fishy.’  Sell  its  bed  time  or  rather  sleep  time.  I  am 
getting  horribly  bored  with  this  bed  business. 

Much  love.  Your  loving  son. 


11/11/15 

I  think  my  leg  is  a  good  deal  better  today  but  the  Dr.  hasn’t 
seen  it  yet.  No  further  news. 


' 
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12.11.15 


My  dearest  mother. 

Your  letter  of  yth  came  yesterday,  also  cig¬ 
arettes  and  chocolates  from  the  A .&  N.  so  apparently 
your  straffing  has  done  a  lot  of  good.  I  think  also 
they  must  have  been  a  bit  slack  and  I  dont  believe  the 
things  were  sent  off  at  all  regularly.  So  long  as  they 
are  sent  off  on  some  particular  day,  one  can  then  know 
v/hen  to  expect  them.  I  cant  understand  my  lettes  to 
you.  It  seems  to  me  that  almost  every  letter  I  get 
from  you  starts  "No  let  er  again  today".  There  are 
notr  man3'-  da2/s  I  miss  v/riting  something  however  small. 

I  expect  howeyer  it  is  a  bit  difficult  for  the  authorities 
to  cope  with  all  that  are  sent  off.  We  get  enormous 
piles  to  censor  each  day/  Yes  out  C.O.  is  Tom  Morris 
and  I  believe  Jje  was  a  Capn.  before  he  got  this  job. 

I  will  mention  about  Miss  Ratlay’s  cousin  next  time  I 
see  him.  I  am  glad  you  had  a  nice  day  in  town  and  am 
also  glad  to  hear  that  Eileen  has  made  it  up  with  the 
Sitwells.  It  was  too  stupid  to  have  a  row  like  that 
with  her  best  pals.  Splendid  about  Percy.  tfhat  new 
Welsh  regiment  is  it  Hubert  of  course  if  C.O.  of 
the  Durhams  in  our  Division.  ..ell  theres  not  much  news. 

I  am  still  in  bed  though  I  think  my  leg  is  a  good  deal 
better.  I  have  a  huge  bruise  all  down  the  back  of  my 
thigh  to  the  knee  so  there  rnjist  have  been  a  pretty  good 
upheaval  somev/here  inside  there.  Yesterday  a  notice 
came  to  say  that  O.C. Coy’s  are  to  be  taken  today  to  H.O. 
to  be  shown  and  told  something  interesting.  Naturally  I 
am  awfully  keen  to  go  and  so  last  night  I  sent  a  note  to 
the  M.O.  and  said  I  felt  #uch  better  and  couldn’t  I  go 
on  this  business.  The  ansv/er  was  "It  would  be  too  d--d 
absurd  for  words.  You  must  dtop  in  bed."  So  here  I  regain. 
Today  is  absolutely  vile.  It  has  poured  with  rain  since 
early  last  night.  There  was  to  have  been  a  Bgde  route 
march  an:i  in  fact  our  chaps  went  to  the  starting  point 
but  it  was  cancelled  and  so  they  have  been  carrying  on 
in  the  barns.  The  trenches  must  be  awful  nov/.  I 
believe  we  go  up  there  in  about  ten  days  or  so.  It  real Ly 
must  be  frightfully  unpleasant  during  the  rain.  Today  for 
instance.  It  is  bad  enough  to  be  wet  underfoot  as  it  was 
when  we  were  there  but  v/hen  raining  as  well  as  being  up 
to  one’s  kneew.  /ell.*.'.’  They  have  been  laughing  at  me 
and  saying  my  leg  ia  a  S.I.B.  (self  inflicted  Blighty). 

By  the  way  yesterday  morning  the  Div.  Genl  stDolled  into 
D.  Co’s  billets  to  see  them  at  work.’  We  get  a  good  deal 
of  attention  these  days.  The  less  one  sees  of  red  hats 
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the  better  one  is  pleased.  Well  there’s  no  more  news 
so  I  will  stop.  Love  to  all. 

Your  loving  son. 


I  enclose  a  cheque  for  £5  as  the  other  £10  must  be 
finished  now.  I  am  asking  Eileen  to  get  me  a  cap  and 
apply  to  you  for  the  money. 


13.11.15. 


My  deadest  mother. 

No  time  for  a  letter  today.  All  well.  Am  up 
again  though  leg  a  bit  dicky.  Frightful  weather.  Thank 
Cardin  for  letter/  Will  write  soon. 

Much  love.  Your  loving  son. 

13.11.15. 


My  dearest  mother. 

I  am  worry  I  didnt  have  time  to  write  today  but 
I  was  holding  court  right;  up  to  the  last  moment  and  was 
suddenly  taken  by  surprise  when  someone  called  for  letters. 

I  am  up  today  and  have  been  wandering  about  a 
bit.  Consequently  as  I  write  I  feel  very  tired  in  the 
leg  and  shall  really  be  glad  to  get  to  bed.  Yesterday 
I  received  your  letter  of  7th  so  it  took  rather  a  long 
time  to  get  here.  Your  letters  as.  a  rule  take  about  two 
days.  Today  I  got  a  parcel  from  Bertie  and  his  wife. 
Rather  nice  of  them  wasn’t  it.  Some  woodbines  arrived 
today.  I  am  thinking  of  keeping  the  latter  till  we  go 
up  agin  to  the  trenches  as  they  will  be  appreciated 
more  there  I  think.  I  rather  fancy  we  will  be  goimg  up 
again  pretty  soon  and  then  I  expect  it  will  be  for  the 
winter.  It  w ill  no  doubt  be  perfectly  beastly  and  I 
dont  look  forward  to  the  cold  much.  By  the  way  I  think 
you  might  send  those  socks  now  as  they  may  be  useful  if 
we  go  up  to  the  trenches.  As  a  matter  of  .act  the  men  get 
a  fair  number  of  socks  issued  but  very  often  an  extra  pair 
is  pleasant  to  have.  f4th0  I  had  to  stop  last  night 
as  we  had  a  couple  of  chaps  in  to  dinner  and  didn't  get 
another  chance  of  writing  a^ln.  I  was  rather  afraid  I  had 
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overdone  the  moving  about  yesterday  as  the  while  of  my 
leg  was  rather  aching  in  the  evening.  However  it  seems 
that  itr  was  only  tiredness  and  feels  alright  this  morning. 
I  am  just  going  to  hobble  off  to  church  and  will  go  on 
with  this  later.  I  had  a  most  amusing  dream  about 

Eileen  last  night.  I'll  tell  it  to  you  someday.  Well 
I  must  be  off  to  church  now. 

Later.  I  have  just  come  back  from  Church.  The  Padre 
gave  us  all  absolution  and  H.C.  as  we  may  be  going  up 
to  the  trenches  pretty  soon.  It  is  a  lovely  day,  very 
cold  but  bright  sunshine.  Ily  ha.nds  are  so  cold  I  can 
hardly  write.  No  news  so  will  stop. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


15.11.15. 


My  dearest  mother. 

There s  no  news  whatever. Therest  of  them  are 
out  on  a  route  march.  Dr.  said  he  thought  I  had 
better  not  try  it  so  I  think  I  will  go  on  that.  There 
was  no  letter  from  you  last  night.  I  rather  think 
there  was  no  poat  at  all.  I  suppose  there  was  such 
an  awful  wind  on  Saturday  that  no  boats  could  cross. 

My  leg  is  very  much  better. now  and  I  have 
been  walking  about  this  morning  quite  comfortably. 

It  has  been  lovely  weather  yesterday  and  today. Bright 
and  sunny  though  cold.  It  froze  fairly  hadd  last 
night  and  is  still  freezing  in  the  shade.  I  wrote 
to  Mrs.  Billy  and  Bertie  last  night.  No  news  of  our 
moving  yet  but  I  think  we  are  likdly  to  do  so  quite 
soon  now.  Well  there  being  no  news  and  having  nothing 
further  to  day  I  will  stop.  By  the  way  have  you  got 
the  tooth  paste?  I  shall  probably  want  it  about  ten 
days  from  now,  also  some  razor  blades  for  Auto  strop 
some  shaving  soap  too  had  better  bo  got  so  as  to  send 
it  quickly  wh en  I  v/ant  it.  Toilet  paper  sent  daily 
is  sufficient  for  the  day.'  but  I  shall  be  glad  to  get 
the  packet  with  the  next  cake.  By  the  way  you  have 
never  told  me  how  the  finance  is  going  on.  Don't  forget 
that  I  v/ant  all  I  ask  for  paid  out  of  my  money.  You 
had  better  let  me  have  a  statement  otherwise  I  shall 
forced  to  ./rite  direct  to  places  and  send  cheques 
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which  would  be  a  nuisance i  So  glad  to  hear  that  poor 

old  Viney  is  comfortable  and  -appy.Love  to  all. 

Much  love.  Your  loving  son. 


17.11.15 


My  dearest  mother 

Your  two  letters  of  13th  and  14th  have  just 
come. I  must  say  I  am  getting  pretty  sick  of  reading 
every  day  "again  no  letter  from  you".  As  I  have  said 
every  day  there  has  hardly  been  a  single  day  that  I 
haven’t  written  some  sort  of  letter.  I  don’t  know 
whether  the  censor  considers  everything  I  have  written 
to  be  indiscreet  but  the  mere  mention  of  what  we  do 
e  ch  day  seems  to  be  perfectly  harmless  that  I  have 
always  just  mentioned  it^J  However  I  cant  believe  its 
that.  It  must  be  that  the  posts  are  wrong  or  something 
of  that  sort.  Anyhow  I  have  written  for  certain  every 
day  bar  one  since  I  got  laid  up  with  my  leg.  Ho  I  dont 
want  another  sweater  thank  you.  I  have  got  one  of  the 
leather  jerkins  they  give  out  to  the  men.  They  are  hu_e 
but  I  think  will  probably  be  nice  and  warm  for  the  trenches. 
Of  course  the  difficulty  is  not  in  keeping  ones  body  warm 
that  is  easy  enough.  It  is  one ’s  legs  and  feet  which 
get  so  fearfully  cold.  They  are  issuing  grease  for  the 
mens  feet  and  I  hope  that  may  help.  It  seems  to  me  that 
there  is  no  hope  of  keeping  their  feet  in  the  least  bit 
warm,  while  they  are  knee  deep  in  water.  I  ’  1.1  write  to  Mrs 
Billy  about  Phyllis  and  also  try  and  drop  a  line  to  Phyllis 
herself.  However,  in  any  case  tell  Phyllis  to  write  to  Mrs. 
Billy  c/-Peel  &  Co.  Ltd.  Alex,  and  mention  my  name.  She  is 
in  Cairo  at  present  but  the  above  address  will  find  her. 

I  enclose  letter  from  Charle  Hoghton.  You  see  he  has  joined 
the  A.S.C.  and  is  like  the  majority  of  people  in  not  caring 
much  for  the  Army  life.  Yes  the  Cooker  is  just  what  I 
wanted.  I  haven’t  used  it  yet  as  I  am  keeping  it  for  the 

trenches.  There  has  b  een  quite  a  lot  of  big  gun  fire  in 
the  distance  today  so  I  hope  they  are  giving  the  Huns  some¬ 
thing.  I  dont  know  when  this  will  get  posted  but  I  shall 
leave  it  with  someone  tomorrow  morning.  It  is  a  lovely 
moonlight  night  and  from  the  comfort  of  a  cosy  room  it  looks 
very  pleasant.  I/ell  I  do  hope  the  next  letter  I  get  will 
sayyouhave  received  some  letters.  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son  . 

By  the  way  I  did  write  to  Mary  Petre.  Perhaps  her  letter  went 
ur°ng  too.  Anyway  do  not  mention  it  to  her. 
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17.11.1 5. 


My  dearest  mother, 

After  all  I  wasn’t  able  to  write  last  night. 

We  are  moving  tomorrow  so  there  were  lots  of  messages 
&c  last  night  and  also  I  had  to  work  out  a  scheme  of 
work  &c .  for  the  trenches  and  it  took  me  up  to  nearly 
11  o’clock.  I  don’t  know  if  I  answered  your  letters  of 
12th  and  13th,  there  was  no  post  in  yesterday  or  rather 
not  till  late  at  night  and  they  didn’t  distribute  it. 

I  got  a  paper  today  hut  no  letter.  I  don’t  think  its 
any  good  writing  about  the  washing  at  Seafordfor  I  dont 
know  who  is  there  now.  I  dont  know  where  the  v/ashing 
was  taken  to  and  also  the  man  who  took  it  was  another 
officer’s  servant  and  he  was  sent  off  on  a  draft  before 
I  left  or  anyhow  the  day  I  left.  So  I  fear  its  "no  go" 
and  I’ll  just  have  to  lump  the  loss.  Yes  the  other  chaps 
get  cakes  & c  so  we  generally  have  a  cake  for  tea.  We  1 
we  are  off  again  tomorrow  but  I  think  to  Dug-outs  first 
then  probably  go  up  to  the  trendies  a  day  or  two  afterwards. 
Anyway  I  will  of  course  write  each  day  I  can  and  let  you 
know  how  things  are.  I  don’t  know  why  you  haven't  had 
letters  more  regularly  as  I  generally  write  something  even 
if  its  only  a  couple  of  lines  to  say  I  cant  write  more. 
However  perhaps  todays  post  may  say  you  have  had  some 
letters  all  right.  Yesterday  was  a  pretty  beastly  day 
and  rained  tremendously.  Today  is  also  pretty  rotten. 
Cloudy  with  rain  at  intervals  a,nd  horribly  cold.  I  dont 
lock  forward  to  the  wet  and  cold  of  the  trenches  but  I 
dont  suppose  the  general  atmosphere  this  time  will  be  so 
bad  as  the  men  are  fitter  and  also  we  wont  be  so  horribly 
new  to  the  job.  In  fact  in  a  way  I’m  almost  looking 
forward  to  going  up.  We  don't  know  where  we  are  going 
but  I  rather  think  it  will  be  the  same  trenches  as  before. 

I  rather  hope  so  in  a  way  as  I  will  be  saved  a  good  deal 
of  unavoidable  fuss.  Anyhow  I  fancy  that  (entirely  forget 
now  what  I  did  ^ancy  as  I  was  just  called  out  by  the  C.O..') 
My  hands  are  so  cold  that  I  can  hardly  write.  I  have  no 
news.  By  the  way  I  believe  a  letter  asking  you  to  send  me 
an  india  rubber  which  is  in  my  despatch  case  must  have 
gone  wrong.  Might  send  it  please.  I'll  write  a0ain  tomorrow 
if  I  can  but  letter  might  not  go  then  so  dont  worry  if 
letters  are  a  bit  irregular. 

Much  love 


Your  loving  son. 
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19.11.15. 


My  dearest  mother. 

This  cant  he  much.  Yesterday  we  marched  from 
our  billets  and  came  to  our  old  friends  the  dugouts .However 
the  weather  has  knocked  them  about  fearfully  and  they  are 
in  an  awful  state  of  slush  and  water,  and  have  failed  in 
in  a  good  many  places.  My  feet  were  so  cold  last  night 
that  I  could  hardly  sleep  till  early  this  morning.  I 
will  try  to  write  again  tonight  if  I  can.  Will  you  please 
send  me  as  soon  as  ever  you  can  a  pair  of  waders.  Those  that 
are  used  for  siching  and  come  right  up  to  the  thighs.  I 
hear  the  trenches  are  pretty  awful.  We  go  in  tomorrow 
night  and  are  I  fancy  going  to  do  short  spells  in  and  out. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


20.11.15. 


My  dearest  mother, 

Well  I  havent  got  much  time  to  write  but  this  is 
just  to  say  alls  well.  We  go  up  to  the  trenches  tonight. 

We  have  spent  most  of  the  day  trying  to  get  the  dug  outs 
a  bit  more  comfortable  as  they  are  horribly  wet.  Shells 
have  been  whizzing  about  a  good  deal  to gay  but  not  very 
near  us.  The  nearest  one  was  just  close  enought  for 
some  shrapnel  to  whiz  through  some  trees  close  to  my  dugout. 
Our  guns  seem  to  me  to  send  about  6  to  every  one  of  the  Huns. 
There  was  a  hun  aeroplane  over  here  today  and  he  was  peppered 
all  round  but  it  wgs  really  rather  fine  how  he  just  kept 
hovering  about  taking  no  notice  whatever  of  the  shrapnel 
and  it  was  pretty  close  in  spots.  Well  I  have  got  to  go 
and  see  about  rations  now  so  must  stop.  Its  pretty  cold 
on  the  feet. 

Much  love. 


Your  loving  son. 


' 


. 

' 


22.11.15. 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  am  just  v/aiting  to  he  relieved  and  the  company 
coming  to  do  so  shhould  he  here  any  minute  no w  V/e  haye 

keen  in  for  48  hours  and  it  hasnt  been  pleasant  owing  to 
jshe  condition  of  the  trenches.  I’ll  write  tomorrow  all 
being  well  and  am  merely  writing  this  in  the  hopes  that  I 
may  he  a  le  to  send  it  off  by  the  transport  when  we  get 
back  as  I  know  you  will  be  anxious  to  hear.  Well  all  being- 
well  I'll  write  a  nice  long  letter  tomorrow. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


23.11.15. 


My  dearest  mother. 

I  am  so  sorry  I  wasn’t  able  to  send  off  the  note 
of  yesterday  but  tho  I  could  have  given  it  &o  the  Transport 
when  we  got  in  at  4  this  morning  there  was  such  a  lot  to  do 
and  I  YJas  so  fearfully  tired  I  forgot  it  till  too  late. 

This  cant  be  long  but  I  hope  to  really  start  on  one  in  a 
short  time  and  will  describe  my  experiences.  Thiis  just 
to  say  that  though  very  tired  I'm  alright.  By  the  way 
today  I  got  100  cigs  and  the  matches. However  really  it 
ought  to  haye  been  200  this  time.  I  want  200  one  week  and 
200  the  next  regularly.  Last  time  they  arrived  I  got  100 
and  100  today  so  really  it  should  have  been  200  today. 

Much  love.  Your  loving  son. 

Please  get  me  at  once  a  trench-scope  (Negretti  and  Zambia 
Regent  St.) 


. 


23. 11.15. 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  really  havent  had  a  chance  of  writing  for  quite 
a  long  time  and  I  fear  you  will  he  horribly  disappointed 
but  I  think  you  will  probably  have  to  make  your  mind  up  to 
not  getting  any  letters  from  the  trenches  themselves.  ¥ou 
see  it  is  easy  enough  for  Rod  'way  as  the  artillery  are 
mostly  miles  behind  and  they  are  always  in  touch  with  the 
transport  etc.  However,  you  may  be  sure  I’ll  do  my  best 
to  write  whatever  I  can.  Well  I  wrote  a  short  note  yesterday 
while  waiting  to  be  relieved  and  another  very  short  one  this 
afternoon.  Before  that  I  fancy  I  hadn't  written  since  before 
we  left  our  Billets.  We  were  in  dugouts  for  a  couple  of 
nights  and  then  went  up  -to  the  trenches  and  though  it  was 
pretty  quit t  it  was  pretty  awful.  Owing  to  the  rain  lately 
the  trenches  are  in  an  awful  state  and  we  were  just  as  hard 
at  wark  as  we  could  be  trying  to  get  them  repaired  and  drain 
off  the  water.  We  all  had  rubber  boots  but  not  all  of  them 
thigh  boots.  It  was  just  one  continual  work  day  and  night 
in  frozen  slush  up  to  and  in  a  great  many  places  well  over 
ones  knees.  I  think  we  were  lucky  to  have  it  freezing  all 
the  time  as  anyhow  onehad  not  got  the  wet  of  the  rain  above. 
However,  the  cold  was  intense  and  our  feet  were  very  uncom¬ 
fortable.  Personally  I  was  wdt  all  the  time  and  my  coat 
weighed  a  fearful  amount  but  I  was  so  constantly  on  the  move 
that  my  feet  were  generally  warm  though  they  swelled  p  a  bit. 
But  the  poor  men  were  I  fear  awfully  cold  I  fear.  I  can  do 
with  as  many  socks  as  you  like  to  send  out  so  any  people  who 
dont  know  where  to  send  to  put  in  a  word  for  my  men.  We 
got  out  very  late  only  getting  here  about  4  a.m.  and  as  yop 
can  imagine  I  was  absolutely  tired  out  So  much  so  that  I 
couldn't  sleep  much  I  was  pretty  wet  through  up  to  the  knee 
so  I  changed  my  socks  but  otherwise  I  just  tumbled  in  and 
didn't  bother  about  anything  else..  Cf  course  being  in 
reserve  we  have  to  sleep  in  our  clothes  and  be  ready  to  more 
We  have  just  had  the  best  dinner  of  my  life.  One  of  the 
servants  turned  out  a  topping  dinner.  Soup  (tablets)  tinned 
tomatoes  and  sausages  (frot)  and  some  cold  boiled  ham.  The 
most  gorgeous  welsh  rarebit  and  a  little  chocolate  th  end 
with.  Tea  to  drink  and  a  lot  of  Rhum  to  finish.  We  are  now 
sitting  round  a  cokie  brazier  and  I 'm  feeling  more  of  a  man 
than  I  have  done  for  months.  I'm  having  bed  now  so  good  night. 
May  add  some  more  tomorrow.  Machine  gnns  going  in  distance. 

A  few  shells  coming  over  at  intervals  otherwise  qmite  cosy 
and  nice. 

24th  Theres  not  much  more  news.  Had  a  splendid  night's 
sleep  §xcei>t  for  pains  in  my  hip.  I  expect  I  shall  get 
rheumatism  before  I'm  done.  We  have  been  working  all  the 
morning  but  had  to  chuck  as  there  has  been  a  good  deal  of 
shelling  round  about.  &,t  the  moment  the  roar  is  terrific. 


. 


, 


.  .  ' 
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what  with  our  guns  and  the  hun  shells.  Some  have  been  quite 
close.  It  is  a  good  deal  warmer  today  as  it  has  thawed. 
However,  cold  enough  and  fearfully  slushy.  Its  funny  how 
used  one  gets  to  the  noise  of  guhs  and  shells.  There  has 
been  a  constant  banging  for  some  hours.  We  are  going  up 
again  tonight.  I  hope  ouj  relievers  have  done  something 
to  the  draining  business.  It  is  a  nuisance  having  to  do  so 
much  working  on  the  trenches  as  it  leaves  one  so  little 
time  to  think  of  the  main  business  of  killing  HunsJ  which  is 
I  suppose  what  we  are  out  for.j  Well  much  as  I  should  like 
to  go  on  v;riting  I  fear  I  mush  stop  as  we’re  movin^  off  fairly 
early  and  I  have  a  good  deal  to  do. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


26.M.15 


My  dearest  mother, 

Note  from  the  firing  line.  I  hope  to  be  relieved 
this  evening.  This  is  going  to  be  posted  by  a  pal.  All  right 
Mjich  love. 

Your  loving  son. 

Mrs/  W-L.M. ,  Church  Green  Cottage.  Stpck.  Essex. 


27. 11  .15 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  havent  had  a  chance  of  writing  in  fact  I  have 
been  just  going  as  hard  as  I  can  and  I  feel  absolutely 
worn  out.  I’ll  try  and  write  later  but  the  transport  is 
off  so  this  must  go. 

Much  love 


Your  loving  son. 


. 


. 


- 


27.11.15. 

P.S.  Thank  Elsie  for  the  papers  and 
say  I  will  answer  her  letter  some 
time 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  hs.de  had  your  letters  regularly  lately  but  I 
fear  i: y  answers  have  not  been  so  regular.  Pact  is  I  have 
not  much  time  for  writingand  am  hard  at  it.  We  came  out 
of  the  tranches  again  last  night  and  I  can  tell  you  I  was 
feeling  awfully  tired.  All  last  night  I  had  night  mares 
of  a  horribly  worrying  kind.  Kept  on  rushing  about  trenches 
and  finding  men  asleep  at  their  posts  &c .  &c  so  my  nights 
rest  didnt  go  me  much  good.  I  have  been  absolutely  on  the 
go  the  whole  of  today  and  am  no?/  feeling  very  tired  so  you 
mustnt  mind  if  this  is  short.  Every  homrof  sleep  these  days 
is  so  fearfully  important  we  had  rather  a  strenuous  time 
this  last  visit.  The  cold  was  bitter  and  a  tremendous  lot 
of  work  to  do.  Also  the  artillery  was  a  bit  busy  and  we 
got  shelled  both  days  so  you  can  imagine  it  was  a  bit  nerve 
tiring.  Yesterday  we  saw  a  fine  air  duel.  One  of  our 
machines  was  flyigg  round  observing  and  a  very  fast  German 
dashed  straight  at  ours  and  fiosd  machine  guns.  Our  fellov/ 
dodged  and  manoeuvered  and  got  away.  Then  one  of  our  big 
planes  dashed  up  and  drove  the  Hun  off.  It  really  was 
thrilling  to  v/atch.  The  water  in  the  trenches  is  most 
unpleasant.  One  is  waging  about  in  slush  and  water  generally 
frozen  up  to  ones  knee's  and  you  cant  think  how  beastly  it  is. 
My  burberry  is  so  wet  and  coated  with  mud  that  it  must  weigh 
nearly  25  lbs.  However  its  got  to  be  faced  hasn't  it. The 
men  keep  pretty  cheerful  considering  all  things,  though  I 
think  Redmond  is  a  bit  off  it  in  spots.'  Do  write  to  Eileen 
and  give  her  my  love  and  say  I  will  write  soon  if  I  can. 

1  have  written  no  letters  to  anyone  but  you  for  ages.  Dont 
get  any  time.  Thank  you  for  sending  the  cap.  I  expect  it 
down  with  the  transport.  At  least  I  haven't  got  it  yet.  I 
haven't  got  your  parcel  of  socks  and  cake  either.  It  may  be 
the  transport  people  are  keeping  it  back  as  I  asked  the  Q,.M. 
to  only  send  up  parcels  of  tobacco  or  eatables  and  he  may 
have  seen  the  socks  and  kept  it  back  as  v/ell  as  the  cap. By 
the  way  dont  forget  to  send  the  Trench- sc ope  as  soon  as  ever 
you  can.  I  dare  say  they  are  expensive  but  I  want  it  vad}y. 

I  am  nov/  writing  this  in  our  "mens"  dugout.  we  have  a  nice 
coke  stove  going.  However  I  have  only  just  got  warm  my  feet 
having  been  awfully  cold  today.  I  expect  to  go  up  again 
torr.brrow  night.  I  will  vrrite  a  note  as  soon  as  I  can  and 
will  probably  do  so  tomorrow.  However,  while  in  the  trenches 
I  get  no  chance.  I  shant  be  able  to  send  this  before  tomorrow 
so  will  keep  it  open  and  add to  it  if  I  can  tomorrow.  Goodnight 
I  must  go  and  sleep. 


. 


. 


- 
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28th<>  I  hage  again  been  much  on  the  go  since  I  wrote 

Had  a  nice  long  night's  sleep  but  was  rather  wakeful  in 

spots.  By  the  way  send  me  some  more  carriage  lamp 

candles  (2  packets  again).  It  has  been  freezing  like 

mad  all  day  and  there  is  ice  everywhere  and  quite  think 

at  that.  However  its  much  pleasanter  like  that  than 

when  raining.  We  had  another  air  dual  today.  Unfortunately 

our  man  was  again  attacked  and  driven  off.  However,  I 

hear  we  have  brought  down  one  of  theirs  today.  It  is 

very  thrilling  to  see  them  erasing  each  other  about. 

We  are  off  again  to  the  trenches  tonight  in  a  short 
time,  it  should  be  much  pleasanter  if  only  it  is  freezing 
although  I  suppose  the  ice  wont  be  much  fun  to  wade  through. 
Dont  forget  to  write  to  Eileen  and  way  I'll  write  when  I 
can  .  If  I  am  too  late  to  catch  her  before  she  goes 
wish  her  good  luck  and  tell  her  she  had  much  better  come 
back  to  England.  But  I  dont  want  any  suggestions  or 
inuendosj.'  Well  they  have  been  straffing  a  good  deal 
today  with  Artillery , and  I  hope  we  have  done  good  work 
among  the  Huns.  Things  look  rather  pretty  with  the  frost. 
There  is  one  place  where  there  is  a  sort  of  waterfall  into 
the  canal  and  the  water  has  frozen  round  the  edges  and  it 
looks  lovely.  I  must  say  in  spite  of  the  cold  I  would 
much  rather  have  this  frosty  v/eather.  However  I  may  change 
my  mind  before  the  next  2  days  are  over.  By  the  way 
another  thing  I  want  -  tooth  brush  and  some  tooth  picks. 

Bully  beef  gets  between  ones  teeth  like  anything  Our  meals 
aren.'t  bad  really  but  as  a  rule  they  aren't  up  to  much. 
Sometimes  we  get  a  good  one.  By  the  wqy  did  I  tell  you 
of  the  tragedy  of  Bertie's  gift?  Anyhow  he  and  Uladys  sent 
a  chicken  in  a  big  glass  jar  thing  and  when  we  opened  it 
it  hearly  knocked  us  down.'  Bad.'  Cheer  up  and  dont  worry. 

I  have  a  good  deal  to  arrange  now  so  must  stop. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


. 


I 


. 


1/12/15 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  wrote  a  short  note  this  afternoon  but  it  was  too 
late  to  go.  However,  rather  a  bit  of  luck  is  that  one  of 
the  fellows  is  going  home  tonight  and  he  says  he  will  post 
this  for  me.  Well  we  arrived  back  to  some  huts  (where  I 
write)  early  t  is  morning  for  3  days  out  of  the  trenches. 

When  I  got  here  I  found  your  parcel  of  socks  and  cake  also 
my  cap  and  your  letters  of  28th  and  29th.  I  dont  think  I 
can  describe  jgist  how  tied  and  worn  out  I  feel.  We  had 

rather  a  stiff  time  this  last  turn  J.n  the  firing  line  and 
the  wear  and  tear  was  -exhausting.  [“We  got  shelled  a  bit 
and  I  had  one  pretty  good  shock  when  one  landed  about  2  yds 
from  my  dog  out  right  into  the  servants  pilace.  One  was 
killed  and  my  own  servant  wounded^  It  was  quite  loca.l 
and  one  of  themen  standing  between  my  dug  out  and  the 
kitchen  was  not  even  touched.  They  gave  us  a  fair  amount 
of  shelling  and  machine  gun  during  the  48  hours.  Yesterday 
there  was  a  tremendous  bombardment  both  in  the  afternoon  and 
night.  The  noise  was  perfectly  terrific.  It  really  was 
a  v/onderful  sight  last  night.  The  night  was  pitch  dark 
and  the  shrieking  of  the  shells  through  the  air  and  the 
thundering  of  the  guns  and  bursting  shells  was  colossal. 

Cur  people  simply  gave  them  hell  all  the  afternoon  on  to 
their  trenches  and  last  night's  show  was  done  by  the  huns. 
Luckily  they  didn't  give  our  front  line  much,  just  a  few 
shells  but  they  literally  poured  shells  all  over  the  country 
behind  us.  As  a  matter  of  fact  nowadays  I  think  our 
artillery  more  than  holds  its  ov/n.  We  generally  give  them 
back  two  for  one.  It  was  rather  a  nerve  tiring  spell  this 
time  but  dont  worry  about  it.  I  think  Deny  got  more  than 
its  fair  share  of  bad  luck  recently .  1  Hov/ever  one  keeps  on 
smiling  (sometimes).'  Last  night  was  the  devil.'  Owing  to 
the  banging  we  v/erent  relieved  till  late  and  we  had  to  march 
all  the  way  back  here.  It  v/as  a  terrible  march.  Everyone 
feeling  dead  beat  and  frightfully  foot  sore.  The  v/eather  v/as 
av/ful  all  during  the  time  in  the  trenches.  The  first  day  and 
night  freezing  like  mad  and  then  v/orse  v/hen  the  thav/  set  in 
andone  was  walking  about  or  standing  in  frozen  slush. 
Personally  I  felt  so  tired  on  the  way  here  that  at  intervals 
I  thought  I  v/ould  drop.  However,  we  got  here  in  the  end  about 
4  o’clock  this  morning.  We  are  in  huts  v/hich  is  real  com¬ 
fort.  I  just  dropped  into  bed  and  slept  till  11.15  v/hen 
someone  came  in  and  disturbed  me  or  otherwise  I  should  still 
be  asleep.  I  have  been  pretty  oc  cupied  one  way  and  another 
most  of  the  rest  of  the  time  and  as  you  may  imagine  I'm  just 
dying  for  bed  so  goodnight.  I'll  write  again  tomorrov/. 

Much  love.  Your  loving  son. 


. 


s 
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1.12.15. 


My  dearest  mother, 

T&±s  is  only  a  scrap.  I  dont  know  whether  it 
will  catch  a  mail  or  not.  Anyhow  its  just  to  say  I  am 
well. 


Much  love.  1*11  write  this  evening.. 
Your  loving  son, 


2.12.15 


My  dearest  mother, 

There  doesnt  seem  to  be  any  post  in  today. 
Anyhow  I  got  no  letters  myself  There  is  no  news 
to  speak  of.  The  morning  was  occupied  in  trying  to 
get  the  men  a  bit  clean.  They  had  bathe  yesterday 
and  I  expect  they  needed  them  pretty  well  too. 

I  went  this  evening  and  had  one  and  not  before  it  was 
needed.  I  fairiy  revelled  in  it.  I  was  not  actually 
crawling  but  my  underwear  was  pretty  dirty’  However 
such  is  life.  By  the  w ay  I  think  you  might  buy  me  a 
couple  of  shirts,  collar  size  16  and  keep  them  by  you. 

I  dent  want  them  sent  out  yet,  but  it  would  be  nice 
to  hage  them  in  case  I  had  leave.  I  shall  also  want 
a  pair  of  riding  breeches  as  mine  are  worn  out.  Perhaps 
you  wouldn't  mind  sending  my  cheque  ones  to  Reid  Bros 
and  ask  them  to  get  me  some  made  so  that  I  could  have 
them  when  I  want  them.  Made  of  3edford  chord.  Ho.  on 
second  thoughts  dont  bother  about  this  at  present,  By 
the  v/ay  I'm  probably  going  to  keep  a  good  many  of  the 
socks  you  sent  for  myself.  Please  buy  me  half  a  dozen 
handkerchiefs  and  half  a  dozen  ordinary  merino  socks. 

Ho  send  me  out  some  of  those  I  have  at  home.  I  like 
a  thin  pair  under  my  thick  ones.  Those  coloured  ones 
will  do.  One  wears  socks  out  very  quickly  out  here 
and  of  course  its  not  worth  keeping  socks  once  they  have 


. 
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holes  in  them  unless  one  can  get  them  mended,  which 
is  impossible.  Well  we  are  off  up  to  the  front  line 
again  tomorrow  for  3  days  I  suppose.  All  I  hope  is 
that  it  doesn't  rain  so  much.  I  cant  abide  rain. 

It  maizes  me  feel  so  thoroughly  miserable  and  wretched. 
Well  no  more  news.  By  the  way  I  dont  believe  I  have 
ever  mentioned  the  trench  rats.  They  are  quite  a 
feature  of  the  trenches  and  there  are  thousands  of 
them.  They  are  perfectly  enormous.,  without  exaggeration 
they  are  some  of  them  *as  big  q.s  cams.  They  squeak  and 
yell  like  mad  and  I  can  assure  you  that  as  one  comes 
round  a  corner  they  bold  off  with  many  squeaks.  It  is 
rather  uncanny.  Well  I  must  go  to  bed. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son, 

P.S.  Send  some  more  enveloped  some  time. 


3.12.15 


My  dearest  mother, 

The  posts  are  funny  how.  I  have  just  got  your 
fetter  of  the  27th  in  which  you  say  you  are  going  to  send 

the  razor  blades  etc.  with  the  cake.  These  I  got  this 

morning  so  the  letter  has  taken  a  long  time  and  the  parcel 
has  come  much  quicker  than  usual.  There  is  no  news  but 
I  thought  I'd  just  write  a  line  or  two  and  leave  it  to  be 
posted  tomorrow.  Tho '  only  scraps  I  have  sent  several 
the  last  day  or  two.  The  weather  is  perfectly  awful. 
Blowing  and  raining  as  hard  as  possible  and  pitch  dqrk  so 
its  not  goigg  to  be  much  going  up  tonight.  By  the  way  1 
have  just  received  part  of  a  pest,  (periscope,  cigs.  from 
J.  Scott  and  a  tin  of  coffee  from  Winnie ) .  Letters  I 
hear  rre  coming  in  a  few  minutes  so  it  will  be  as  well  to 

hold  this  open  fof  a  bit  thoughthere  isnt  a  great  deal  of 

time  to  spare.  Well  I  dont  suppose  I  shall  get  anothe 
chance  of  writing  till  we  come  oub  of  the  trenches  again 
but  I  will  if  I  can.  Yes  we  also  have  rubber  boots  issued 
to  us  but  not  everyone  had  them  till  now.  Even  with  those 
its  very  cold  when  standing  about  in  the  slush.  One  keeps 
pr|tty  warm  fobted  while  on  the  move.  I  shall  be  in  the 
reserve  trenches  thi^  time  which  is  not  quite  such  a  strain 


. 
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though  plenty  to  do  I  believe.  Well  I  must  close 
this  now  "hoping  it  finds  you  in  the  Pink  as  it  leaves 
me  t  present"  as  the  men  always  end  their  letters. 

Love  to  all . 

Your  loving  son. 


3.12.15 


My  dearest  mother. 

Just  a  line  to  say  the  cake  tooth  brush  &c 
came  today.  We  go  up  to  the  trenches  again  tonight. 
May  write  again  this  evening .However ,  if  not  dont  fret, 
leather  drizzling  rain  and  altogether  beastly. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 

8.12.15 

My  dearest  mother, 

Will  write  tonight.  Came  out  of  the  trenches 
early  this  morning.  Ho  time  for  more  now.  All  well.  We 
are  probably  not  going  into  trenches  here  again.  Most 
likely  for  Hgjrpt  or  Dardanelles,  or  somewhere.  More 
later  tonight. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


. 


8.12.15 


My  dearest  mlther. 

I  wrote  a  scrap  yesterday  afternoon  and  intended 
writing  a  decent  letter  last  night.  Hov/ever  it  turned 
out  I  wqs  horribly  busy  all  the  evening  and  until  about 
9.30  after  dinner  and  then  feeling  very  weary  (  I  had  only 
had  two  hours  sleep  the  last  night  I  went  to  bed..  I  now 
find  to  my  disgust  that  my  scrap  of  yesterday  has  by 
someone’s  idiocy  not  gone  and  it  has  turned  up  again.  So 
I  am  very  much  afraid  you  will  now  be  without  a  letter 
for  some  tike .Moreover ,  I  have  hundreds  6f  yours  unanswered. 
I  have  before  me  letters  of  30th  1st  2nd  3r^  and  4th  and 
the  post  has  just  come  in  and  there  are  two  more  which  I 
have  not  yet  opened.  Anyway  I  will  just  run  through  the 
abovementi oned  and  ansv/er  anything  there  is  in  them  before 
attacking  these  last  two  and  telling  you  frhat  news  there 
is.  That  of  30'^h-  If  you  have  not  ordered  the  v/aders  don’t 
do  so  now  as  I  dont  think  I  shall  want  them.Trens-scope 
arrived  today.  Yes  Flanders  v/as  frost  bound  but  the  last 
week  has  been  mild  and  mud-bound.  Moreover.’  even  when  frosty 
it  merely  means  the  water  and  slush  is  more  so  as  it  was 
never  hard  enough  to  walk  over.  One  merely  cracked  through 
the  top  of  frozen  slush  to  find  the  usual  two  or  three  feet 
of  "ooze"  underneath.  Yes,  send  me  a  pot  (small)  of 
vaseline,  though  we  are  issued  with  trench  anti-frost  bite 
grease,  and  whale  oil,  which  we  all  have  to  rub  into  our 
feet.  Letter  of  1st.  nothing  much  to  answer.  That  of  2nd. 
Fancy  Rod  gone  to  Egypt.  I  may  meet  him  there.  Hov/ever 
more  of  that  anon.  We  have  all  had  a  good  laugh  over  the 
idea  of  a  skipping  rope  in  a  dug  out.  I  wonder  what  your 
idea  of  a  dug  out  is.  Probably  something  palatial.  What 
i;  really  is  is  a  small  apartment  in  which  perhaps  one  can 
sit  upright  in  a  chair,  partly  underground  and  covered  in 
and  surrounded  by  girders  iron  and  sand  bags.  I  have  lately 
had  one  in  which  one  could  very  nearly  stand  up,  but  even 
in  that,  one  had  to  bend  ones  head  pretty  low  and  it  had 
generally  about  5  inches  of  water  in  it,  so  unless  one 
defied  the  hun  sniper  and  slapped  on  the  parapet  I  fear  a 
rope  would  be  useless  unless  used  to  pit  an  end  to  a  miser¬ 
able  existence.  Even  that  would  be  difficult  as  one  could 
not  hang  onesself  high  enough.  Letter  of  3rd*  No  ny  servant 
wasnt  badly  wounded  though  how  he  escaped  I  cant  tell.  I 
was  in  my  dug  out  about  2  yds  away  btot  except  for  the  noise 
I  v/asnt  any  the  worse.  There  ’ s  no  doubt  the  two  things  for 
menthat  are  most  acceptable  are  socks  and  cigarettes .About 
leave  I  dont  know  what  to  think  it  would  be  at  home  and  then 
go  up  to  London  from  there  en  route  for  Lardenelles  or 
Seibia.  But  noone  knows  or  anyhow  they  wont  tell.  I  dont 
knov/  whether  I  am  _lad  or  sorry.  It  will  be  f u  .ny  if  v/e  do 
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go  to  Egypt  wont  it.  Today  the  C.O.  told  me  there  is 
a  good  chance  of  gojng  up  again  to  the  trenches  tomorrow. 

I  cant  help  feeling  that  it  is  more  than  likely,  anyhow 
for  one  more  spell.  I  dont  suppose  we  will  he  told  till 
the  last  moment.  Now  will  you  please  write  to  Reid  Bros 
at  once  and  send  them  my  spotty  breeches  and tell  them  to 
make  me  a  pair  of  riding  breeches  of  good  stout  khaki 
Bedford  Chord  as  soon  as  they  can.  I’ll  let  you  know  later 
when  and  where  to  send  them.  Tell  them  to  strap  them  with 
leather  and  let  the  leather  come  well  round  at  the  back. 
Also  put  in  hip  pocket.  I  want  them  to  lace  up  and  lacing 
to  be  put  outside  the  shim.  I  may  want  other  thimgs  but 
will  let  you  know  later.  Send  me  the  handkerchiefs  as 
soon  as  you  can.  I  suppose  leave  will  depend  a  good  deal 
on  what  we  do.  Officers  have  been  going  in  turns.  One 
gets  practically  no  notice  so  the  chances  are  that  one 
arrives  as  a  pleasant  surprise.  Well  this  is  a  nice  long 
letter  isnt  it.  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son, 

I  got  a  lot  of  lovely  papers  from  Elsie  today.  Please  tjiank 
her. 


9/12/15. 


My  dearest  mother, 

Not  a  long  letter  but  just  scrap  to  tell  you  we 
are  going  up  tonight  to  the  trenches.  Me  will  be  in  the 
reserve  trenches  again.  I  dont  look  forward  to  the  journey 
up  as  it  is  and  has  been  all  day  raining  hard.  It  will  be 
fearfully  slushy  and  beastly.  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


By  the  way  did  I  ask  you  to  send  me  the  black  strap  and 
black  buttons  from  my  hard  cap.  If  not  will  you  please  do 
so  by  return  of  pos  t. 


, 


Xmqs  Day. 


My  dearest  mother, 

Got  hack  this  morning.  Had  a  splendid  day  and 
am  just  off  to  hed.  I’ll  write  more  tomorrow.  Am  a  hit 
tired  and  sleepy. 


Much  love. 


Your  loving  son. 


26.12.15. 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  only  had  time  for  a  scrap  yesterday  so  wasnt 
able  to  give  you  a  description  of  the  j  ourney  hack.  '.Veil 
anyhow  we  had  a  rotten  passage  over.  I  stuck  it  for  as 
long  as  possible  sitting  with  a  pretty  beastly  feeling 
upon  me.  In  the  end  I  had  to  give  in  (I  suppose  about 
half  way] .  I  then  rushed  to  the  proper  place  and  from 
that  time  never  ceased  being  ill  and  reaching  till  we 
got  to  land.  I  really  felt  rotten  So  bad  in  fact  that 
I  went  on  feeling  it  all  the  afternoon  andhad  a  frightful 
headache.  We  werent  abibe  to  come  on  that  day  and  had 
a  day  in  Boulogne.  I  wasnt  sorry  in  one  way  as  it  meant 
being  able  to  go  straight  to  bed  nd  there  I  stayed  till 
12  the  next  day.  /"We  came  up  on  Xmas  day  and  arrived 
at  the  Rail-head  at  about  1  o’clock.  As  there  was  nothing 
to  meet  us  we  decided  to  sleep  the  night  there  which  we 
did  in  the  Divisional  rest  house.  Our  bed  wasn't  do wny 
and  was  in  fact  a  tiled  floor  in  a  sort  of  conservatory 
and  it  was  pretty  bitter  and  cold.  However  ones  hip  bone 
which  when  I  first  joined  I  found  to  b  very  large  seems 
to  sink  in  in  time  and  now  I  can  when  tired  sleep  in 
pretty  nearly  anything.  t  Yesterday  we  got  up  about  7*3° 
and  hunted  round  till  we  got  some  breakfast  and  then 
started  to  v/alk  back  here  (about  7  miles)  and  got  here 
about  IO.3O.  After  reporting  I  went  off  to  Church  and 
found  there  wasnt  any.  I  only  came  in  for  the  tail  end 
of  Mass.  Yesterday  afternoon  we  had  a  great  concert 
here.  We  gave  themen  a  good  dinner  and  got  some  barrels 
of  beer  etc.  fotf  them  and  the  concert  was  a  great  success 
and  jollification  went  on  till  quite  late.  By  8-20  there 
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was  dead  quiet  so  I  suppose  by  then  eveyyone  was  paralytic 
drunk  and  therefore  quite  happy  and  speechless 1 .'  Xle 
ourselves  had  quite  a  good  midday  dinner  and  also  a  very 
cheery  meal  in  the  evening  and  after  some  Rum  Punch  we 
all  retired  to  bed.  Well  now  for  business.  Pd>rst  of  all 
dont  send  those  breeches  off  if  you  have  not  already  done 
so.  Things  have  all  been  altered  at  a  moments  notice. 

I  cant  tell  you  more  than  this  but  merely  say  that  until 
further  notice  yop.  had  better  continue  to  send  my  things 
to  the  old  address.  Also  be  discreet  about  anything  I 
told  you  of  our  late  position  or  movements.  In  fact  you 
had  better  not  mention  anything  at  all  about  where  I  was 
or  what  doing  and  also  nothing  about  this  latest  change. 

It  is  a  bit  disappointing  isnt  it  but  cant  be  helped. 
Anyway  I  may  be  sending  for  things.  By  the  way  I  clean 
forgot  about  your  being  in  London  and  sent  off  my  scrap 
of  yesterday  to  Stock.  When  I  got  back  here  I  found  quite 
a  budget  of  letters  from  you  from  the  12th  to  the  16th. 

I  also  had  several  parcels.  One  from  Bertie  and  Gladys 
with  several  eatables  and  a  sock  or  two.  Two  cakes  from 
you  and  one  from  Kitty,  also  cigs  from  the  JA.  &  II.  You 
had  better  send  100  cigs  a  week  till  I  tell  you  to  stop 
doing  so.  Of  course  I  cant  tell  you  much  about  our  own 
movements  but  I  am  afraid  the  move  we  thought  we  were 
going  to  have  is  definitely  "off”  and  so  we  continue  to 
enjoy  the  slush  and  beastly  weather  of  these  parts. 
Yesterday  it  poured  with  rain  all  the  morning  on  opr  march 
here  and  the  mud  is  just  as  bad  as  ever.  7/ell  I'm  just 
off  to  see  if  there  is  Church  so  I'll  stop. 

Much  love. 


Your  loving  son 


I . 


. 
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27.12.15 


My  dearest  mother, 

Th§res  no  news  much.  It  has  been  a  pretty  vile 
day  raining  a  good  deal  and  blowing  all  this  afternoon. 

A  regular  gale.  I  hear  we  are  going  to  a  different  part 
of  the  line  so  you  needn’t  worry.  I  am  at  the  moment  at it 
"Soofrong"  with  lumbago.  Nothing  much.  Just-  enough  to 
make  me  feel  a  bit  chippy.  Busy  day  one  way  and  another. 
Had  a  nice  letter  from  Mrs.  Billy  today.  I  also  heard 
from  Shirley  yesterday.  They  are  apparently  making  great 
preparations  in  Egypt.  He  and  Haselden  have  been  pretty 
busy  I  fancy  but  seem  to  have  had  a  fair  season  so  far. 

I  rather  gather  there  is  or  was  a  bonus  for  me  for  last 
years  working.  By  the  way  I  must  write  to  John  Peel 
soon.  Well  no  very  exciting  news.  Billy  is  takimg  on 
a  new  job  or  rather  takimg  on  an  old  one  of  Camel  transport. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 

Please  continue  to  send  things  as  usual.  Same  address. 


28.12.15 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  got  yo£r  letter  of  24th  today  with  enclosure 
from  Kitty.  Your  letter  was  I  think  rather  sad.  You 

seemed  to  be  a  bit  lonely  poor  dear.  I  am  so  sorry  you 
seem  to  think  I  didnt  enjoy  my  leave.  I  did  thoroughly. 

As  you  know  I  generally  take  my  pleasures  pretty 
quietly  and  dont  enthuse  much  over  anything.  But  I 
really  did  feel  quite  happy  and  contented.  It  was  just 
lovely  being  home  and  I  had  looked  forward  to  the  comfort 
of  home  and  cosy  fires  etc.  tremendously.  Well  this  I 
got  and  I  really  did  love  it.  I  love  the  cottage  and 
as  you  know  always  feel  how  hice  it  is  to  have  a  nice 
cosy  home  to  come  back  to.  Somehow  I  feel  that  I  did 
rather  sho w  irritability  at  times  in  fact  I  wasnt  alto¬ 
gether  very  nice  while  on  leave.  However  you  must  make 
allowances  cos  I  think  this  place  and  life  is  a  bit 
inclined  to  make  one  chippy  and  irritable  and  also  quiet. 
I  loved  going  :i>out  with  you  and  that  Saturday  was  really 
rather  jolly  wasnt  it.  Anyhow  dont  feel  sad  or  think  I 
did  not  enjoy  myself  cos  I  did.  I  wonder  what  has 


. 

- 

. 


9 

• 

, 

. 

' 

happened  to  the  breeches  andif  they  were  sent  off.  If 
they  were  you  might  write  and  send  Peel  and  Co  a  note 
to  ask  them  to  send  them  back  to  you.  I’ll  wait  till 
I  hear  definitely.  If  they  are  on  their  way  out  I 
daresay  it  would  be  best  to  get  some  more.  However  I’ll 
let  you  know.  What  a  puppet  one  is  in  the  Army  eh? 

I  do  v/ich  I  had  been  brighter  and  not  so  churlish  at 
home.  Your  letter  seems  so  sad.  Please  dont  be.  As 
for  your  not  bringing  as  much  joy  into  my  life  as  I  do 
to  yours.  Bos  hi  J  Good  heavens,  there  is  pretty  little 
joy  in  my  life  that  is  not  absolutely  and  entirely  due 
to  you.  Somehow  I  am  feeling  rather  sad  tonight.  I 
feel  that  I  was  rather  a  brute  while  I  v/as  at  home. 

However,  dont  let  us  talk  about  it  -  I  mean  joy  or 
sorrow  etc.  it  will  only  end  in  endless  letters  of 
explanations  and  misunderstandings,  "let  us  be  joyful 
joyful"  Well  I  think  we  are  moving  from  here  tomorrow 
but  dont  know  whether  we  go  straight  up  to  the  trenches 
or  not.  Probably  I  think  it  will  be  some  days  before 
we  actually  go  in.  Lets  hope  we  are  not  quite  as  slushy 
this  time  though  I  expect  there  is  sure  to  be  plenty  of 
mud  about.  I  got  a  jolly  good  pair  of  Tommies  boots 
today.  They  really  are  fine  and  solid.  My  other  ones 
would  have  been  alright  for  dry  weather  and  were  com¬ 
fortable  but  theres  no  doubt  that  they  let  in  a  good 
deal  of  water.  These  also  have  the  additional  advantage 
of  being  cheap.  By  the  way  did  I  tell  you  I  sang  "Gilbert 
the  Filbert"  I  another  unnecessary  "h")  at  our  concert 
on  Xmas  day.  Great  success.  Ho  piano  of  course  but  it 
was  fairly  late  in  the  proceedings  so  was  rather  a  success. 
Please  send  me  a  globe  (bulb)  for  an  "ever  ready"  electric 
torch,  I  have  just  bust  mine. 

well  I  must  toddle  off  to  bed  now.  Dent  worry. 


Your  loving  son. 


. 
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31.12.15. 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letters  of  26th  and  27th  were  brought  to  me  and 
I  got  them  this  morning  .  We  are  now  in  billets  not  far 
from  things  in  front.  I  came  up  the  day  before  yesterday 
and  went  round  the  trenches  the  night  before  last  just  to 
try  and  get  an  idea  of  things.  I  dont  know  when  we  actually 
go  up  but  pretty  soon  I  fancy.  I  was  jolly  tired  last  night 
as  I  had  been  very  much  on  the  go  and  had  had  little  or  no 
sleep.  You  see  I  got  up  to  some  billets  about  4.30  on  the 
29th  and  then  was  told  I  was  not  to  go  up  to  the  trenches. 
Consequently  expecting  a  good  night's  rest  I  sat  up  with  the 
chaps  there  till  12  and  then  turned  im.  It  was  a  very  nice 
evening.  They  did  me  awfully  well  and  gave  me  a  jolly  fine 
dinner  and  it  v/as  awfully  cosy  there  as  they  had  a  grand  log 
fire.  However,  I  was  called  at  I.30  to  go  and  report  to  H.Q,. 
and  then  went  up  to  the  tranches  and  was  on  the  go  hard  till 
9  when  I  had  a  very  good  breakfast.  After  that  I  spent  a 
good  time  looking  at  maps  etc.  and  was  busy  all  the  morning 
and  got  back  to  the  billet  aoout  2.30.  And  then  I  had  to  come 
along  and  look  for  the  Battn  and  my  Coy.  and  tey  were  rather 
late  in  ciming  along  -  in  fact  in  the  end  I  finally  came  here 
to  this  hELlet  about  8.30  having  had  no  tea  and  dinner.  The 
Coy.  hadn't  arrived l  Anyway  another  chap  and  2  sergeants 
and  I  managed  to  raise  a  good  fire  and  boiled  some  water, 
scraped  half  a  bottle  of  whisky  from  an  officer  here  who  was 
going  this  morning,  got  some  cake  ffom  one  of  the  sergeants 
packs  and  in  about  half  an  hour  we  were  very  merry  and  bright. 
I  was  just  turning  in  when  the  Coy  arrived.  Today  has  been 
quiet  enough  and  we  have  been  left  pretty  well  alone.  We 
hunted  round  and  collected  some  logs  and  wood  and  nov/  ha . e  the 
most  prosperous  fire.  It  is  quite  a  good  billet  in  fact  I 
believe  it  is  about  the  best  about  here  which  is  very  lucky. 

I  got  two  lots  of  cigs  brought  up  tonight  or  rather  yesterday 
so  I  suppose  one  of  them  was  a  belated  lot.  Cigs  Yor  men 
(double  quantity)  also  arrived  also  cake  from  home  and  parcel 

from  Mrs.  Heywood  with  mittens  and  scarf.  I  will  write  to 

her  about  it  as  soon  as  I  can.  Tell  her  that  it  took  from 
4.12  to  29.12.'.' .'  It  has  been  raining  hard  t  is  afternoon 
which  makes  this  fire  and  comfort  of  this  room  very  good 
indeed.  I  should  very  much  like  to  take  this  fire  and  room 

up  to  the  trenches.  I  hope  we  come  back  here  when  our  turn 

comes  to  be  out  of  the  trenches  again.  Well  I  am  afraid 
you  will  be  disappointed  when  you  hear  of  the  change  but  dont 
be  worried  and  cheer  up.  I  must  fry  and  fit  in  a  letter  to 
Lulu  -  I  loved  getting  her  letter.  7/ell  I  hage  a  good  deal 
to  do  and  so  will  leave  this  effort  now.  I'm  hoping  I'll 
get  a  chance  of  posting  this  tonight;  I  will  if  I  can. 

Much  love 


Your  loving  son 


. 

. 


.  . 
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1/1/16 


My  dearest  mother, 

No  time  for  a  letter  -  just  come  hack  from 
taking  some  of  the  officers  and  men  round  abcmt  our 
front  and  am  tired  out,  also  the  Q,.M.  is  just  off  so 
I  must  send  this. 


Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


2/1/16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Very  busy  so  no  time  to  write  but  will  do  so 
if  possible  later. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


2.1.16. 


My  dearest  mother, 

Neither  yesterday  or  today  was  I  able  to  write 
a  proper  letter  as  I  had  a  Oood  deal  to  do.  Yesterday 
my  Coy.  was  pretty  hard  at  it  moving  things  about  and 
doing  jabs  of  all  sorts  and  I  also  was  pretty  well  on  the 
go  as  I  v/as  showing  officers  and  N.C.O’s  various  routes 
up  to  the  line  etc.  and  in  fact  when  I  got  back  there 
wasn’t  time  to  write  much.  Today  has  been  rotten  weather 
raining  pretty  nearly  all  day  and  blowing  like  mad. 

This  evening  ever  since  about  3  O'clock  orders  and 
messages  have  rained  in  upon  me  in  overwhelming  quantities 
and  I  have  been  sitting  here  poring  over  maps  and  arr¬ 
anging  working  and  carring  parties  the  whole  evening. 

It  is  absolutely  pitch  black  and  raining  tonight  so  all 
these  porr  devils  on  working  parties  must  be  thoroughly 
enjoying  their  picnic i.’  I  am  afraid  v/e  move  out  of 
this  billet  tomorrow  which  is  sad  as  it  is  jolly  nice 
and  comfortable.  As  soon  as  we  could  we  got  a  lot  of 
logs  together  and  have  had  a  lovely  wood  fire  goimg  all 
the  time. It  is  ripping  ab  night  sitting  in  front  of  it. 


* . 
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You  will  no  doubt  be  please  d  to  hear  that  my  Coy.  is 
not  likely  to  be  in  the  front  line  this  tour,  but 
we  are  probably  goi  g  to  be  in  support  which  means 
we  will  be  doing  all  sorts  of  carrying  and  working 
parties  and  in  fact  all  will  be  fearfully  hard  at  it. 
the  farm  where  we  go  to  tomorrow  is  not  nearly  as  nice 
as  this,  but  given  dryish  weather  its  not  bad. However 
its  within  sight  of  the  Hun  so  during  the  day  we  shall 
all  have  to  stay  under  cover  and  only  come  out  like  rats 
at  night  to  work.  I  think  its  going  to  be  interesting 
where  we  are  now  but  nevertheless  I  thik  I  would  sooner 
have  the  warmth  of  Egypt.  But  such  is  life/  I  had 
a  fetter  irom  Haselden  today.  They  hatfe  got  through 
the  season  prettv  sell  now  and  not  done  badly  though 
not  nearly  such  a  big  one  as  usual.  I  had  your  letters 
of  28  and  29th  yesterday  and  that  of  30th  today  as  also 
Lulu's.  Winkley  has  just  come  in  from  one  of  the  working 
parties  quite  cheerful  but  absolutely  wet  through  having 
found  every  shell  hole  and  ditch  as  he  says  in  the  North 
of  France.  He  is  known  as  Winkles,  Day  as  Daisy  Southwell 
as  Sutty  and  I  as  usual.  In  fact  we  are  quite  a  cheery 
party.  Well  I’m  for  bed.  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 

By  the  way  order  me  another  pair  of 
breeches  like  the  last. 


5.1.16. 


My  dearest  mother, 

Cot  your  letter  of  2nd  when  I  got  back  at 
3.3<J>a.m.  this  morning.  Sorry  I  haven't  time  to  write 
longer  letter.  Life  is  pretty  strenouus  at  present. 

We  are  living  the  life  of  owls  coming  out  at  night 
and  getting  what  rest  one  can  by  day.  Was  out  from 
6  last  night  to  3.3O  this  morning  and  got  to  sleep 
abuut  7.3OJ.'  Am  just  off  again  }put  have  to  arrange 
some  working  parties  first. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


„  i 


6.1,16. 


My  dearest  mother, 

Again  no  time  to  write.  All  v/ell  and  "busy. 
Haven’t  seen  Mac  at  all.  Ho  time  for  more. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


7.1.16, 


My  dearest  mother, 

Just  arrived  hack  in  huts  for  a  few  days  and 
glad  to  be  there  too.  I  am  getting  a  pal  to  post 
this  when  he  gets  to  England.  He’s  just  off  so  cant 
wait  for  me  to  write  a  decent  letter.  Me  have  had  a 
fairly  exciting  time.  I’ll  write  a  nice  long  letter 
tomorrow. 


Much  love. 

Your  loving  sonc 


9.1.16. 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  have  been  very  bad  about  writing  a  decent 
letter  for  some  tigie  now,  but  there  wasnt  much  time 
v/hile  we  were  up  in  the  front  and  last  night  somehow 
I  didnt  feel  like  writing.  Before  going  on  I  will 
just  run  through  your  letters  and  answer  anything  there 
is.  Eirst  of  all.  I  no 7/  h  ve  rather  an  accumulation 
of  cigs  so  misso  t  a  weeks  supply.  I  may  even  ask 
you  to  miss  another  week  too.  Also  in  future  only 
send  one  tin  of  matches  every  other  week  asthey  have 
accumulated  also.  I  dont  know  ho w  but  I  suppose  some 
of  the  old  lots  got  delayed  and  have  come  all  of  a  bunch 
in  the  last  10  days.  The  bulb  for  the  electric  torch 
arrived  but  it  is  rather  too  small  and  the  screw  wont 
catch  property.  The  one  I  have  is  all  right  for  the 


. 


■ 


. 


moment.  Will  you  please  buy  me  a  pair  of  coarse  lined 

gloves.  Sheepskin  they  are  with  the  wool1  inside  and 

just  rough  leather  outside.  Probably  someone  in  town 
could  get  them  for  you.  The  watches  arrived  last  night 
and  I  expect  my  sergeants  will  be  pleased  with  them. 

I  do  so  hope  Harold  Lyon  may  be  found  all  right.  A 

cake  arrived  last  night  -  in  fact  lots  of  parcels. 

Today  I  got  your  letter  of  6th  and  you  were  just  home 
and  rather  enjoying  the  home  coming  after  your  successful 
trip  to  London.  Ho  I  dont  show  the  sailors  round  but 
have  heard  lotsof  stories  about  them.  I  understand  they 
fount  it  rather  hotter  and  more  exciting  than  they  ear- 
gained  for.  Yes  I  will  write  and  thank  Aunt  Ethel  when 
the  parcel  comes.  Well  I  think  the  last  decent  letter 
I  wrote  was  from  billets  up  higher.  We  were  awfully  cosy 
there  and  then  the  Battn  moved  up  to  the  front  line.  I 
was  lucky  in  a  way  as  my  Coy.  was  in  reserve  and  we  were 
in  a  farm.  It  was  only  a  bfoken  down  shanty  real ly  but 
was  very  comfortable  in  spite  of  not  having  a  real  roof 
It  had  aceiling  though  and  we  were  able  to  make  a  nice 
wood  fire.  We  had  a  pretty  stiff  time  of  it  although 
we  were  not  actually  in  the  front  line.  We  were  "wiring" 
every  night  and  that  outside  our  front  parapet  md  whe  * 
you  understand  that  the  hun  is  only  3^  yds  away  you  can 
imagine  it  was  pretty  hot  stuff.  In  fact  I  have  the 
personal  honour  of  having  placed  the  very  last  bit  of 
wire  on  the  British  front.  It  was  within  15  yds  of  the 
hun  parapet.’  I  hear  the  General  is  awfully  pleased  with 
the  wiring  which  we  did.  It  is  a  fearful  part  of  the 
line  worse  than  the  other.  I  had  t  .ought  it  was  not 
possible  to  find  a  worse  place  than  we  were  in  before  but 
we  have  struck  it  all  right.  However,  we  are  so  close 
that  we  dont  get  shelled,  merely  bombed  and  sniped.  ¥ 
used  to  start  off  about  5*30  aRd  get  back  about  3*30  in 
the  morning.  Then  we  used  to  go  to  sleep  till  about 
11.30  have  a  brush  and  wash.  Then  tea-tinner  at  four  o’clok 
¥e  generally  had  some  tea  when  we  got  back  in  the  morning 
and,  that  combined  with  a  fire  v/as  nice  to  look  forward  to. 
We  had  one  fearfully  narrow  shave.  I  £iad  a  party  out 
and  I  had  just  put  our  last  piece  of  wire  in  position 
(15  yds  off)  when  I  heard  the  click  of  metal  and  really 
I  think  it  must  have  been  the  Little  Flower  or  someone 
made  it  flash  through  my  brain  "A  machine  gun  being 
put  into  position"  Anyway  I  shouted  out  "Get  into  the 
trench  at  once  everyone",  and  we  bolted  in  like  rabbits. 

The  last  man  had  only  just  got  in  when  the  machine  gun 
opened  fire.  We  had  all  have  been  scuppered  if  we  had 
waited  5  seconds  more.’ .'  Pretty  exciting  eh?  The  next 
night  our  wiring  party  was  bombed  but  we  we re  again 


. 

. 


wonderfully  lucky.  In  fact,  though  we  had  a  few  casualties 
seeing  what  we  did  it  is  miraculous  that  we  got  no  more. 
However  I  hope  if  the  other  Battns  continue  with  our  sork 
the  trenches  should  he  much  better  when  next  we  go  in.  I 
expect  that  will  be  in  about  6  days.  We  had  4  in  last  time. 
The  smell  of  the  trenches  here  is  too  awful  for  words  and 
the  mud  is  the  limit.  I  was  so  stuck  fast  in  mud  one  night 
(  right  up  to  my  B.T.lf. )  that  it  took  2  men  to  pull  me  out.’.' 
By  the  way  I  am  feeling  very  clean.  Had  a  bath  today  and 
also  went  to  Confession.’  I  As  it  is  late  I  will  now  go  to 
bed . 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


LETTER  FROM  THE  MOTHER  OR  CHE  OR  THE  ORRICERS  OR  THE  WIRING 
PARTY  -  on  Jan.  6th.  -  TO  JACK  MEREWETHER,  9thRIRLE  3GDE . 
B.E.R.  PRANCE. 

- oOo - —  — 


College  Worcester. 
Jan.  10th  ’ 1 6 . 


Dear  Mr.  Me rewether, 

Will  you  mind  being  troubled  with  a  letter  which 
I  cannot  possibly  refrain  from  sendingto  express  my  intense 
gratitude  and  admiBation  of  your  coolness  and  quick  grasp 
of  the  situation  when  you  told  the  wiring  party  to  get  into 
the  trench  on  Thursday  night  as  soon  as  you  heard  the  click 
of  the  machine  gun  bei .g  loaded.  My  son's  letter  c. escribing 
it  has  just  come  and  of  course  your  action  must  have  saved 
the  lives  of  them  all.  It  is  useless  to  try  and  send  my 
heartfelt  thanks,  and  I  car  only  hope  that  you  can  be  safely 
kept  from  danger  through  the  rest  of  this  dreadful  campaign, 
in  return  for  what  you  did  for  them. 

If  you  ever  find  yourself  near  us  wh en  you  are  on 
leave,  rlease  come  and  make  our  acquaintance  and  let  us  thank 
you  personally. 

Believe  me, 


Yours  most  sincerely, 


Annie  Southwell 


' 


. 
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11.1.16. 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  am  so  sorry  I  didnt  write  last  night.  T  .is  too 
can  only  b§  a  short  scrawl  as  we  are  moving  up  to  the  forward 
area  tonight.  As  a  matter  of  fact  the  farm  we  are  going  to 
is  really  a  good  deal  more  comfof table  than  this  is  in  these 
huts  execpt  that  it  is  closer  up  to  the  line  and  we  will  I 
suppose  be  on  carrying  parties  etc.  I  dont  suppose  we  shall  be 
going  in  to  trenches  for  another  3  or  4  days.  It  has  been 
uneventful  here  during  the  last  few  days  though  the  messages 
etc.  which  come  rushing  at  one  keep  one  busy  pretty  nearly  all 
the  day,  and  one  has  little  time  to  oneself.  These  huts  are 
not  really  very  cosy  as  they  are  badly  built  and  the  boards  and 
doors  fit  badly,  consequently  the  wind  howls  through  the  cracks 
and  makes  it  infernally  draughty.  ,.e  rigged  up  some  blankets 
round  the  doors  v/hich  made  a  good  deal  of  difference,  but  they 
are  cheerless  spots.  At  the  moment  it  is  raining  like  mad 
which  makes  the  proppect  of  a  5  miles  walk  to  our  billets  any¬ 
thing  but  inviting.  Our  "heavies'  have  been  on  the  go  today 
so  I  hope  they  have  given  the  Bosche  -something  to  think  about. 
Somehow  howadays  he  seems  to  give  us  more  than  we  give  back. 
Things  generally  look  pretty  black  dont  they?  I  suppose  the 
total  evacuation  of  the  Gallipoli  business  is  sound  but  it  is 
disappointing  and  one  wonders  where  and  when  we  are  going  to 
hage  a  success.  Your  letters  of  7th  and  8th  came  today.  I 
dont  quite  know  what  to  do  about  the  breeches  sent  out  to  P.&Co. 
but  in  any  case  have  the  others  made  and  send  them  to  me  here. 
You  might  send  me  another  pair  of  those  warm  pyjamas  as  soon  as 
you  can.  Yes  perhaps  itwoul&d  be  a  good  thing  to  ask  P.  &  Co. 
to  send  you  back  the  riding  breeches  also  please  send  me  those 
puttees  you  have  at  home.  Barbed  wire  and  mud  do  for  them  wonder 
fully  quickly.  You  might  also  add  a  couple  of  pairs  of  my 
stockings.  I  think  they  might  be  useful.  If  you  could  send  a 
pair  of  leather  garters  it  would  be  good  also.  Tberes  not  much 
news  to  tell  you.  My  time  has  been  pretty  well  occupied  trying 
to  get  clothing  &c .  It  is  more  than  extraordinary  how  these 
chaps  lose  things.lt  really  is  terrible  the  waste  there  is. 
Millions  and  millions  of  money  must  be  just  thrown  away  by 
neglect  and  one  fumes  and  rages  without  any  result.  I  am  lucky 
this  time  as  of  course  we  were  not  actually  holding  the  trenches 

but  I  gather  that  the  two  that  were  in  last  time  came  back 

minus  pretty  well  everything.  I  do  hope  the  people  who  relieved 

us  have  done  something  to  the  trenches.  If  they  all  do  as  much 

as  we  did  itwont  be  so  bad  but  I  fear  it  will  take  weeks  anc. 
weeks  of  really  hard  work  to  make  them  anything  like  decent.  I 
dont  quite  know  when  this  will  get  posted  feut  I  shall  leave  it 
behind  tonight  and  hope  for  the  best.  I’ll  write  to.  orrov.  if 
possible.  Much  love.  Your  lovin^  son. 


. 
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12.1.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

The  x^ostman  rather  took  me  by  surprise  tonight 
sc  I  only  sent  off  a  field  postcard,  but  it  didnt  really 
matter  much  as  there  is  no  news.  I  have  been  lading 
rather  today.  I  have  got  worming  parties  out  tonight 
but  there  wasnt  any  necessity  for  me  to  go  and  so  I  did  not. 

I  got  3'-our  letters  of  9th  and  10th  today.  I  also  had  a 
very  nice  letter  from  Sibyl.  It  really  is  rather  extra¬ 
ordinary  how  her  marriage  has  softened  her.  Somehow  her 
letter  seems  much  more  womaftly  than  of  yore.  I  dont  know 
whether  |  told  you  that  I  saw  Mac  the  day  before  yesterday. 

He  locks  a  bit  seedy  but  seems  pretty  cheerful  and  the 
blighter  got  nearly  18  days  leave.  I  am  so  sorry  to  hear 
of  Sarah  Bourke’s  nephew,  what  bad  luck.  As  I  say  theres 
practcally  no  news.  We  had  rather  a  wtetchel  march  up 
here  as  I  took  a  wrong  turning  (not  my  fault  as  it  was  marked 
a  good  road  on  the  map )  and  we  landed  in  a  beastly  muddy 
place  and  had  to  turn  back  to  another  one.  It  took  us  an 
hour  and  a  half  to  get  the  blanket  wagon  turned  round.  However  ■ 
once  we  got  here  it  was  rather  pleasant.  We  are  now  bakk  in  th< 
Barm -I  told  you  about  before,  far  and  away  our  cosiest  billet 
and  everyone  likes  being  here.  We  have  now  got  a  glorious 
fire  going,  but  it  has  taken  us  a  good  5  hours  to  achieve 
our  object  as  the  wood  was  so  wet.  I  expect  we  shall  have 
4  nights  here  before  going  up  to  the  trenches.  It  has  been 
very  cold  here  today  and  before  we  got  this  lovely  fire 
going  it  was  bitter  tonight.  Poor  Winkley  has  gone  out  with  1 
a  party.  They  have  a  good  long  march  really  before  starting 
work,  and  after  their  work  have  the  same  march  back  so  its 
pretty  heavy  on  them.  Well  theres  not  much  to  add  so  I  will 
close  this  for  the  moment,  though  if  anything  turns  up 
tomorrow  I’ll  add  it. 

Much  love 


Your  loving  son. 


' 


s 
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14.1.16 


My  letter  of  this  morning  was  pretty  feeble,  but  as  usual 
I  left  it  rather  late  and  was  suddenly  confronted  with  the 
post  corporal  waiting  for  letters.  As  it  happens  there 
really  isnt  much  news.  We  have  had  a  very  prosperous 
4  days  here  and  I  personally  have  had  a  very  slack  time. 

The  Coy.  have  been  out  each  night  on  fatigues  of  sorts 
most  of  the  night  but  as  Coy.  C.O.  I  havent  had  to  go. 

Last  night  I  had  parties  out  till  4.36.  When  they  are 
out  like  that  it  keeps  one  a  bit  anxious.  Luckily  so  far  we 
havent  had  anybody  hit  these  last  3  days.  Winkley  had  a 
very  close  shave  the  night  before  last  -  a  machine  gun  bullet 
going  in  about  his  chest  clean  through  his  coat  and  out  at 
the  bottom  pocket  without  hitting  him.  He  has  a  splendid 
"souvenir’’^  Owing  to  the  creases  in  the  coat  it  made  5  boles, 
Old  Southwell  is  out  with  a  party  tonight.  We  go  up  to  the 
trenches  tomorrow  night.  I  hear  they  have  done  a  fair  amount 
of  work  on  them  so  they  ought  to  be  a  bit  better  than  when 
the  Battn  was  in  them  last  time.  Anyhow  I  j.ancy  it  will  be 
a  bit  cold  and  slushy  at  best.  Mac  came  round  to  tea  tonight. 
He  is  in  charge  of  his  Co.  and  is  inth'e  trenches  this  time. 
Theres  not  much  wind  tonight  and  this  room  is  gloriously 
warm.  So  much  so  that  I  am  going  to  get  into  pyjamas. 

Lid  I  tell  you  Sybil  sent  me  a  book  and  last  night  a  letter 
and  today  I  got  a  paper  from  her  also.  I  am  just  going  to 
writeher  a  few  lines  after  which  I  shall  give  an  imitation 
of  a  man  going  to  feed.  So  good  night. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son* 


. 
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16.1.16. 


My  dearest  mother. 

All  well.  Had  a  fairly  quiet  night  on  the 
whole,  and  with  the  exception  of  a  few  trench  mortars 
today  has  been  alright.  I  didn’t  get  any  sleep  last 
night  and  very  little  this  morning  as  I  couldn’t  get  to 
sleep.  I  think  I  was  feeling  too  cold  about  the  feet. 

My  dug  out  is  not  up  to  much,  but  though  it  has  a  few 
puddles  of  water  it  is  more  or  less  dry  compared  with 
my  last  one.  will  you  enquire  the  price  of  Cording ’s 
long  trench  waders  (they  are  boots  and  waders  combined) 
and  let  me  know  how  much  they  are.  I  dont  know  whether 
I  want  a  pair  yet  but  would  like  to  know  the  price.  I’ll 
try  and  write  a  note  each  day  if  I  can. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


17. 1 -16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Ho  time  for  a  proper  letter,  but  just  a  lime  to 
say  All's  well.  Life  pretty  beastly  on  the  whole  but  we 
keep  smiling  as  far  as  we  can.  The  Hun  has  been  rather 
obstreporous  (right  spelling?)  yesterday  and  today.  He 
is  an  unpleasant  beast.  7/ell  this  is  just  to  cheer  you 
u  p.  Ho  time  for  a  proper  letter.  Got  quite  a  good  sleep 
for  about  3  and  a  half  hours  this  morning.  What  oh  for 
a  bit  of  a  change.  Much  love 

Your  loving  son 

My  servant  comes  fromBillericay  4  doors  from  church 
Look  up  his  mother  if  you  can.  Mrs.  F. Ramsay.  He's  a 
great  chap  and  looking  after  me  well  and  sends  his  love 
home . 


. 


’ 


18/1/16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Ho  time  for  letter.  All  well. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son 


19/1/16 


My  dearest  mother. 

Ho  time  for  letter.  Will  write  tomorrow. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


20.1.16 


My  dearest  jjiother. 

Too  tired  to  write  will  do  so  tomorrow.  Got 
out  of  this  this  morning  and  arrived  back  here  about 
3.15.  a.m. 


Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


Please  send  by  return 


2  vests 
2  prs  drawers 


I  found  some  "chappie s "today  and  have  very  few  vests  &c. 


' 

. 


21.1.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Got  back  here  to  the  huts  at  about  3*30  yesterday 
morning,  and  as  you  may  imagine  was  very  tired.  Last  night 
I  was  feeling  too  tired  to  write  and  so  merely  sent  a  short 
scrawl.  As  a  matter  of  fa.ct  I  am  still  feeling  that  sleep 
is  the  main  thing  in  life.  However,  it  is  snug  in  here 
and  I  am  enjoying  the  fire.  Since  getting  back  I  have  had 
quite  a  number  of  letters  and  parcels  from  you.  Socks  have 
all  arrived,  quite  a  lovely  lot  and  I  expect  the  men  till  be 
glad  of  them  as  they  wear  out  horribly  quickly  and  the 
issue  socks  shrink  absurdly.  By  jingo,  how  thrilling  Jack 
Petres  fight  must  have  been.  I  expect  he'll  get  something 
good  for  that.  It  is  also  splendid  about  Henry  too.  How 
proud  they  must  all  feel.  Certainly  they  are  a  wonderf  1 
family  and  have  all  done  magnificently.  I  am  so  sorry  to 
hear  that  poor  Una  is  looking  so  worried,  ^ive  her  jpy  love 
when  you  see  her.  Nov;  for  a  wigging  for  youJ  What  the 
deuce  do  you  mean  by  going  and  talking  rot  to  everyone  about 
me.  I  sent  you  Mrs.  Southwell's  letter  cos  I  thought  you 
would  like  it,  but  not  to  go  showing  it  round  and  talking 
about  the  business.  I  did  nothing  at  all  and  I  feel  a 
pretty  good  humbug  when  I  feel  what  you  have  been  talking 
about  and  saying.  AlJ  the  other  chaps  working  with  me 
did  much  the  iarne  and  the  machine  gun  episode  was  just 
lucky.  As  forD.S.O's  they  aren't  given  for  trifles  of 
that  sort.  Certainly  it  was  a  bit  exciting  as  we  were 
only  15  yds  from  the  Bosche  parapet.  Southy  must  have  drawn 
an  absurd  picture  of  the  business.  I  really  do  wich  you 
wouldn’t  talk  such  a  lot  It  was  merely  just  a  very  narrow 
squeak  for  us  all  being  scuppered.  Please  tell  Mrs.  Hill 
that  not  only  am  I  not  tired  of  the  cakes  but  we  all  look 
forward  tremendously  to  their  arrival.  I  told  Mac  tonight 
you  were  sending  hik  one  and  he  said  he  hoped  it  would  come 
soon.  Yes  the  episode  about  which  Mrs.  Sopthwell  wrote 
was  on  the  wiring  ditto.  Please  thank  Viney  for  the  socks 
I  have  kept  6  prs  for  myself l  I  find  I  wear  out  a  pair 
after  wearing  them  a  very  short  time.  We  had  a  pretty 
tiring  and  strenuous  time  after  this  last  go  of  trenches. 

It  is  a  fairly  poisonous  part  of  the  line  and  the  Bosche 
is  only  about  30  yds  away  in  most  parts.  what  caused  me 
a  great  deal  of  anxiety  was  the  moon.  It  was  as  bright  as 
day  and  when  relieving  &c  one  could  be  seen.  he  got  a 
good  deal  of  attention  from  trench  mortars  and  they  arent 
really  much  catch.  The  last  day  we  were  in  there  was  a 
fierce  Artillery  bombardment  and  the  noise  was  too  appaling 
for  words.  They  shoved  over  thousands  of  shells  and  the 
whole  ground  seemed  to  shake  continually.  The  men  were 
wondersully  cheery  considering  the  conditions  It  is  a 


. 


. 

. 


frightfully  imterestiig  point  of  the  line  and  some  day  I 
hope  to  tell  you  about  it,  but  I  think  the  least  said  in 
a  letter  the  better.  Yhe  smell  of  the  trenches  there 
is  pretty  awful  and  how  we  aren't  all  down  with  fever  I 
don't  know.  You  see  its  a  place  where  there  has  been  a 
lot  of  fighting  and  7/ell  there  hasn't  been  a  very  great 
deal  of  burying  at  times.'  Anyway  its  good  to  be  out  for 
a  few  days.  Southey  is  on  leave  at  present  and  Winkles 
in  bed  with  a  bad  cold.  He  had  a  rotten  24  hours  poor 
boy  the  last  day  we  were  in  .  By  the  way  there  seems  to 
be  quite  a  good  change  of  getting  leave  again  quite  soon. 
I  heard  the  3r(i  coupled  with  my  name.  Rather  nice  if  I 
do  get  it  then.  Well  I  must  go  to  bed  now,  Praps  I  shall 
be  in  better  writing  mood  tomorrow. 

Love  to  all 

Your  loving  son. 

By  the  v/av,  the  Co.  C.O.  who  relieved  me  a  man  named 
Llewellyn  married  Beatrice  Me r ewe the r,  daughter  of 
Walter  of  that  ilk  (Dean  of  Hereford  lot).  We  got  quite 
excited  about  it. 

23.1.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  rather  think  you  may  no 7/  address  me  as  Captain. 
However  I'll  write  tonight  later  and  let  you  know. 

Much  love  your  loving  son. 

Please  send  me  12  black  stars  for  shoulders,  I  want  fairly 
small  ones.  Send  them  as  soon  as  yuu  can. 


24.1.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I’m  off  on  a  v/orking  party  so  cant  write,  in 
fact  for  some  days  my  letters  may  "be  a  bit  short.  Dont 
forget  to  send  the  stars  (small  ones).  I  have  three  up 
but  they  are  a  motley  crew  having  been  collected  from  tunics 
and  overcoats . etc/  I  may  get  a  letter  in  tomorrow. 

Mucl.  love. 

Your  loving  son 


25.1.16. 


My  dearest  mother, 

Again  no  time  for  a  letter  ’cos  I  have  been 
asleep  almost  all  the  day  and  am  now  going  up  to  have 
a  look  round  the  line.  I  will  write  tomorrow  and  try 
and  give  you  more  news.  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 

Might  send  a  packet  of  envelopes. 


26.1.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

How  terribly  aad  about  Rod.  It  does  seem  too 
awful  somehow  Poor  things.  Lewis  and  Una  must  be  just 
heartbroken.  Your  letter  of  22nd  got  to  me  today.  I 
probably  wont  be  able  to  write  long  letters  for  some 
time  yet  but  I  will  if  possible  send  a  scrap  each  day. 

I  am  getting  Winkley  to  take  this.  He  is  going  on 
leave  tonight  and  so  id  Day.  Southwell  is  on  leave  and 
wont  be  back  for  another  2  or  3  days  so  I  expect  I  will 
have  a  heavy  time  of  it.  I  have  been  in  dugouts  the 
last  2  days.  They  are  very  fine-  made  of  French  tubes 
and  covered  with  cement.  We  have  been  doing  carrying 
and  working  parties  each  night.  Tonight  my  party  goes 
up  to  the  canal  hank  dugouts  and  we  'will  be  threr  for  4 


. 
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days,  and  then  do  two  in  the  firing  line.  I  hope  to 
get  on  leave  soon.  I  believe  nr  name  is  down  for  the  3r^ 
and  then  I  will  tell  you  about  everything.  I  am  afraid 
my  letters  haven't  been  up  to  much  lately  but  somehow 
I  haven't  felt  much  inclined  to  write,  The  last  decent 
one  was  before  we  went  up  bast  time.  ‘well  there  we  had 
a  rotten  time  of  it.  7/e  had  four  days  and  it  was  quite 
enough.  The  trenches  were  awful.  Mere  isolated  spots 
and  we  were  working  like  navvies  all  night  and  the  men 
in  these  posts  had  to  sit  tight  all  day  long  as  there 
was  not  much  cover  and  they  were  sniped  pretty  Ijadly. 

We  had  4  days  back  in  huts  and  are  nov:  up  for  8  days  on 
a  bit  to  the  tight  of  our  last  trenches  almost  as  bad.' 

Trench  mortars  most  of  the  day  and  they  are  the  very  devil. 

Our  Battn.  has  put  in  some  good  work  and  trenches  are  much 
better  than  t£iey  were.  However,  they  still  have  much  to 
be  desired ]  Onething  about  the  present  ones  is  I  hear 
that  the  stink  isnt  quite  as  bad.  I  was  up  on  a  working 
party  the  night  before  last  and  we  had  a  bit  of  luck.  We 
were  &eld  up  for  about  hour  during  v.Thich  time  they  shelled 
the  place  where  we  were  going  to  work  so  we  just  missed  it. 
Last  night  I  went  up  to  look  at  the  part  I  am  to  take  over 
tonight.  Our  Artillery  gave  the  Bosche  snuff  this  morning. 
However  the  Hun  always  gives  us  about  twice  as  much  as  v/e 
ever  give  him,  and  it  is  all  rot  to  speak  about  his  being 
short  or  our  having  enough.  I  am  looking  forward  very 
much  to  going  on  leave  again.  I  think  I  will  let  things 
remain  over  till  then.  I  mean  purchases.  I  can  see  the 
waders  then  myself.  The  dugout  in  which  I  write  is  quite 
spacious.  It  is  however  perpetually  dark  and  we  live  by 
t.ie  light  of  candles  entirely.  There  are  guns  all  round 
us  here  afcd  when  they  fire  it  gives  one  a  pretty  good  start 
as  it  is  so  sudden.  They  shelled  this  place  yesterday  but 
they  are  good  dugouts  and  one  feels  pretty  safe.  I  will 
hope  to  tell  you  more  about  everything  when  I  get  out  this 
time.  I  fear  I  haven’t  had  a  chance  of  writing  to  Aunt 
Ethel  but  you  might  say  I  was  awfully  glad  of  the  socks  and 
wil  write  soon.  It  is  awfully  nice  of  Mrs.  Kandcock  to 
get  the  gloves.  The  ones  the  J.A.&  H.  werent  up  to  much. 

By  the  way  we  have  had  an  issue  of  gloves  which  are  awfully 
good.  Really  the  warmest  and  best  I  have  ever  struck.  I  must 
owe  you  lots  of  money  but  hope  to  settle  up  soon.  I  havent 
paid  Reid  Bros  for  their  second  lot  of  breeches  which  came 
alright.  I'll  write  thema  cheque  in  a  few  days.  By  the  way 
I  made  rath  sr  a  blbomer  I  think  re  Ramsay's  sister.  I  fandy 
Cardin  telling  me  that  the  Chauffeur  had  put  her  in  the  family 
way  before  marrying  her,  I  told  Ramsay  what  you  said  and 
then  It  suddenly  struck  me  about  what  Cardin  had  told  me. 

It  seemed  to  me  R.  wasnt  very  enthusiastic  when  I  mentioned 
that  Dr.  Vvells  ’  chauffeur  had  married  his  sister]  Your  idea 
abpmt  worn  out  socks  is  sound  if  one  had  the  time  &c .  but  the 


men  just  throw  everything  away.  The  guns  are  blazing 
av/ay  as  I  write  and  are  making  a  beastly  noi se .However 
as  long  as  they  are  giving  the  Bosche  snuff  it  doesnt 
matter.  One  of  our  chaps  heard  an  old  French  sentry 
murmuring  each  time  he  heard  one  of  the  75’s  fire 
"Bon  pour  les  bosches"  and  that  is  what  one  f eels » except 
that  one  knows  there'll  be  retaliation  and  the  poor 
unfortunate  infantry  will  get  it ll  Its  a  dogs  life 
entirely.'  But  e  try  and  smile.  Sometimes  the  smile 
is  a  sickly  one  though.  We  live  like  rate  coming  out 
at  night  to  do  our  woEk.  Well  its  ^etting  late  and  I 
have  a  lot  to  do  so  I  will  have  to  stop. 

Love  to  all 

Your  loving  son. 


27.1.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

You  find  me  a  bit  tired  and  sleepy.  Jas  up 
all  night  and  haven't  had  much  sleep  today  as  there  has 
been  a  very  heavy  artillery  action  going  on  and  the  din 
has  been  terrific.  There  have  been  a  lot  of  whizz  bangs 
uncomfortably  near  Y/here  I  am.  I  got  very  wet  feet 
last  night  and  same  remain  so  now.  Haven't  had  much  of 
a  chance  to  change  them.  It  has  been  jolly  cold .However 
I  am  fairly  merry  and  bright.  Your  letters  of  23rd  and  24 
came  last  night  and  one  from  Winnie,  also  papers  from3lsie.j| 
Please  thank  her. The  Tattler  helped  to  occupy  the  time  the 
Whizz  bangs  worried  us.  I  do nt  look  forward  to  5  more 
days  of  this  but  spose  it  cant  be  helped. 

Much  love 


Your  1 jving  son 


- 

4 

, ; 


' 


- 


29/1/16 


My  dearest  mother, 

All  well.  Mo  time  for  letter. 

Much  1 ove. 

Your  loving  son. 

Having  rather  a  putrid  time. 


30.1.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

All  well,  no  time,  to  write.  Probably  wont  be 
writing  tomorrow  or  next  day. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


12.2,16 


My  dearest  mother, 

All  well.  Will  write  tonight  or  tomorrow. 
Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


. 


■ 


. 
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14.2.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

V/hat  a  pig  I  have  been  about  writing,  haven’t 
I?  well  its  partly  cos  I  haven’,,  felt  much  in  a  writing 
mood  and  partly  owing  to  being  unsettled  and  on  the  move. 
However,  here  goes.  Had  a  fair  crossing  but  was  nearly 
siclc.  Just  dscaped  by  a  few  yards  owing  probably  to  the 
unpleasantness of  coming  back.  I  found  a  chap  I  know  on 
the  boat  but  he  was  unfortunate  in  bei  g  collared  when  v/e 
got  to  Bologne  to  take  up  troops.  I  just  had  time  to  rush 
off  and  put  my  things  in  the  traih  get  some  dinner  and  then 
catch  the  train  as  it  left  at  7. 15-  Journey  was  uneventful 
and  I  spent  the  whole  time  sleeping  and  when  I  arrived  at 
the  usual  train  head  I  went  and  slept  on  the  floor  of  a 
rest  house  where  unf ortunately  all  beds  and  blankets  were 
being  used.  There  was  a  fire  so  it  wasn’t  bad  and  indeed 
was  the  acme  of  comfort  compared  to  many  many  nights.  Next 
mprnipg  I  went  off  to  transport  camp  and  found  t  e  Battn  was 
coming  out  that  ngght  so  I  waited  for  them.  Another  bit  of 

luck  as  you  may  see  from  the  papers.  If  you  dont  see  what 
I  mean  in  the  papers  it  would  certainly  be  very  indiscreet 
of  me  to  write  it.  ^aine  away  from  the  huts  next  morning 
and  stopped  the  night  before  on  the  way  to  where  we  are  now. 
Yesterday  we  marched  on  here  and  are  now  in  billets.  I  dont 
kno  w  ho?/  long  we  are  to  be  here  or  where  we  are  going  but 
I  understand  that  unless  something  very  out  of  the  way  happens 
we  are  off  to  quite  a  new  hunting  ground.  And  no  one  is 
sorry  either.  We  are  fairly  cosy  and  I  now  write  in  front 
of  a  nice  warm  fire.  However  (cant  manage  moreover.’)  However 
the  billets  have  the  disadvantage  of  my  H. Q.  is  about  400 
yards  from  the  Coy  and  where  I  sleep  and  so  I  have  to  turn 
out  of  a  warm  room  to  go  up  to  my  farm  to  sleep  and  as  the 
proprietor  is  rather  an  old  beast  in  a  way  and  resents  our 
presente  I  haven’t  got  a  fire  there,  Theres  a  bed  there 
however,  even  though  it  was  I  fear  damp.  On  the  whole  I 
really  think  I  would  prefer  to  sleep  here  on  the  floor  with 
my  valise  and  may  arrange  to  do  so.  As  a  matter  of  fact 
I  am  not  feeling  quite  the  thing.  You  know  that  :,s  trammed" 
feeling  with  pains  in  the  joints  and  rather  suggesting  the 
start  of  fever  or  flu.  But  I  am  going  to  take  quinine 
tonight  and  hope  to  choke  it  off.  Today  has  been  bitterly 
cold  and  has  had  that  clutching  feeling  on  ones  imdide  and 
until  I  got  warm  before  the  fire  I  had  rotten  indigestion. 
Altogether  rather  a  "misery".  Well  to  answer  your  letter; 
of  ilth  and  12th.  Rather  amusing  about  Elsie  and  Nilty 
spotting  things.  And  I  thought  I  did  it  so  quietlyj*  Anyway 
it  was  a  very  pleasant  evening  and  I  have  to  thank  them  all 


. 


; 


Wehad'a  longish  train  journey  and  were  in  fact  in  the 
train  12  hours  and  it  was  "bitterly  cold.  My  feet  got 
so  cold  during  the  night  that  I  took  my  boots  off  and 
wrapped  my  puttees  round  them.  That  failjrg  in  its 
object  I  then  as  well  as  I  could  pulled  my  woollen 
gloves  over  the  puttees.  i /hen  we  got  to  our  train 

journey’s  end  we  had  a  motor  ride  of  15  miles  over 
lovely  undulating  country.  It  is  very  pretty  in  its 
way  and  delightfully  different  from  v/here  we  have  been. 

By  the  way  I  think  I  told  you  I  got  some  papers  picture 
and  otherwise  from  Elsie.  I  wonder  how  the  farmyard 
is  £^oing  on.  Isk  her  how  "are  my  ’ens".  If  its  as  cold 
there  as  here  I  should  think  they  would  refuse  to  lay. 
Yesterday  was  merely  spent  in  clearing  up.  I  personally 
sat  over  a  fire  and  couldnt  keep  warm.  I  thawed  in 
front  but  merely  in  front  and  £11  through  the  remainder 
of  my  body  I  shivered.  I  believe  all  that  cursed  water 

has  got  into  my  bones.  I  have  a  very  cosy  bed  and  enjoyed 

getting  into  it  last  night.  It  froze  like  the  devil  and 
snowed.  It  has  snowed  on  and  off  all  day  today  and  is 
altogether  wintry,  will  you  please  get  me  as  soon  as 
you  can  2  of  the  thickest  jaegar  vests  you  can  get  and 
do.  drawers  just  below  the  knee  and  one  football. Buy  this 
or  get  someone  to  buy  it  in  Chelmsford  and  post  it  your¬ 
self  so  that  it  may  come  quickly.  well  tea  is  in  so  I 
will  stop  Don’t  know  whe-  n  this  will  go  -  I  will  post  it 
tonight.  Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


16.2.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  write  from  bed.  Have  had  a  nasty  little 
go  of  fever.  tone  on  suddenly  the  night  I  wrote  to  yoy 
and  I  have  been  feeling  pretty  rotten.  Am  much  better 
now  and  hope  to  eat  something  tomorrow.. 

Much  Love. 


Your  loving  son. 


. 


. 
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17.2.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  only  had  time  and  inclination  for  a  scrawl  last 
night,  but  I  expect  it  was  all  you  wanted  really,  just  to 
know  how  I  was  getting  on.  Well  I  am  feeling  much  better 
today,  headache  almost  entirely  gone  and  also  pains  in  my 
back.  But  the  Dr.  wouldn’t  hear  of  my  getting  up.  He 
caught  in  the  act  as  I  thought  I  might  as  well  go  down 
to  the  other  billet  where  there  is  a  fire  and  a  grammaphone 
but  he  ordered  me  straight  back  to  bed.  I  knew  I  had  a 
pretty  good  temperature  that  first  night  and  day  and  he 
tells  me  it  was  104,  and  says  it  would  be  asking  for  pneu¬ 
monia  or  something  if  I  went  out  today  so  here  I  am  still 
in  bed.  The  Bgde  has  been  inspected  by  the  C  in  C  this 
morning  so  presumably  they  are  o  eased  with  our  v/ork  recently. 
Anyhow  I  am  rather  sorry  '  o  have  missed  it  and  am  waiting  to 
Jsear  what  we  hid  to  say.  The  e  was  a  rumour  going  round 
that  the  King  was  going  to  be  there  but  I  expect  that  was 
j  st  rumour  and  nothing  else.  By  the  way  I  am  told  that  it 
is  qiite  likely  all  letters  may  be  stopped  or  delayed  at 
any  time  as  I  believe  this  happened  last  year  about  this 
time.  If  this  is  the  case,  dont  Y\rorry  or  get  anxious.  1 
am  telling  you  this  so  that  you  may  be  warned  in  case 
letters  dont  arrive  very  regularly.  I  got  your  s  of  13  th  an'^ 
14th  yesterday.  Glad  to  hear  all  is  well  and  I  do  hope 
ITora’s  business  comes  off.  Ho  I  am  in  favour  of  the  fleece 
lined  gloves.  Toda.,'  is  bitterly  cold  and  outside  I  hear 
is  just  the  limit.  'Yesterday  it  blew  a  raging  gale  and 
rained  all  day  long.  Personally  I  have  varied  between  shiverin^  || 
fits  and  violent  perspiration  and  am  at  present  merely  a 
bit  cold.^j  By  the  way,  talking  of  motor  cycles,  the  automatic 
oiler  v/ant s  a  new  v/ ire  I  think  and  as  it  is  very  likely  a 
longish  job  it  might  be  seen  to  some  time.  I  had  a  postcard 
from  Eileen  Garland  yesterday  and  a  letter  from  Kilty  the 
day  before.  Well  there s  no  news  so  I  will  storj.  If  I  can 
get  in  front  of  a  fire  tomorrow  I  intend  to  do  a  lot  of 
letter  writing.  I  fact  these  last  two  days  have  been  a 
fearful  waste  in  this  v/ay. 

Much  love, 

Yhur  loving  son 


. 


for  making  it  so.  I  thoroughly  enjoyed  my  tea  in  the 
flat.  I  look  forward  much  to  the  cakes  and  letters.  I 
have  quite  a  number  to  answer  and  expect  to  be  at  it 
till  the  early  hours  as  this  fire  is  very  cosy.  I 
hope  the  indigestion  capsules  some  soon  as  I  rather 
need  them,,  Mrs.  Haselden's  eff  sion  rather  amused  me. 
Anyway  I  wish  the  war  were  over  I  dont  like  the  cold  and 
rain  and  slush  and  beastliness  and  everything*  Well  I’ll 
try  and  write  eacji  day  but  it  may  not  come  off.  Interesting 
letter  of  Eileens.She  obviously  never  got  my  last  one. 
Possibly  the  Egjiption  censor  (always  famed  for  extreme 
idiocy)  saw  fit  to  stop  it.  I’ll  write  to  her  tonight. 
Much  love  to  all. 

Your  loving  son. 

B#  the  way  we  had  bad  luck  this  last  go  of  the  trenches 
2  officers  killed  ( including  poor  old  Roberts)  and  one 
wounded.  Sou thy  is  now  in  command  of  a  Coy.. 


19.2.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letter  of  17th  came  today.  I  am  sorry 
letters  havent  arrived  well  but  as  I  told  you  there  is 
every  chance  of  letters  being  purposely  delayed  now  for 
some  time.  However,  to  ease  your  mind  -I  fancy  I  should 
be  out  of  trouble  for  quite  a  long  time.  Possibly  till 
well  on  to  next  month.  I  am  much  better  today  though 
I  really  dont  feel  up  to  much  and  have  no  taste  for  grub. 

I  wish  I  could  get  some  of  Mrs.  Hill’s  cooking.  I  fancy 
she  has  spoiled  me.  Anyway  I  find  all  food  here  most 
distasteful.  I  am  rather  worried  about  your  pains  and 
aches.  Do  take  care  and  dont  go  fooling  about  in  these 
damnable  winds.  The  same  gale  found  its  way  here  and 
the  wind  whistled  through  this  Godforsaken  country.  Today 
is .merely  cold,  and  wet.  The  nights  have  been  wonderfully 
bright.  How  those  poor  devils  in  the  trenches  must  be 
hating  the  moonJ .’  Y  s  there  have  been  fierce  things 
going  on  in  the  spot  where  we  were.  I  fancy  it  has  been 
the  hell  we  had  with  two  or  three  more  doses  added.  It 
is  unquestionably  about  the  most  stinking  part.  It  is 
something  to  have  been  all  round  those  parts  and  I  dare 
say  v/hen  one  looks  back  far  enough  it  will  be  all  right 
but  I  honestly  confess  I  am  very  ^lad  to  leave  it  all  and 
I  hope  I  never  go  back. 


I  went  to  a  Cinema  Show  tonight  and  had  a  rare  good 
laugh.  There  were  a  lot  of  fellows  there  I  know  from 
another  Battalion.  I  wrote  a  note  to  Eileen  today.  I 
am  sorry  my  last  letter  never  got  to  her.  I  must 
try  and  write  to  a  lot  mere  people  as  I  shall  have  a 
number  of  letters  unanswered.  I  had  a  letter  from 
my  old  servant  that  got  hit.  Poor  "boy  has  lost  a 
leg.  I  thought  his  was  only  a  nice  Blighty.  By  the 
wa $  his  address  is  ITo.  7681  Rgrr.  Cotton  A. 

Red  cross  Hospital, 

Kemp ton,  3  Granville  Rd, Eastbourne 
so  if  you  should  hear  of  any  society  for  helping  crippled 
and  wounded  soldiers  this  is  a  good  case,  though  I 
fancy  the  hoy's  trade  ix  such  that  he  might  be  able  to 
continue  with  it  alfcight.  I  must  write  to  him. 

Unfortunate  accident  I  was  balancing  a  candle  on  my  knee 
while  I  wrote  so  as  to  enable  me  to  sit  nearer  the  fire 
Well  much  love  -  I  may  not  be  able  to  write  tomorrow  as  we 
move.  Love  to  all.  Your  Roving  son. 

Bunch  of  papers  today  from  Elsie.  Please  thank  her.  will 
write  soon. 


22.2.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  haven't  had  any  mail  the  last  few  days  owing 
to  the  move  I  suppose.  Everything  gets  dislocated  at 
these  times.  I  also  have  not  written  for  a  couple  of 
days.  Somehow  didnt  feel  a  bit  like  writing.  I  am  not 
ill  and  I  am  not  well.  Just  dont  seem  to  have  any  appetite 
or  a  kick  in  me  and  pains  in  all  my  limbs  and  perpetually 
shrammed.  I  suppose  it  will  wear  off  but  in  the  meantime 
I  feel  good  for  nothing.  I  suppose  as  a  matter  of  fact 
I  got  out  of  bed  too  soon.  The  first  night  and  day  I 
had  a  high  temperature  and  it  v/ent  down  quickly  but  instead 
of  getting  up  the  3rd  day  I  ought  to  have  stayed  on  in  bed. 

The res  a  sort  of  rheumatic  ache  about  the  middle  of  my  tummy 
down  to  my  feet.  Probably  just  what  you  have  had  too. 

Well  I  write  from  our  new  billets.  It  is  a  very  pictueresque 
little  village  with  a  stream  going  through  it  right  down  in 
a  hollow  between  the  hills.  Theres  a  nice  old  mill  just 
a  few  yards  from  my  billet  run  by  the  stream.  Its  all  ve  y 
nice  and  rustic  and  pleasant  but  its  a  dedd  sort  of  place 
for  rest  billets  as  there  is  nothing  for  the  men  to  do.  It 
rather  has  the  feeling  of  a  plague  stricken  village  as  one 
sees  nocne  about  owing  I  understand  to  the  folk  having  drifted 
to  the  manufacturing  towns. 


. 


s 
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26.2.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Havent  "been  able  to  write  the  last  few  days. 

7/e  have  had  a  pretty  awful  time  of  it.  The  day  before 
yesterday  we  suddenly  got  orders  to  move  at  an  early 
hour  which  meant  getting  up  and  bustling  round  to  get 
things  going.  I  told  you  it  had  been  freezing  and 
snowing.  Well  all  that  day  it  froze  like  the  devil  and 
you  can  imagine  what  fun  the  transport  had  trying  to 
get  up  the  hill.  We  marched  about  12  miles  and  were 
pretty  done.  I  myself  felt  bad  as  I  had  been  recently  sick 
of  the  palsy  and  my  legs  felt  a  bit  weak.  Then  when 
we  got  to  our  destination  we  found  it  to  be  a  Godforsaken 
village  with  inhabitants  and  those  all  surly.  We  got  the 
men  in  but  fairly  uncomfortably.  Then  feeling  near  the 
endof  ones  patience  we  had  to  forage  round  for  places  for 
ourselves  and  finally  got  an  old  man  who  let  us  use  his 
room  about  10  feet  square  and  into  that  4  officers  and 
7  servants  and  orderlies  squashed  for  our  meals  and  we 
finally  got  quite  cos#.  Yesterday  was  perfectly  damnable. 

It  snowed  and  blew  a  regular  blizzard  all  day  and  we  ad  a 
long  march.  By  jove  the  snow  nearly  cut  ones  ears  off.  It 
was  really  a  frightful  day.  When  we  got  to  the  town  where 
we  v/ere  making  for  we  were  sent  on  another  3  miles  and  got 
here  about  5  o’clock  no  one  having  had  any  food  since 
breakfast,  transport  miles  behind.  Finally  we  got  the 
man  in  and  the  cookers  arrived  but  7/e  couldnt  find  our 
billets  for  some  time  also  our  mess  things  hadnt  come. 

(The  haven’t  come  yet).’  Our  valises  1  ckily  came  so  we  had- 
them  to  sleep  on  and  mine  was  on  a  bed  so  v/e  werent  so  bad. 
but  the  blanket  waggons  never  turned  up  and  so  the  men  poor 
devils  simply  had  to  get  as  warm  as  they  could  on  their 
straw,  v/e  all  arrived  like  Father  Xmasee  covered  with  snow 
and  icicles.  Chaps  looked  very  ferocious  at  one  time  with 
large  lumps  of  ice  stickin^  to  their  eyelashes.  I  am  glad 
to  say  we  stay  here  today  waiting  for  our  things.  Luckily 
we  were  able  to  buy  some  eggs  and  coffee  last  night  or  v/e 
should  have  been  in  rather  a  bad  way.  I  sup  ;ose  v/e  go  off 
again  tomorrow  and  rumour  has  it  that  v/e  go  into  trenches 
almost  at  once.  Rather  a  disappointment  as  ere  all  hoping 
for  a  rest,  and  the  time  v/e  have  been  out  of  the  trenches 
cannot  be  classed  much  as  a  rest,  'v/ell  well,  sunny  Egypt  has 
its  points.  During  all  this  moving  etc.  j>osts  may  be  scraggy 
so  you  must  not  worry  if  you  dont  get  letters  regularly. 

I  am  told  theres  one  out  this  afternoon  so  will.  _  ost  this. 

I  shant  be  sorry  when  the  winter  is  over.  10  yeats  of 
Egypt  is  not  a  good  apprenticeship  for  a  winter  campai  n 
in  trenches.  However  I  am  pretty  cheerful  so  dont  worry 
much  love.  • our  lovi  p,  son.  please  send  2  cooker,  y/ith  cake. 


27.2.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  go.,  your  letters  of  22nd  and  23rd  yesterday. 
Mil  write  again  tonight.  Too  late  now.  ¥e  havent  moved 
since  I  last  wrote  owing  to  snow  etc.  Please  send  me  a 

small  shaving  glass  as  soon  as  you  can  my  other  is  lost. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 

28  .2.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letters  of  24th  and  25th  came  last  night 
just  after  I  sent  off  my  scrap.  Poor  you,  I  feel  so  sorry 
at  your  being  left  in  the  domestic  lurch  like  that. 

Mrs.  Hill  ill  and  also  Lee.  Luckily  Mrs.  Duffy  was  able 
to  come  to  the  rescue,  but  it  certainly  would  have  been 
the  limit  if  Charlie  had  turned  up.  I  am  glad  you  wired 
to  say  you  couldnt  have  him.  Fancy  Morah’s  affair  being 
so  secret.  Well  its  horribly  risky  and  will  probably  lead 
to  trouble  in  the  future  unless  she  is  very  careful  and  I 
should  think  his  people  must  be  pretty  sick  about  it  all. 
However,  lets  hope  Morah  wont  be  such  an  ass  as  to  play 
the  fool.  Yes  it  must  have  been  awful  lately  in  the 
trenches.  We  havent  been  very  comfortable  but  anyway 
we  haven’t  had  that  though  I  fancy  its  not  for  long.  Ho 
I  think  100  cigs  a  week  will  do  as  I  can  supplement  out 
here.  3y  the  v/qy  most  chaps  get  their  cigs  "out  of  bond" 
and  about  half  as  cheqp.  Ask  Mr.  Dunn  if  he  knows  how  its 
done.  I  am  thinking  of  writing  direct  to  Egypt.  Mac  ^ets 
his  straight  I  think.  The  ginger  was  awfully  good  and  I 
think  its  a  very  good  idea  to  send  that  one  week  and 
chocolate  the  other.  Well  here  it  is  my  birthday,  an 
anniversary  which  becomes  less  thrilling  as  one  gets  older. 

Vs  it  happens  thdre  have  been  a  lot  of  fellows  in  to  tea 
somehow  they  seem  to  gravitate  in  here.  Theres  not  a  great 
deal  of  room,  in  fact  the  room  is  frightfully  crowded  as 
a  rmle  and  when  any  extra  ones  come  in  it  is  thick.  I 
have  lost  the  pain  out  of  my  joints  but  have  had  a  hard 
cough  for  a  good  many  days  and  now  have  a  damnable  cold  in 
my  head.  It  is  thawing  and  everywhere  is  slush  but  even 
so  it  doesnt  touch  Flanders,  we  were  moving  this  mornin 
but  it  was  washed  out  this  morning.  I  suppose  we  t_o  tomorrov 
but  have  ceased  to  wonder  where.  Am  just  thankful  enough  we 
havent  been  in  things  lately.  Your  letter  of  26th  has  just 


. 


' 


come.  Thank  you  very  much  hut  a  telescope  is  not  much 
use  really  so  dont  get  one.  Yes,  as  you  say,  Horah's 
business  is  a  bit  shady.  I  only  hope  that  it  doesnt  end 
the  most  probable  way.  So  Mrs.  Dunsterville  is  in  the 
conspiracy  too.  ¥ell,  well,  even  if  one  gets  through  the 
war  one  will  be  too  crippled  with  rheumatism  etd.  that 
one  wont  be  much  of  a  thing  to  marry.  I  an-  sorry  to 
say  that  Ramsay  is  down  with  a  bit  of  fever  tonight. 
Theres  a  tremendous  lot  of  flu  about.  I  understand  the 
bug  thrives  on  frost.  Mac  sends  his  love. 

Well  much  love. 

Yo  r  loving  son. 


2. 3. £6 


My  dearest  mother, 

We  got  to  the  spot  we  are  at  present  last  night 
We  are  again  rather  packed,  in  fact  there  are  7  of  us  in 
a  small  room.  Personally  I  like  company  but  could  do 
with  a  bit  more  space.  However,  except  for  a  vile  cold 
in  my  head  and  chest  and  rheumatic  pains  in  the  legs 
I’m  quite  cheery  and  hap  y  and  we  really  have  a  good  time 
We  have  a  grama phone  and  an  enormous  lot  of  records  which 
one  of  the  chaps  attached  to  the  Company  has  collected 
together.  Before  anything  further,  will  you  please  send 
me  at  least  6  handkerchiefs  by  return.  I  haver.t  been 
able  to  get  a  wash  for  some  time  and  somehow  all  my 
handkerchiefs  seem  to  have  disappeared.  Talking  of 
washing,  I  would  give  something  for  a  bath  as  I  have  not 
had  one  since  I  left  home,  nor  have  a  changed  my 
clothes,’.’.’  Consequently  as  you  may  imagine  my  vile 
body  does  not  exude  a  natural  smell  of  violets.  However, 
its  war  I  suppose.  We  are  not  far  from  the  firing  line 
here  -  about  6  miles  I  think.  From  all  accounts  they 
are  good  trenches  we  are  going  to  which  is  rather 
pleasant  and  things  are  pretty  quiet  but  no  doubt  the 
artillery  will  soon  get  to  work  and  produce  retaliation 
and  make  it  a  little  hell.  However,  it  will  be  nice  to 
be  in  good  trenches.  We  had  a  very  short  march  the 
day  before  yesterday,  merely  passing  out  of  the  village 
we  were  in  and  going  to  the  next,  about  a  mile  and  a  bit 
off.  Yesterday  we  had  about  8  miles  or  so,  It  took  a 
good  long  time  ov/ing  to  stops  on  the  way  but  was  a  fairly 
pleasant  walk.  Our  mess  things  were  late  in  coming  and 
we  didn’t  get  our  fuel  till  about  8.30.  It  is  as  I  say 
a  bit  crushed  here  but  is  not  such  a  bad  billet.  I 
dont  know  7/hen  v/e  go  up  to  the  line,  but  fairly  soon  I 


' 
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suppose.  We  havent  had  a  mail  for  a  few  days,  hu- 
the  re  may  be  one  in  tonight.  We  have  had  a  couple  of 
another  Coy.  messing  with  us  so  cakes  dont  last  long. 
The  weekly  cake  is  certainly  most  acceptable.  One  can 
hear  the  rifle  fire  at  night  and  a  certain  amount  of 
artillery  by  day,  but  nothing  like  our  last  place.  I 
do  hope  your  rheumatics  are  better  no?/.  It  must  be 
miserable  for  you  poor  thing.  Love  to  all  in  Stock. 

Your  loving  son. 

Wopld  you  mind  sending  me  a  Y/riting  pad  and  a  packet 
of  envelopes. 


i  4-. 3. 16 


My  dearest  mother, 

As  you  see  from  the  above,  I  intended  to  write 
last  night  but  I  forget  what  happened  Anyway  something  . 
turned  up  to  stop  me.  First  of  all  football,  and  vests 
and  pants  duly  arrived  yesterday.  Today  the  Ham  v/hich  will 
be  very  nice.  Also  got  today  a  lovely  box  of  preserved 
plums.  I  know  the  writing  but  cant  quite  remember  who 
it  is.  I  thought  it  looked  like  Sibyls  but  dont  think 
it  is.  Any h oy/  it  is  most  awfully  nice  of  someone.  Also 
got  a  very  nice  cake  from  Bard  Dunn  and  one  frok  Nilty 
so  I  have  been  in  luck  lately.  I  am  glad  you  4re  in  town 
in  comfort.  If  you  are  hard  up  just  say  so  as  I  have  lots. 

I  have  been  meaning  to  send  you  a  cheque  as  I  owe  you  untold 
wealth.  Will  do  so  tonight  if  I  canj  Yes,  keep  the 
breeches  for  the  tmme  being.  I  had  a  letter  from  Bee  Kinderly 
I  must  try  and  write  one  or  two  notes  tonight  as  I  have  a 
pocket  full  of  unanswered  letters.  Such  a  nice  pally 
v/omanly  letter  from  Sibyl  the  other  day.  She  has  been 
sending  me  papers  regularly  lately.  Well  I  have  had  a 
great  day  today.  The  C.O.  2nd  in  command  and  Company 
Cokmander  v/ent  up  today  to  see  the  trenches  we  go  into 
tomorrow  night.  Well  we  paraded  at  H.t.  at  8  this  morning 
with  our  horses.  It  had  snowed  all  night  and  thawed  too.' .’ 

We  started  in  a  blinding  snowstorm  and  it  snowed  all  day.’ 

The  slush  was  frightful.  Of  course  we  got  pretty  wet  all 
round  the  knees  while  riding  and  ones  hands  and  cars 
ached  with  cold  and  wet.  Thenwe  took  to  our  feet  and  oh 
my  aunt,  the  slush!  Of  course  wet  through  in  about  2 
minutes.  It  really  was  a  vile  day  and  very  tiring 
wandering  around  the  trenches  in  slush.  However  they  are 
quite  nice  trenches  and  lovely  and  "cushy"  from  all  accounts. 


. 
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However  our  little  Hunch  have  a  very  unfortunate 
trick  of  livening  up  places  wherever  they  go, so  I 
suppose  it  v/ill  probably  end  the  sane  here.  We  got 
back  here  about  4  o'clock  and  you  may  imagine  it  was 
rather  nice  to  get  my  wet  things  off.  v/e  have  been 
fairly  happy  here  though  it  has  been  horribly  close 
quarters  asthere  are  7  of  us  sleeping  and  feeding  in  one 
small  room  .  Owing  to  all  this  damnable  snow  everywhere 
is  rather  slushy  and  beastly.  But  given  a  few  fine  days 
I  think  it  would  soon  dry  up  as  it  is  good  gravelly  soil. 
Well  I  must  write  to  Bard  and  thank  her  for  the  cake. 

Much  love  and  I  hope  you  enjoy  your  rest  in  London  and 
that  your  rheumatics  are  better.  My  legs  ache  a  bit  and 
my  cold  in  my  head  is  still  heavy.  But  otherwise  I  am 
feeling  fitter. 

Your  loving  son. 


8.3.I6 


My  dearest  mother, 

Just  a  line  to  say  I  haven't  had  a  chance  of 
writing  a  decen  t  letter,  Hope  to  do  so  tomorrow.  My 
watch  is  playing  the  fool  so  hope  you  will  send  one  soon. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


28.3.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Mo  news  to  speak  of.  Mac  goes  on  leave  tonight. 
By  the  way  they  have  allowed  him  to  put  up  three  stars. 

Try  and  find  out  somehow  if  I  have  been  gazetted  yet.  piite 
a  nice  day  except  for/6lastiferous  wind  which  was  really 
rather  good  as  it  helped  to  dry  up  things. 

Am  going  to  bed. 

Much  love. 


Some  more  envelopes  please. 


Your  loving  son 


. 


. 


6.3.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Please  send  me  a  cheap  wrist  watch  and  metal 
cover  for  it  at  once.  Also  a  pair  of  Gun  Bo^ts  knee 
size  10  and  2  prs  of  felt  soles  to  out  in  them.  Quite 
nice  and  quiet.  ITo  time  for  more. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 


I 

7.3.16 


My  dearest  mother, 


tomorrow. 


All  well  Will  write  a  longer  letter  for 
Yohr  loving  son. 


9.3.16. 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  have  a  number  of  letters  from  you  unanswered. 

Am  afraid  my  letters  have  been  pretty  dull  but  though 
things  have  been  pretty  quiet  I  am  kept  on  the  go  and 
havent  much  time.  We  came  in  4  days  ago  and  owing  to 
the  snow  and  thaw  everything  was  in  a  beastly  condition. 

We  have  been  hard  at  it  trying  to  get  it  cleared  but  it 
has  snowed  almost  every  night  and  the  whole  of  one  day 
and  so  as  fast  as  we  tried  to  get  rid  of  the  stuff  it 
got  bad  again.  Yesterday  and  today  were  both  lovely 
dqys  but  it  froze  like  mad  last  night  and  the  day  before. 

The  trenches,  however,  are  ripping  to  what  we  have  been  usedl 
to.  Grarid  dug-outs  right  underground  and  most  comfy 
MY  H.Q.  is  really  as  aosy  as  any  billet  I  have  been  in 
for  ages.  There  is  a  mess  where  the  officers  feed 
and  leading  out  of  that  a  sleeping  compartment  and  the 
servants  share  the  kitchen.  Really  most  awfully  nice. 

I  believe  I  am  lucky  as  a  number  of  the  other  dug-outsleak 
but  mine  is  nice  and  dry.  The  mens  dogouts  are  also  very 
good.  Certainly  the  French  know  how  to  work  and  make 


. 


■ 


. 

. 


themselves  comfy.  I  cant  imagine  our  people  pitting 
so  much  work  in  dogouts  though  we  are  always  kept  hard 
•enough  at  it  on  the  trenches  repairing  and  improving. 
The  Hun  seems  very  quiet  here.  In  fact  it  is  all 
splendidly  quiet  compared  with  our  old  friend.  They 
send  over  a  fair  humher  of  rifle  grenades  out  not  ing 
much  else.  we  are  in  I  think  for_8  days.  The  cold 
haa  be^n  pretty  beastly.  However,  it  is  the  snow  that 
is  so  horrible,  it  makes  everything  poisonous,  'well 
its  fairly  pleasant,  but  when  alls  said  and  done  its 
trenches.  Well  the  Q.M.  is  waiting  for  this  so  I 
must  stop.  Fearful  tragedy.’  I  have  completely  run 
out  of  cigs  and  no  chance  of  getting  one  till  more 
come.  Send  200  the  next  time  yoy  write  for  them 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son 

11.3.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  hadn’t  time  to  Write  last  night  as  there 
..ere  patrol  and  working  parties  to  see  about  nd  I 
got  in  after  the  Q,.M  .  (who  generally  takes  letters 
for  us)  had  gone  away  again.  It  hasnt  snowed  sinee 
the  night  before  last  but  the  thawing  has  made 
everything  very  slushy.  This  evening  it  has  started 
raining  so  that  altogether  weather  conditions  have 
been  putrid  and  it  has  really  been  a  very  trying  time 
for  everybody.  We  have  had  it  lively  today  as  they 
sent  over  a  lot  of  whiz  bangs  and  K.E. shells.  Some 
were  uncomf ortablv  near.  One  landed  slap  in  the 
side  trench  just  at  the  top  of  the  stairs  to  my 
dug  out  and  a  small  bit  came  through  the  door.  It 
made  rather  a  mess  of  the  entrance  but  otherwise  didnt 
do  much  damage.  These  dugouts  are  nice  and  strong  and 
while  in  them  one  has  quite  a  nice  feeling  of  security 
I  dont  know  why  they  got  so  lively. Maybe  they  noticed 
our  working  parties  or  they  find  the  hated  English 
opposite  them  and  must  work  off  some  Hate.  I  really 
meant  to  ut  in  some  letter  writing  today  but  as  uaual 
lots  of  messages  etc  came  and  one  way  or  another  I  v/qs 
on  the  go  most  of  the  time.  I  would  give  a  good  deal  for 
a  bath  now.  Ar  feeling  absolutely  filthy.  The  Hun  in  the 
trenches  here  is  nice  and  quiet  but  the  Artillery  seem  to 
have  woken  up  unpleasantly.  Well  I  suppose  we  might 
be  doing  a  Yerdun  stunt  so  must  be  thankfulfor  small 
mercies.  Will  you  please  send  me  a  packet  of  Broms. 

I  got  the  2oo  cigs  and  tin  of  ginger  last  night,  they 
just  saved  my  life.  The  gallant  Mac  had  come  to  the  rescme 


. 
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earlier  in  the  day  as  I  had  sent  him  an  urgent  note 
for  the  loan  of  some  cigarettes.  Well  I  am  going  to 
get  some  sleep  now  so  will  stop.  It  is  v/onderful 
how  one  can  make  1  handkerchief  last  10; days  with  a 
violent  cold  in  ones  head  (which  by  the  way  is  rather 
better)  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 

I  asked  for  a  packet  of  envelopes  and  a  block  of  notepaper 
a  few  letters  ago.  Dont  forget  to  send  them 


12.3.16 


My  dearest  mother 


Mo  time  for  a  letter  tonight.  The  Hun 
paid  us  quite  a  lot  of  attention  today 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son 

15.3.16 


My  dearest  mother. 

I  d  dnt  write  the  night  before  last  as  we  were 
coding  out  of  the  trenches  and  I  had  a  good  deal  to  do 
and  last  night  there  was  such  a  row  going  on  that 
writing  seemed  out  of  the  question.  Well  last  night  I 
got  parcels  with  cake,  handkerchiefs,  writing  pad  shaving 
glass,  envelopes  cholera  belt,  chamois  socks.  The  latter 
are  very  nice  but  I  am  told  only  qhile  your  feet  are 
dry  which  is  seldom.  Once  they  get  wet  apparently  they 
get  hard  and  uncomfortable.  The  Shakespeare  daily  dose 
is  nice  and  he  hits  things  off,  though  at  times  his 
meaning  is  to  a  dull  intellect  like  mine  somewhat  obscure. 

A.M.L.O.  Assistant  Military  Landing  Officer  Char  he 
seems  to  be  rather  an  extraordinary  person.  I  expect  you 
will  have  him  making  use  of  you  a  lot  if  you  arenr  very 
careful.  Fancy  Sily  going  to  be  married.  I  wonder.'.1 
2  days  honeymoon  sounds  a  bit  cold.  Yes  give  Cecil  the 
5/-  from  me.  By  .the  way  I  hope  you  got  the  cheque  alright 
Oh  yes  I  see  you  have  acknowledged  it.  Well  we  came  out 
the  night  before  last  and  are  now  in  lovely  billets  in 
a  big  town  the  name  of  which  must  noY/  be  kept  dark  but 
if  you  read  my  letter  properly  you  ought  to  know  They 
are  far  and  away  the  most  comfortable  billets  we  have 
had.  We  all  have  rooms  to  ourselves  and  mine  is  a 
very  nice  cosy  little  place  with  tapestry  round  the  walls. 


' 
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The  town  itself  is  a  "bit  knocked  about,  anyway  all 
churches  and  big  buildings  but  of  course  nothing  to 
Ypres.  Well  except  for  the  weather  which  is  absolutel 
vile  the  first  5  days  (which  was  nothing  but  sno w  and 
slush)  we  had  a  nice  "cushy"  time  in  the  trenches.  It 
wa  s  so  quiet  after  our  late  place  that  it  was  rather 
uncanny  till  one  got  used  to  it.  They  shelled  us  by 
day  but  didn’t  do  much  damage  except  for  knocking  in 
the  trench  in  a  few  places.  The  last  day  was  lovely. 
Really  a  perfect  day.  Lovely  warn  sunshine  all  day. 

We  had  big  wigs  up  to  look  round  and  while  waiting  for  them 
I  had  a  lovely  -§•  hours  basking  in  the  sun  at  the  bottom  of 
the  trench.  Yesterday  and  today  have  also  been  lovely. 

The  morning  sun  streams  into  our  mess  room.  We  have  a 
piano  or  sorts]  Frightfully  tin-kettly  and  out  of  rune  but 
something  to  make  a  noise  on.  In  fact  just  for  the  moment 
we  are  nice  and  comfortable.  I  expect  v/e  will  be  on  to 
working  parties  at  night  before  long.  I  am  at. present 
writing  this  in  mjj  bedroom.  I  have  a  little  table  and 
except  that  it  is  a  bit  cold  its  very  cosy.  However 
its  all  right  with  an  overcoat  on.  The  mess  room  is  so 
full  of  chattering  devils  that  I  prefer  to  come  in  here. 

I  had  a  hot  bath  last  night  and  fairly  revelled  i  1  it.  The 
first  time  since  Fe.  10thJ.’.’  Those  vests  and  pants  that 
Hiss  Kindersley  sent  me  are  a  great  success  and  are  the 
firstof  their  kind  I  have  ever  worn  that  do  not  make  one 
itch.  This  is  a  fine  town  though  a  bit  battered  about. 

All  the  churches  are  knocked  to  bits.  Well  its  nearly 
dinner  time  and  I  am  playing  bridge  at  H.Q,. afterwards  so 
I  will  stop.  Mj*ch  love. 

Your  loving  son. 

Send  a  sheet  of  blotting  paper  in  your  next  parcel. 


' 
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18.3.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

There  is  not  much  news.  I  havent  written  for 
acouple  of  days  out  I  knew  you  would  know  where  I  was. 

The  days  and  nights  have  "been  more  or  less  uneventful  as 
oneis  not  allowed  out  much.  Onehas  to  keep  under  cover 
as  much  as  possible  by  day.  Yesterday  and  today  they 
have  been  a  bit  lively  with  Artillery  on  our  front  line. 

I  thought  it  wouldn't  be  long  before  things  got  stirred  up 
still  I  suppose  its  a  good  thing  to  keep  things  lively  and 
not  let  them  rest  though  we  are  as  usual  (so  it  seems  to 
me)getting  more  than  we  give.  By  the  say  I  dont  believe 
I  ever  told  you  to  thank  Miss  Spink  for  the  yellow  stuff 
which  was  very  good.  It  will  be  nice  to  get  the  homemade 
cake  again.  Yes  I  have  a  good  supply  of  cigs  now,  I 
thought  I  told  you  that  it  was  Winnie  who  sent  the  plums. 

I  am  hoping  the  watch  will  come  tonight.  I  am  not  sureof 
the  year  the  La  Crosse  match  was  played  but  think  it  was 
1904.  I  went  for  a  walk  yesterday  with  the  2nd  in  Command 
u^  towards  the  firing  line.  e  wandered  through  some  nice 
old  gardens,  very  overgrown  of  course  but  they  must  have 
been  pretty  when  occupied.  he  culled  quite  a  large  bunch 
of  daffodils  and  brought  them  back  with  us.  he  were  sitting 
down  watching  shells  falling  over  the  front  line  and 
were  quite  enjoying  the  day  ^.nd  view  and  sense  of  personal 
security  until  a  couple  0  stray  bullets  landed  very  close 
v/hen  we  hastily  decamped.  It  seemed  as  if  it  was  a  sniper 
after  us.  However,  when  we  came  to  look  at  the  directi 0 
and  surroundings  we  concluded  that  they  were  stray  bullets. 
Anyway  it  was  enough  to  rather  upset  our  soliloquies,  he 
had  been  sitting  there  in  the  sun  saying  how  damm-d  stupid 
it  all  was  and  also  airing  our  opinions  about  Conscientious 
objectorsj  They  are  nothing  more  than  dirty  shirkers  and 
ginks  and  I  hope  to  goodness  the  men  out  here  who  now  speak 
with  such  scorn  of  the  shirkers  will  never  forget  it  or 
allow  them  to  rest  when  the  war  is  over.  Good  heavens  fancy 
belonging  to  the  "Hon  Combatants  Corps"! 1  hell  its  time 
to  dry  up  now.  It  has  rained  a  bit  today  but  we  have  had 
some  lovely  days.  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son 


. 
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19/3/16 


My  dearest  mother, 

No  news o  I  fear  my  yesterdays  letter  missed 
the  post  so  you  will  probably  get  both  together.  Went 
for  a  pleasant  walk  this  evening.  Same  place  as  before  and 
got  some  nice  daffodils  &c.  There  were  no  letters  last 
night  so  we  may  get  a  good  post  tonight. Lots  of  aeroplanes 
about  today  and  the  shrapnel  was  pattering  all  round  the 
street  here.  Well  theres  absolutely  no  new s. 

Weather  still  ripping. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


20.3.16 

My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letters  of  16  and  27  camel  last  night.  I  hoped 
the  watch  would  too  but  it  may  come  tonight.  Thanks  for 
Broms.  I  had  a  letter  from  Eileen  too  last  night  and 
also  from  Nilty.  Really  Morah's  affair  is  rather  amusing 
but  trying  for  her  seeing  that  she  is  supposed  to  be  getting 
an  allowance  from  home,'  Sorry  to  herr  about  Mrs.  Heywood  '  s 

foot  as  also  your  lumbago.  Rotten  for  you  both.  However  I 

am  hoping  you  are  having  some  of  the  lovely  weather  we  have 
had  here  the  last  tOmdays.  Well  theres  not  much  news. 

Yesterday  there  was  very  heavy  shelling  of  our  line  and  today 
I  went  up  and  had  a  look  round  to  see  about  taking  over. 

By  j  ove  they  have  reduced  part  of  it  to  pulp.  I  am  glad  we 

we rent  in  at  the  time  but  I  expect  we  will  have  the  deuce  of 

a  lot  of  work  to  do  to  get  them  right  again.  Today  has  been 
pretty  quiet.  Well  I’m  dining  with  H.Q,.  tonight  and  so  as 
it  is  nearly  time  to  go  I'll  stop.  I  shall  be  fearfully  sorry 
to  leave  these  billets  and  my  cosy  little  room.  I  really 
have  enjoyed  being  here.  Haven't  the  Eeench  done  wonderfully 
at  Verdun  .  I  think  the  Bosche  has  had  a  pretty  good  knock 
there.  On  the  way  up  a  communication  trench  today  we  found 
some  bulbs  flowering.  I  suppose  it  was  cut  through  a  garden  of 
sorts  Cn  the  way  back  however,  a  whizz  bang  came  uncomfortably 
near  us  just  there  so  we  didn't  stop  to  admore  the  flowers] 

Love  to  all.  I  am  so  glad  the  trip  to  town  was  such  a  success. 

Much  love. 


Your  loving  son 


s 


. 
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23.3*16 


All  well  mrerly  darn  tired. 

J.A.M. 

Watch  hasn't  come.  You  might  enquire* 


24.3*16 


My  dearest  mother, 


I  havent  had  the  chance  of  writing  a  decent  let¬ 
ter  sine  we  camein.  I  sent  off  a  scrap  last  night.  By 
the  way  the  ginger  that  the  J.A.  &  IT.  sent  is  ripping 
stuff.  The  gum  hoots  came  all  right  hut  are  rather 
tight  which  is  a  pity.  They  are  long  enough  hut 
rather  pointed  toew  and  narrow  in  the  tread  and  are 
a  hit  uncomf ortahle  when  v/orn  for  a.  long  time.  Give 
my  love  to  Josie.  I  told  you  I  had  a  letter  from 
Eileen.  Yvell  it  has  been  pretty  quiet  so  far  hut  there 
has  been  a  lot  of  w ork  to  do  in  the  trenches  especially 
when  it  rained  and  now  we  have  had  it  snowing  since  3 
this  morning  and  the  slush  is  perfectly  awful J  I  loathe 
it.  However,  such  is  life.  I  am  glad  things  have  been 
prett3'r  quiet.  My  brain  wont  go  to  letter  v/riting  today. 
I'll  keep  it  open  and  may  add  a  line  tonight.  If  not 
much  love  (or  rather  in  any  case). 

Your  loving  son 

25th 

Its  always  a  stupid  thing  to  leave  a  letter  to  finish 
afterwards.  I  forgot  to  give  this  to  the  Q.MJ,  last 
night.  7/ell  theres  not  much  news.  Things  have  been 
pretty  quiet.  The  slush  has  been  awful  owing  to  the 
snow  and  thaw.  Today  has  been  lovely  weather  except 
for  one  ot  two  showers.  Oh  by  the  v/ay  the  watch  arrived 
last  night  and  seems  very  nice.  Yss  these  covers  are 
almost  a  necessity  out  here  us  apart  from  the  projection 
against  smashes  it  prevents  one  from  showing  up  too 
plainly.  I  sent  my  other  one  home  with  Lynch  to  get 
a  n ew  glass  in  and  a  clean  up.  I  forget  whether  I 
asked  him  to  get  a  metal  protector  or  not.  Anyhow'  you 
might  get  me  another  will  you  please  and  send  it  out 
with  next  parcel.  Parcel  by  the  way  arrived  safely  day 
before  yesterday  but  I  havent  opened  it  yet.  .ell  there 
is  nothing  much  to  write  about.  I  suppose  really  there  is 


a .  grj 

sen. 


iat  deal  but  one  gets  used  to  things  and  they  dont 
ce  one  enough  to  write  a^out  them.  Luci  love 

Your  levin  7 


1 


26.3.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letter  of  March  23rd  came  last  night.  I 
am  rather  v/orried  afeout.  your  pains.  Ought  you  to  see  a  Dr. 
do  you  think.  t  is  so  rotten  for  you  especially  as  you 
have  to  do  so  much  in  the  house.  It  will  he  amusing  to 

see  Morah’s  photos  in  the  papers.  I  do  hope  the  whole  thing 
will  he  a  success,  What  a  relief  for  Aunt  Flo.  Theres  no 
news  to  speak  of.  It  rained  a  hit  this  morning  hut  tnis 
afternoon  has  been  find  though  hy  no  means  warm.  Apart  from 
sniping  us  a  hit  the  Hun  has  heen  fairly  quiet.  I  think 
in  rotten  weather  like  we  have  had  both  sides  are  so  occupied 
with  their  muddy  trenches  that  they  are  inclined  to  knock 
off  being  offensive.  I  had  a  pretty  slack  day  and  have  spent 
most  of  it  in  ray  dug  out,  There  are  a  certain  number  of 
reports  to  make  out  and  they  keep  one  busy  at  intervals. 

They  come  out  odd  hours  and  so  rather  split  up  the  day.  However 
we  "stand  to"  at  4.15  which  means  getting  a  move  on  about 
3.3O  I  generally  stay  on  and  let  the  next  fellow  who  comes 
on  duty  at  six  have  his  breakfast  and  get  down  to  mine  about 
6.15.  After  that  I  generally  have  a  couple  of  hours  "hog1' . 
Then  get  going  on  reports  and  returns  and  after  that  shave  and 
brush  up.  I  go  round  to  see  that  things  are  right  (or  wrong 
as  the  case  may  be)  and  it  takes  some  time  to  get  round  the 
lines  and  back  and  as  a  ru}e  the  C.O.  comes  along  and  I  wander 
round  with  him.  Then  get  some  lunch  and  after  that  fiddle 
about.  Things  seem  to  crop  up  add  one  has  to  think  of  the 
evening  working  parties  etc.  etc.  Have  tea  about  4.30  and  go 
and  relieve  the  man  on  duty  while  he  gets  his.  Then  "stand  to"  j 
and  after  that  I  generally  stop  on  and  see  working  parties 
started,  wiring,  digging  or  whatever  it  is  and  come  down  about 
8.3C  for  dinner,  wqit  to  see  the  Q..M.  when  he  brings  up  the 
rations  give  him  our  letter,  sometimes  go  out  again  for  a 
bit  but  most  often  sit  in  my  dug  out  by  the  fire  for  a  bit  ani 
then  to  bed  like  a  gentleman  from  about  11  to  3*30*  Rather 
a  difference  from  the  other  place  eh?  Of  course  it  isnt  as 
restful  as  this  if  they  are  traffing  at  all.  Some  days  they 
send  over  a  lot  of  shells  whereas  others  are  nice  and  peaceful 
like  today.  I  hope  all  this  is  not  "prejudicial  to  good 
military  order  and  discipline"  or  i  formation  which  can  be 
called  giving  awa y  official  secrets.  There  are  times  of 
irivensfe  feeling  as  for  instance  lastnight  when  one  blighter 
(who  would  have  undoubtedly  tried  our  old  friend  Job  to  the 
extreme  limit)  reduced  (or  elevated  )r.e  into  a  condition  of 
fury  hardly  to  be  equalled.  I  cant  say  that  my  language  was 
good.  Ch  no.’  Oh  dear  no.1  J  You  would  have  laughed  s  I  did  when  | 
I  got  round  the  next  day)  to  see  me  foamine  at  the  mouth  and 
even  brandishing  my  revolver  and  threatening  to  shoot  him. 


He  was  quite  the  limit  J.'  Oh  yes.  Ho s t  exasperating.  Some 
day  perhaps  I  may  be  able  to  describe  the  scene  verbally. 
At  any  rate  it  was  highly  comic  afterwards. 

Later o  I  spoke  rather  too  soon  about  perferct  quiet  .  We 
have  had  a  lotof  excitement  tonight  what  with  bombs  etc. 
The  Q..M.  is  here  so  I  must  stop  and  send  this  off. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


27.3.IC 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letter  of  24th  came  1  st  night.  I  am  so 
glad  Josie  liked  her  stay.  It  is  some  small  return  for 
Eileen's  kindness.  It  will  be  interesting  to  see  Mora's 
photos.  Yes  I  got  Mrs.  Heywood's  letter  ( and  an  absurdly 
flattering  one  it  was).  I  will  try  and  answer  it  some 
time.  Mo  news.  I'm  feeling  jolly  tired  so  am  going 
to  turn  in.  Weather  beastly.  Ra:ning  most  of  .oday. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


30/3/16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letter  of  2£>th  inst  me  t  me  when  we 
got  back  last  night  or  rather  this  morning.  This  evening 
those  of  26,27,  and  28th  came.  I  fancy  there  has  b  en 

something  wrong  with  the  mails,  in  fact  I  know  one  day 

there  was  no  mail  boat  as  they  told  us  so  I  suppose  sub¬ 
marines  have  been  busy  again.  Well  we  came  out  last 
night  and  it  was  nice  to  get  away  again.  However  I  wish 
we  were  in  the  same  billets  as  before.  By  now  I  should 
have  had  a  lovely  bath,  whereas  as  a  matter  of  fact  I  am 

filthy  and  unwashed.  A  couple  of  us  tried  to  get  one 

this  evening,  but  it  was  unsuccessful.  I  am  hoping  to 
get  one  tomorrow  and  am  now  airing  my  change  of  clothes 
over  a  fire.  We  had  a  pretty  quiet  time  in  trenches  this 
go  though  we  had  some  bad  luck.  The  weather  wras  rotten 
most  of  the  time  and  yesterday  it  tried  to  snow  again. 
Today  has  been  lovely  Most  gorgeous  sunshine  and  quite 
warm  in  the  sun  and  out  of  the  wind  but  chilly  otherwise. 


. 


We  had  a  longish  inarch  back  this  morning  and  didnt  get  in 
till  four  this  a.m.  Men  were  tired  so  it  wasnt  exactly  a 
joyful  march  but  conditions  were  perfect  for  it  as  it  v/as 
freezing  and  the  air  was  crisp.  I  slept  like  a  log  when 
I  got  into  my  flea  bag  but  not  for  long  as  there  were  things 
to  be  done  in  the  morning.  I'm  going  to  turn  in  pretty 
soon  now  and  make  up  for  what  I  lost  last  night.  I  am  writing 
this  in  front  of  a  very  cosy  fire  in  my  pyjamas.  If  only 
I  had  had  a  bath  everything  would  be  pleasant,  as  it  is  one 
of  the  most  delightful  things  to  sit  and  toast  just  before 
going  to  bed.  The  price  of  the  cigs  is  certainly  too  awful. 

I  have  lost  the  paper  but  in  future  send  me  some  Egyptian  out 
of  bond.  200  one  week  and  100  the  other.  Perhaps  Mr. Dunn 
would  be  good  enough  to  find  out  for  yoy.  and  make  arrangements. 
Ask  him  to  choose  a  good  kind.  Well  I'm  off  to  bed.  Cake 
arrived  today.  Also  letter  from  Bertie. 

Mjich  love. 

Your  loving  son. 


31.3.16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

ITo  news.  All  is  well.  Today  has  been  perfectly 
glorious  weather,  still  and  sunny;  Stupidly  I  have  been  i; 
most  of  the  day  as  I  had  a  lot  of  things  to  do  in  the  writi  g 
line.  I'll  v/rite  again  tomorrow.  Hope  to  get  one  of  two 
letters  that  I  owe  finished  tonight.  Will  you  please  send 
me  an  ordinary  black  lead  pencil  when  next  you  send  a  parcel. 
Have  just  had  a  bath  of  sorts.  Same  place  as  the  men  have 
theirs  so  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  we  got  some  "chats"  on  us. 

By  the  way  the  7/ord  is  "chat"  (chatty  -  talkative)  and  not 
"chaps"  as  I  used  to  think.  Your  letter  of  28th  came  tonight. 

I  rather  think  the  ginger  v/ould  be  nice  each  v/eek  and  every  2 
or  3  you  might  send  chocolate.  By  the  way  make  out  an  account 
of  how  we  stand.  I  am  glad  Josie’s  visit  was  a  success.  I 
have  been  wearing  the  chamois  socks  yesterday  and  today.  I 
think  they  do  keejj  ones  feet  warm  but  are  rather  inclined  to 
make  them  perspire  and  get  wet.  If  still  alive  I  think  I'll 
get  a  chamois  waistcoat  for  next  winters  campaign.' J  Dopt-  forget 
to  send  the  collars.  Goodness  knov/n  where  they  have  all  gone 
but  all  I  have  or  had  bat  two  have  gone.  Well  theres  not  any  k 
kind  of  news.  The  papers  came  tonight  but  I  havent  opened  them 
yet . 

?uvh  love. 


Your  loving  son 


1 .4.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Today  has  again  been  glorious  weather.  YYehave 
been  b  ry  all  day  with  parades  and  they  are  keeping  us 
pretty  hard  at  it.  This  afternoon  we  were  all  firing 
on  a  ragge  they  have  built  up  and  it  was  really  rather 
pleasant  out  there  in  the  open  air  and  sun.  We  have  t 
do  beforebreakfast  stunts  which  is  rather  a  jar  but  I 
confess  I  lay  abed  this  morning  and  made  my  subalterns  go  out. 
I  wouldn’t  mind  a  morning  run  if  only  one  could  get  a  bath 
or  decent  wash  afterwards  but  the  washing  facilities  here 
are  most  inadequate.  I  have  a  very  tiny  tin  thing  with  a 
small  quantity  of  water  and  thats  all.  I  have  rather  a 
nice  room  which  I  share  with  one  other  at  night  we  get  up 
quite  a  good  fry  with  a  fire  and  its  comforting.  At  the 
moment  (6  o’clock)  it  is  quite  warm  in  here  and  one  does 
not  need  a  fire.  Your  letter  of  30th  came  today  with  Lulu’s 
and  Mrs.  Lyons  letters.  I  wonder  you  didn’t  go  and  see  the 
latter  while  you  were  in  town.  I  suppose  Mrs.  Toohey  will 
go  across  any  day  now  as  the  mails  seem  to  be  normal  a^ain. 

I  wonder  if  she’ll  pay  you  a  vistt  or  if  she’ll  be  too  busy. 
Spring  is  coming  on  here  like  anything  and  the  hedges  and 
trees  are  beginning  to  burst  into  bud.  I  hope  we  have 
finished  with  the  snow  now.  Yesterday  Champain  and  I  went  for 
a  short  walk  and  looked  for  bird’s  nests.  But  theres  not 
a  great  deal  of  cover  about  and  we  were  unsuccessful,  'well 
theres  no  news.  Y/hat  are  the  rumours  of  a  naval  engagement 
that  are  going  about.  Any  truth  in  it.  we  seldom  see 
a  paper  which  isnt  days  old.  By  the  way  I  have  seen  all  those 
illustrated  papers  you  sent  but  I  sent  them  up  to  the  men 
who  I  expect  enjoyed  them  .  Much  love 


Your  loving  son 


The  Meuk 


ARBROATH 

SCOTLAND 


De .  ii*  Mr  s .  Me  r ewe  t he  r , 

I  am  nome  again  on  leave  and  must  write  and 
tell  you  that  I  left  Jack  in  very  good  health.  I  sav/ 
him  on  the  morning  of  the  27th  and  I  came  out  of  the 
trenches  on  the  28th  -  they  were  to  come  out  on  the 
29th.  I  arrived  in  town  on  morning  of  and  came 

up  here  last  night.  We  cross  via  Havre  now.  Our 
trenches  are  in  front  of  a  village  -  Beaurains,  which  is 
held  "by  the  Bosch  our  village-achi court  is  about  a  mile 
behind  us  and  is  about  a  mile  from  across.  We  were  bery 
gladto  be  there  after  Flanders,  as  it  is  comparatively 
quiet.  I  hope  you  are  all  well  and  flourishing  at  Stock 

With  love  from 

Mac® 


. 


4.4.16 


Ly  dearest  mother, 

I  am  sorry  I  missed  writing  yesterday  and  I  t.  ink 
the  day  "before  too.  However,  there  wasnt  much  to  tell  and 
I  didnt  get  a  chance  yesterday.  It  has  been  glorious 
weather  and  yesterday  in  particular  was  wonderful. Almost 
too  hot.  We  had  parades  all  day  and  then  after  tea  all 
the  officers  congregated  down  at  the  rifle  range  ann  we 
really  had  great  fun  competing  against  each  other.  It 
was  lovely  sitting  there  in  the  sun  in  quite  nice  surroundings 
andwe  were  shooting  up  to  6.30.  I  then  had  a  good  deal  to  do 
before  I  went  off  to  dine  at  H.?. where  we  played  bridge  after 
dinner  and  as  I  was  late  ba£k  and  had  an  early  rise  this 
morning  I  went  straight  to  bed  and  didnt  write.  Today  v/e 
got  up  at  5  0  ’clock  and  went  for  a  routfe  march.  It  has  been 
an  absolutely  different  day  all  today.  Li  sty  and  foggy  all  day. 
It  v/as  nicd  for  the  march  and  I  quite  enjoyed  it.  In  a  v/ay 
it  was  better  than  weather  like  yesterday  though  it  has  been 
a  cheerless  sort  of  day  -  one  of  these  days  when  one  feels 
lonely  and  restless  and  life  seems  rather  aimless.  I  think  one 
is  very  dependent  on  v/eather.  Of  course  if  it  has  been  vile  for 
ages  one  gets  used  to  it  but  if  it  has  been  glorious  for  a 
bit  one  misses  the  sun  when  it  does  go.  To  moralise,  I  suppose 

life  is  throughout  much  the  same.  If  you  have  never  had 

any  particular  thing  you  can  easily  do  without  it,  but  once 
you  have  had  it  and  then  have  to  do  without  it  you  miss  it 
badly,  whether  it  be  love  and  married  bliss  or  chocolate  creams. 
Well  your  letter  of  came  the  night  before  last  and  tht 

of  April  1st  last  night  the  latter  telling  of  the  Zeps.  what 
a  oity  you  missed  them.  Quite  a  chance  if  they  were  low  down. 

I  wish  to  goodness  we  could  bring  a  few  of  them  down.  I 

wonder  if  they  use  machine  guns  at  them.  I  should  think  they 

were  much  better  then  ordinary  anti-aircraft  guns.  Yes  I  can 
imagine  Stock  was  "all  of  a  flutter'1  and  I  suppose  people 
saw  them  quite  plainly.  I  expect  every  spell  of  fine  quiet 
weather  will  be  going  over  now.  I  saw  a  sketch  last  night 
with  a  picture  of  Lorain  it.  Looking  very  demure  and  innocent JJ 
Butter  wouldn’t  melt  in  her  mouth.  Sorry  to  hear  Charlie  writes 
verses  and  has  an  "artistic"  side.  There  are  few  worse  things 
than  the  artistic  temperament  and  like  a  poets  license  it  has 
a  good  deal  to  account  for. I  must  v/rite  a  note  and  thank  Lileen 
Leary  for  the  socks  but  in  the  meantime  you  might  write  and  tharic 
her  for  me.  It  v/as  nice  to  get  Lulu’s  letter.  Irs.  Shelley 
is  a  marvel.  Isabel  Belasario  too.  The  latter  must  be  a  rathe 
fascinating  person  -  quite  one  v/hat  Lulu  calls  to  "have  a  very 
good  time  with"  for  a  bit.  Owing  to  the  mist  I  suppose  the 
guns  have  been  very  quiet  today  but  yesterday  and  the  day 
before  they  were  booming  away  and  there  was  a  lot  of  business 


' 


- 


done .Onegets  no  news  worth  having.  I  do  hope  to  goodness 
the  French  wil  he  able  to  keep  the  Hun  out  of  Verdun  though 
they  seem  to  ha  making  a  hig  effort  to  take  it,  even  though  it 
must  he  costing  them  a  frightful  lot  of  life  ir  doing  it. The 
night  before  we  came  out  last  there  was  a  lot  of  business  hei;g  ! 
done  right  awa y  on  our  left.  We  could  see  the  flash  of  the 
guns  &c»  and  hear  the  thunder  of  the  shells  and  it  looked 
as  if  we  were  giving  them  quite  a  lot  of  snuff.  I  should 
like  to  see  them  really  properly  biffed  all  along  the  whole 
Allies'  front.  We  are  going  up  again  tomorrow,  a  day 
earlier  than  usual  so  your  calculations  of  when  18m  in  and 
out  will  be  rather  put  out.  I  dont  look  forward  to  tomorrow 
as  I  have  to  go  off  somewhere  to  sit  on  a  court  maftial  in 
the  morning.  I  dont  yet  know  whether  I  shall  come  back  here 
or  Join  the  Coy  in  the  trenches.  I  had  a  very  nice  pineatple 
today  from  ITilty.  Really  she  is  very  good  in  sending  me  things. 
I  must  write  and  thank  her.  I  am  very  much  afraid  I  am  "chatty.’ 
I  caught  two  or  three  but  today  fell  very  "itchy".  It  will  be 
a  bad  start  to  go  up  to  trenches  like  that  I  must  have  a 
thorough  inspection  when  I  go  to  bed  tonight.  I  may  write 
tomorrow  if  I  have  time  but  shouldn’t  be  surprised  if  I  dont 
get  time  to  do  so. 

Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 

A  good  remark  heard  the  other  day.  "  What ' s  a  soldier  for"? 
says  one  Tommy  "Why  to  hang  things  on"  says  another . Rather 
quick  eh 

7.7.16 


My  dearest  mother, 


This  wont  be  along  letter  as  these  days  one  is 
badgered  about  from  pillar  to  post  with  new  regulations  new 
regimes  etc.  etc.  until  life  becomes  a  blank.  I  should 
very  much  like  to  hear  of  a  nice  big  shell  (say  25  in.)  land¬ 
ing  on  the  Corps  Commander’s  house  and  blowing  that  worthy 
into  the  hereafter.  Mo  I  am  afraid  nice  cafe  au  lait  and 
rools  werent  in  the  days  menu  when  back  in  billets.  The 
place  is  pretty  well  deserted  andof  course  knocked  about 
a  good  deal.  There  are  eome  inhabitants  and  one  can  buy  a 
certain  number  of  things  there.  My  description  must  have  been 
rather  rosy,  of  course  by  comparison  it  was  palatial  to 
anything  we  have  had  before.  You  see  it  is  all  a  m&tter  of 
comparison.  Look  up  fragments  from  Flanders.  "We  are  now  living" 
in  a  farm".  Well  re  now  billeted  in  a  large  town"  is 

another  degree  of  comparison.  My  room  had  .11  bar  one  window 
pane  intact  but  that  was  exceptional  and  the  mess  room  was 
as  far  as  windows  v/ent  rather  of  the  open  air  cure  type. 


HoY/ever,  as  I  say-  by  comparison,  quite  palatial.  You 
have  certainly  had  stirring  times.  I  am  glad  no  bombs 
fell  on  Stock.  It  must  have  been  quite  exciting  for  you 
all.  Today  has  been  very  rice  and  quiet  except  for 
some  slight  excitement  this  evening  when  they  treated  us  to 
a  ftAV  rifle  grenades  and  trench  mortars.  Last  night  and 
this  morning  it  rained  a  slow  drizzle.  Beastly.  However 
this  afternoon  was  fine  though  a  bit  chilly.  I  had  a  parr 
of  socks  and  some  cigarettes  from  Cetsy  Gibson  a  day  or  two 
ago.  Mice  of  her  eh?  I  must  writeand  thank  her.  I  havent 
heard  any  nightingales  but  there  are  plenty  of  larks  .bout 
and  yesterday  evening  n  couple  of  partridges  flew  over  into 
"no  mans  land".  Rather  funny  if  they  are  building  there. 

nice  unfrequented  spot  anyway  even  though  a  bit  noisy  at 
times.  7/ ell  I  think  I  will  turn  in'for  a  sleep  so  goodnight. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


8.  4.  16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letter  of  5th  came  last  night.  Yes  Cranbains 
ard  certainly  off.  I  think  it  would  be  a  bood  plan  to  enclose 
them  (tfigs)  in  your  parcel  and  save  postage  etc.  These  days 
I’m  smoking  quite  a  fair  percentage  of  ”0  spers"  Yes  I  quite 
agree  with  you  chappies  is  nicer  than  chats  but  then  I  didnt 
produce  the  expression.  I  told  Mac  to  let  you  know  he  v/as 
home.  Its  nice- of  him  to  write.  Well  theres  not  much  news. 
Except  for  some  trench  mortars  this  morning  it  has  been 
very  qmiet  and  pleasant  and  glorious  weather.  Cur  Artillery 
gave  them  something  to  think  agouti.1 1-  The  enclosed  is  amusing 
isn’t  it.  From  old  Champai n  who  is  away  on  a  course.  He  is 
such  a  dear  old  chap.  Of  course  there  are  quips  which  you 
couldn’t  spot  as  they  are  just  jokes  we  have  together.  Had 
a  letter  from  Mrs.  Billy.  Another  infant  is  expected  in  Aug. 
Rather  armsing  and  friendly  of  her  to  tell  me  eh?  ./ell  as 
soon  as  the  C.M.  comes  I’m  off  to  bed  as  I  didn’t  _et  much  sleeq 
this  morning  and  from  3  o’clock  a.m.  tc  10. 30  p.m.  makes  a 
long  day  .  I  spend  a  good  deal  of  the  morning  in  my  dugout  but 
most  of  it  is  taken  up  with  answering  messages  and  sending 
in  reports  and  returns.  "Kindly  state  before  4  p.m.  ex  .ctly 
how  many  Jews  you  have  in  your  Company  etc.  etc.  "You  havent 
answered  my  message  about  number  of  trouser  buttons  deficient 
in  your  Company  on  the  1st  Ypril.  Please  do  so  at  once." 

Y/ell  I’m  off  to  bed.  Goodnight  and  much  love. 

Your  loving  son 


. 


9.4.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letter  of  8th  came  last  night  and  was  read 
today.  Viney  must  he  a  ■wonderful  letter  writer  if  she  keeps 
up  with  all  the  legion  of  II*  s.  Glad  you  have  had  no  Zeps 
again  though  tonight  is  just  the  sort  for  them.  I  hope 
the  rumour  of  a  sea  fight  (in  our  favour)  is  correct.  It 
would  give  a  nice  fillip  to  everyone.  Collars  arrived  savely 
and  I  look  forward  muchly  to  a  hath  and  complete  change. 

By  the  way  put  a  cake  of  carvolic  soap  in  next  parcel.  Veil 
not  much  news.  Weather  glorious.  The;,  rather  straffed  us  today. 
Somehow  the  Hun  always  gives  a  good  deal  of  "hate"  on  a 
Sunday.  Perhaps  Luther  and  his  friend  purposely  choose  this 
day  to  foster  this  spirit  of  their  chosen.  I  am  feeling  horribly 
tired  tonight.  Didnt  get  much  sleep  last  night  an.  not  a  ^reat 
deal  of  rest  today.  If  you  do  get  a  change  always  have  a  look 
at  any  Bystahder  you  can.  Bairnsfathers  things  are  priceless. 

I  saw  a  glorious  couple  yesterday.  One  is  Capn  during  intense 
homhardment  receives  the  following  "The  G.O.C.  notices  with 
regret,  the  tendency  to  shave  the  upper  lip.  This  practice  must 
cease  at  once."  The  other  "Ow  long  are  you  up  for  Bill0" 

"Three  years".  "Luck#  -  I'm  duration".  Well  I'm  for  bed 

Goodnight.  Much  love 

Your  loving  son 

13. 4-. 16 

Hotel  Meurice 
35  Rue  Victor  Hugo 
3  oul ogne - sur-mer 

My  dearest  mother, 

I  havent  written  for  the  last  two  days  as  I  eras 

going  on  leave  and  thought  I  would  uet  to  you  as  soon  as  letters 

Well  what  about  my  superstition  about  1 3 th J  _  started 
yesterday  afternoon  an  1  after  the  most  uncomfortable  journey 
(which,  one  bore  witha  fair  g^ace  with  leave  ahead  of  one)  got 
here  t  is  morning  to  find  that  there  was  no  boat  till  tonight 
and  later  on  during  the  day  got  a  message  to  say  we  are  to  go 

back  again.  So  leave  is  "off"/  Cf  course  I  dont  know  the 

reason  and  couldn?t  tell  you  if  I  did,  Yesterday  was  a 
perfectly  poisonous  day.  It  blew  like  th  evil  and  rained  all 
day  and  a  long  ride  on  the  front  of  a  motor  lorry  was  not 
altogether  bliss.  There  was  no  room  in  the  first  class  and 
we  had  to  huddle  together  in  a  third  which  was  drafty  and  hard. 

I  slept  most  of  the  night  all  the  same  though  at  intervals 
I  woke  up  frightfully  stiff  on  one  side.  As  you  may  imagine 


I'm  not  feeling  in  the  "best  of  humour.  However  I  hope 
its  only  leave  postponed  andit  will  be  something  to  look 
forward  to  being  the  next  for  leavd.  I  dont  think  you 
need  worry  at  all  I  -xpect  this  will  get  to  you  just 
as  soon  as  any  letters  might  have  written  a  few  days  „^o 
and  anyway  will  explain  -qhy  I  didn’t  write  before ;  Well 
I  must  go  and  see  about  getting  some  wrub.  Much  love 

Your  loving  but  somewhat  fed  up 

Son 


My  earnest  mother, 

Here  I  am  back  at  Transport  and  going  up  to 
join  the  Batn  tonight.  I  shall  hope  to  write  tomorrow  and 
tell  you  of  our  wanderings.  I  confess  to  feeling  a  bit 
tired  as  I  have  been  travelling  since  the  12th  almost 
without  ceasing.  Theres  no  news  but  I  daresay  a  description 
of  the  3  days  which  were  not  without  bright  spot-;  will  amuse*1 
you  so  all  being  well  I  will  write  tomorrow. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


16.4.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Ho  time  for  letter,  Will  write  tomorrow. 

J.A.H. 


My  dearest  mother, 


17. 16 


Ho  time  again  to  write  but  will  do  wo  without 
fail  tonight.  Much  love 


Your  loving  son 


18.4.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  shall  no  give  an  imitation  of  a  man  writing  a 
letter  which  ought  to  have  been  sent  off  some  days  ago.  I 
have  been  so  fearfully  onthe  go  the  las  f _w  days  that  I 
honestly  havent  had  time  to  myself  for  a  letter.  It  was 
rather  a  cough  drop  wasnt  it  not  getting  away  after  all. 

I  had  avile  journey  down  to  Boulougne.  T  e  first  20  miles 
on  a  motor  lorry  and  wasnt  very  cosy  as  it  simply  poured 
the  whole  time  and  the  wind  blew  the  rain  into  ones  eyes  and 
it  was  bitterly  cold.  Then  there  was  no  ro  m  in  the  1st  class 
on  train  so  I  with  a  good  many  other  officers  had  to  ride 
in  a  3rd  class  carriage  and  it  was  cold  and  draughty .However 
when  one  has  leave  ahead  of  one  these  trifles  dont  seem  to 
matter  much.  Southwell  was  with  me.  When  we  got  to  th 
end  of  the  journey  next  motning  about  9  we  were  told  that  there 

wouldn’t  be  a  boat  till  7  p.m.  and  that  rather  fed  us  up. 

Later  on  it  was  worse  much  worse  as  we  heard  we  both  had  to 
come  back. at  once.  '$ell  the  return  journey  was  at  times  pleasant 

and  at  others  rather  tiring,  e  started  about  7  a.m.  and 
abo  t  midday  arrived  at  a  certain  large  town  which  shall  be 
nameless  and  there  had  to  wait  for  another  train,  fe  had 
quite  a  good  time  there.  A  splendid  lunch  and  went  to  see  the 
Cathedral  which  is  one  of  the  finest  I  have  ever  seen.  One 
could  have  spent  much  more  time  there  but  we  had  to  ^o  to  the 
station  only  to  find  that  the  train  wouldn't  come  till 
so  that  although  we  had  a  longish  time  it  was  so  split  up  that 
we  werent  able  to  see  a  great  deal.  I  am  glad  we  saw  something 
of  the  Cathedral  as  the  outside  especially  the  entrances  is 
magnificent.  They  have  taken  the  precaution  of  sandbagging 
the  doors  and  a  good  way  up  the  sides,  Havin^  again  iaken  to 
a  train  we  came  to  another  town  about  10  p.m.  .nd  there  had 
to  stay  the  night  It  was  rather  fum  y  as  we  were  fearfully 
reduced  in  money  and  there  Has  the  awful  possibility  that  we 
could  not  pay  for  our  nigMs  nodging  and  food.  In  fact  next 
morning  it  was  necessary  to  forego  a  dejeuneur  proper  and  we 
had  to  be  content  with  petit-dejeuner.  V/e  took  train  again  at 

II  a.m.  and  at  t„30  got  to  the  place  we  were  iki  ,  or.  There 
we  discovered  that  Southey  had  a  20 >  franc  note  stowed  away  in 

an  inner  pocket.  But  alas  it  was  too  late  as  there  was  nothing 
to  buy  with  it  but  so  .e  rather  poor  bread  and  better  and  baa 
coffeej  We  then  marched  back  to  the  tr  nsport  Camj  ^out  7  mil® 
where  we  got  some  tea  and  an  hour  or  two's  rest  and  came  on  up 
to  the  Battn  that  evening.  fe  are  out  of  the  trenches  ut 
tine  re  hasnt  been  much  rest  as  we  have  been  supplying  working- 
parties  and  one  way  and  another  I  have  been  very  much  on  the  go. 
we  are  only  a  few  hundred  yards  from  the  firing  line  and  are 
living  in  the  remains  of  houses,  /vs  a  matter  of  fact  the 
servants  have  set  to  and  made  a  most  awfully  cosy  room  of  this 
with  curtains  etc  to  keep  out  the  wind  ~nd  furniture  raked  up 
from  round  about  and  really  as  I  write  in  front  of  a  fire  I 


' 


* 


' 


. 


couldn’t  Toe  cosier.  We  sleep  in  the  cellars  hut  use  the 
room  by  day  and  in  the  evening  (i  . e.  when  one  is  not  out) 

I  generally  go  out  and  see  the  working  parties  well  on  their 
job  and  come  in  to  dinner  about  8.3O  or  so  as  a  rule 
only  to  flind  masses  of  Message  forms  and  orders  which  require 
answering.  Last  night  I  fully  intended  to  write  but  somehow 
couldn’t  get  settled  down  and  in  the  end  v/rote  nothing,  I 
hear  they  are  starting  a  new  postal  service  and  it  seems  likely 
th£t  letters  will  take  a  shorter  time  to  reach  home  The  Malak 
cigs  haven’t  come  yet.  Should  I  decide  to  continue  with 
them  5))  every  three  wee ks  will  be  the  best.  But  even  7/6  is 
really  rather  a  lot  I  am  thinking  of  getting  you  to  send  Army 
and  Navy  special  blend.  They  arent  bad  and  used  to  be  4/6. 
However,  really  if  only  I  had  the  energy  the  obvious  thing  would 
be  to  s  et  them  from  Egypt  straight,  cheaper  and  better.  This 
must  be  considered  seriously  We  1  its  now  after  12  and  I  have 
a  longish  day  tomorrow  ao  I  am  off  to  bed. Cake  and  carbolic 
soap  arrived  tonight  Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


19.4.16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

No  news  of  any  interest.  The  last  few  days  have 
been  disgusting  in  weather  raining  and  blowing  most  of  the 
time  and  today  I  have  found  icy  cold.  By  the  7/ ay  I  have 
lostboth  pairs  of  sheepskin  gloves  so  would  you  mind  getting 
me  a  pair  of  those  gauntlets.  The  same  sort  that  Mrs. 

Hancock  sent.  Perhaps,  Seeing  what  wretched  weather  we  are 
having,  it  is  just  as  well  that  I  didn’t  go  on  leave.  It  is 
sc  much  nicer  if  one  gets  some  sunshine  especially  for  the 
motor  bike.  I  hope  it  will  be  in  working  order  when  I  do  get 
home.  I  don't  k now  when  leave  will  open  gain  but  it  may  be 
soon.  It  will  be  nice  to  feel  that  I  am  for  it  as  soon  as 
it  does  open/  Given  nice  weather  it  will  be  rather  fine  to 
gad  about  .  Well  there  is  as  I  say  no  news  so  I  will  cease  to 
ramble  on. 

Much  love 


Y our  loving  son 


21st  (?)  April  1916 


My  dearest  mother, 

Mo  time  for  a  letter.  Came  in  last  night.  '.leather 
absolutely  poisonous.  Mothing  hut  rain  the  whole  time.  There 
is  hardly  an  inch  of  dry  in  my  dugout.  Its  dripping  from  the 
roof  in  every  conceivable  spot.  Will  write  for  tomorrow’s  post. 
I  hear  leaveraay  reopen  about  26th  so  I  may  be  getting  home  quite 
soon/ 

Much  love . 

Your  loving  son. 


23.4.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  really  meant  to  write  last  night  but  somehow  couldn’t 
manage  it.  I  spent  I  should  think  about  2  hours  trying  to 
make  our  fire  work.  This  is  Easter  Sunday  and  things  appear 

to  be  quiet  and  pleasant.  Thank  good  ness  it  is  not  raining 
though  it  has  done  so  for  the  last  2  days  without  stopping. 

This  dug-out  has  been  beastly  as  the  water  has  dripped  from 
every  point  onto  ones  bed,  table,  and  often  as  not  down  ones 
back.  I  shouldnl’t  be  surprised  if  they  liven  up  this  afternoon 
and  do  a  straff  as  an  Easter  egg.  I  really  will  try  and 
write  this  evening  for  tomorrow’s  post.  The  trenches  are  in 
an  awful  stateand  it  is  impossible  to  keep  ones  feet  dry.  I 
made  the  mistake  of  lea.ing  my  boots  behind  not  dreaming  that 
there  would  be  so  much  water  lying  a  out.  My  Co.  is  at  present 
in  the  2nd  line  in  reserve  and  the  work  mainly  consists  in  doing 
work  for  other  coys  and  I  personally  dont  have  a  great  deal  to 
do  except  tell  off  workingparties.  I  on  just  going  rouhd  my 
lines  to  see  that  all  is  well  so  will  end.  Yesterday  they  shoved 
over  some  nasty  big  trench  mortars  which  fell  a  bit  in  front  of 
us.  They  go  off  with  a  terrific  pp  and  one  rather  wondered  if 
the  range  would  or  could  increase  a  bit  and  land  here.’  I  Our 
artillery  gave  them  some  snuff  however  and  they  shut  up. 

Much  love 


Your  .loving  son 


. 
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24.4.16 


My  dearest  mother, 


I  am  getting  leave  on  27th  and  hope  to  get  home 
some  time  that  day.  May  get  there  before  this 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


26.4.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

There  is  some  dalay  about  going  on  leave  so  I 
dont  suppose  I  shall  be  home  before  28th  some  time.  I  left 
the  trenches  last  night  and  came  dow.i  here  to  the  transport 
where  I  am  now  writing.  It  is  most  glorious  weather  and  ha¥ 
been  for  the  last  two  days.  I  only  hope  it  will  continue  as 
it  should  be  good  fun  with  the  motor  bike.  Yesterday  was 
just  ripping  in  the  trenches.  Nothing  much  doing.  Plenty  of 
shelling  in  the  afternoon  but  it  was  mostly  of  the  non-stop  . 
variety  and  right  over  our  heads.  Well  this  is  merely  to  let 
you  know  I  shall  be  a  day  late. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


7- 5. 16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  got  back  this  morning  at  4.30  after  a  miserable 
journey.  Started  from  Boulogne  about  2  after  sitting  in  the 
train  from  12.30-  I  had  dejeuner  at  1 1  in  the  morning.  ..'e 
simply  crawled  along  and  didnt  get  to  our  rail  head  till  12  mid 
night'’.’  We  got  noghting  to  eat  or  drink  -  not  even  a  drop 
of  water.  We  then  had  to  drive  20  miles  in  a  lorry  still 
foodless.  I  then  walked  about  2-g-  miles  to  our  original 
transport  camp  to  find  that  the  Battn  had  moved  to  this 
village  through  which  I  had  already  walked J  Imagine  how 
pleased  I  qas.  I  had  of  course  to  come  here  only  arriving 
at  4.30,  got  a  cup  of  tea  and  then  lay  down  as  I  was  and 
slept  from  then  for  an  hour  or  two.  Had  breakfast  and  then 
tried  to  sleep  again  but  not  very  successfully.  Well  we  are 
off  to  the  trenches  tonight  and  in  fact  as  I  am  writing  t  is 
I  wait  before  starting  off.  As  far  as  I  know  we  are  likely 
to  be  going  out  and  in  of  the  trenches  as  usual  so  you  will 
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be  able  to  figure  in  your  minds  eye  what  I  am  doing.  When  we 
come  out  next  I  hope  to  be  in  the  cosy  billets  that  I  told  you 
of  in  a  big  town.  Well  I  felt  quite  sad  at  leafing  home  and 
enjoyed  my  leave  very  much.  It  was  quiet  and  peaceful  and  I 
loved  pottering  about  on  the  bike.  By  the  way  I  found  quite  a 
budget  of  your  letters  Y/hen  I  got  here.  Also  a  couple  of  cakes 
2  tins  of  ginger  2  tins  of  Malak  cigs.  the  dagger  and  and  Francis’ 
tobacco  which  by  the  way  was  only  two  or  three  cakes  of  plug. 

God  help  theman  who  has  to  smoke  itj  I  gave  it  to  the  servants. 
These  billets  aren’t  up  to  much.  Not  al  all  comfortable  really. 

I  must  say  I  very  much  prefer  the  other  ones  though  when  out  here 
one  certainly  has  the  whole  night  to  ones  self  whereas  while  in 
billets  higher  up  we  have  to  go  out  most  nights  on  working  parties 
It  has  been  rather  cold  today  and  my  peristallic  action  has  been 
rather  accellerated  thereby .’  It  had  a  fearf  1  shock  when  I  dis¬ 
covered  our  people  Y/erent  in  the  old  place.  I  was  myself  a  flyin 
Dutchman  for  houss.  I  could  only  raise  a  drink  of  rum  and  water 
and  as  you  may  imagine  on  a  very  empty  tumrjiy  it  went  slightly 
to  my  head  and  I  felt  as  if  I  was  rather  vague  about  the  road  on 
my  Y/ay  back  home.  By  the  v/ay ,  at  the  rail  head  I  was  talking 
to  a  chap  Y/hen  out  of  the  darkness  I  heard  a  voice  say  "Hullo  I 
believe  thats  old  Merry"  and  it  turned  out  to  be  a  man  I  knew 
awfully  well  in  Egypt.  Rather  funny  v^asn’t  it.  Well  dear  I  hope 
the  servant  question  will  turn  out  all  right  and  do  keep  an  eye  on 
your  rheuifaatism.  Love  to  the  Vicar  and  much  to  yourself. 

Your  loving  son 


9-5.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  am  so  sorry  I  couldnt  write  yesterday  or  last  night. 

We  had  rather  a  terrible  night  as  our  wiring  party  was  spotted  and 
I  had  a  lot  of  casualties  and  the  while  nigh,  they  potted  us.  I 
was  of  course  up  all  night  and  thoroughly  worn  out  this  morning. 

I  cant  write  more  now  but  hope  to  write  a  decent  letter  tomorrow. 

I  wil  describe  last  night  show  some  time. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


, 

■ 


10.5.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  didn't  get  any  letter  from  you  last  night,  owing 
to  Sunday  I  suppose.  Well  I  wouldn't  have  had  much  time  to 
read  it  as  I  was  hard  at  it  what  with  working  parties  and 
also  getting  in  a  dead  man.  The  night  before  Was  a  fiendish 
night .  I  had  a  wiring  party  out  and  they  were  going  on  all  right 
when  the  Bosch  suddenly  sent  up  a  couple  of  lights  and  opened 
rapid  fire  on  them  and  sent  over  fifle  grenades.  There  were 
a  lot  wounded  and  then  to  add  to  the  confusion  a  rifle  grenade 
fell  in  the  trench  and  killed  one  man  and  wounded  three  more. 

Well  all  but  2  got  in,  most  of  them  wounded  bdt  there  were  2 
missing.  We  couldn’t  go  out  as  they  kept  on  a  continued  fire. 
However  after  a  bit  I  went  out  with  a  couple  of  streteher 
bearers  and  had  a  look  round  but  couldn’t  find  any  and  twice 
we  went  out  and  each  time  had  a  fair  number  of  shots  about  us. 

Then  I  got  a  couple  more  men  and  we  crawled  out  and  somehow 
1  got  separated  from  the  other  4  but  I  managed  to  get  through 
the  wire  and  found  one  dead  man.  while  I  was  quite  close  to 
him  they  sent  up  a  light  and  fired  (they  could  probably  see  the 
dead  man  as  he  was  propped  up  against  the  wire).  Anyhow  the 
bullets  were  zipping  uncomfortably  near.  I  then  crawled  back  to 
the  others  and  got  sooe  wire  cutters  and  cut  away  through  the  wire 
and  we  carried  him  in.  We  didn't  find  the  other  man  and  by  this 
time  too  near  daylight  to  stay  out  any  longer.  They  crumped  us 
in  the  evening  and  sent  over  some  rifle  grenades  and  trench 
mortars.  I  had  to  send  out  a  couple  of  patrols  to  look  for  the 
missing  man  and  in  the  end  they  found  him  and  got  him  in  poor 
chap,  dead  of  course..  I  can  tell  you  they  were  pretty  nerve 
wracking  nights  both  of  them.  You  see  when  they  sent  over 
those  things  last  night  one  never  knew  that  it  wasn?t  the  start 
of  an  attack.  I  felt  frightfully  tired  as  I  had  not  had  much 
sleep  since  I  left  Boulogne  and  ti  was  my  third  night  running 
up  the  whole  night.  Added  to  other  unpleasant  things  it  was 
raining  most  of  yesterday  and  the  night  before  as  last  night 
was  wet  and  dark  so  you  can  imagine  it  was  pretty  poisonous. 

Thank  goodness  today  has  been  fine  and  beautifully  warm  in  the 
sun.  It  is  so  much  easier  to  ^et  work  done  when  its  dry.  I 
only  hope  we  are  going  to  have  a  quiet  night  tonight.  I  got  a 
nice  sleep  this  morning  and  I  wanted  it  too.  I  hope  to  put  in 
soine  with  any  luck  but  there s  not  a  very  great  opportunity  at 
night  really  as  we  stand  to  so  early.  I  sent  for  my  other 
breeches  as  these  are  covered  with  gore  and  torn  a  bit  so  San 
only  be  used  as  trench  clothing.  My  hands  are  a  oit  chipped 
from  barbed  wire.  I  hope  to  find  my  other  suitings  when  we 
go  out.  Well  notime  or  more  news.  Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


15-5-16 


My  dearest  mogher, 

The  night  before  last  I  only  had  time  to  scribble 
off  a  field  postcard  as  things  were  rather  lively. Yesterday 

1  couldn’t  v/rite  at  all.  However  praps  it  would  be  "getter 
if  I  tell  you  the  events  of  the  last  2  days.  Well  the  day 
before  yesterday  was  fairly  p  aceful  during  the  morning.  In  the 
afternoon  out  guns  had  a  shoot  on  a  position  opposite  us  and 
were  at  it  for  a  fairly  long  time.  I  thought  it  was  ominous 
that  the  Boxche  kept  quite  quiet  and  it  turned  ou  as  I  expected. 
About  6,30  p.m.  they  started  on  us  with  whiz  bangs  and  simply 
peppered  us  for  half  an  hour.  However  not  much  damage  done 
Then  at  7«30  we  really  got  it.  They  simply  poured  heavy  stuff 
(5*9)  rifle  grenades  and  Trench  mortars  all  over  my  lines  and  it 
was  absolute  hell  for  three  quarters  of  an  hour.  You  cant 
imagine  the  frightful  noise  that  was  going  on  and  I  expected  to 
find  half  my  Coy  done  ii.  It  was  fearfully  nerve  straining 

and  when  I  went  round  to  see  ho?/  things  were  and  what  damage 
was  done  you  can  imagie  my  feelings.  We  were  really  rather 
lucky  considering  all  things.  Hot  a  great  number  of  casualties 
though  those  three  days  have  been  rather  disastrous  and  we  have 
had  a  lot  of  bac  luck.  The  men  on  the  v/hole  stuck  it  out  very 
well.  The  fact  of  it  being  in  the  dark  always  makes  things 
more  sczring.  I  have  never  had  a  bigger  strain  on  myself  to  keep 
calm  and  reqlly  these  4  days  have  been  pretty  awful.  Yesterday 
morning  we  had  an  extraordinary  escape.  It  was  just  before  stand 
to,  about  2.15  a.m.  Apparently  the  officer  on  duty  who  is  a  young 
chap  just  joined  and  ?/ho  doesn't  know  anything  of  trenches  starte 
off  v/ith  a  sergeant  (who  ought  to  have  known  better  and  v/ho  I 
told  off  pretty  considerably)  and  they  fired  5  rounds  rapid  from 
each  bag  as  they  came  down  the  line.  Of  course  the  bosch  just 
waited  till  they  came  to  the  part  v/here  he  had  our  line  absolutel 
marked  aid  then  sent  over  2  small  trench  mortars.  Well  there  v/as 
a  bag  fitll  of  men  and  just  behind  there  were  Ireland,  Kick, 

(the  young  officer)  and  myself  and  our  orderlies.  There  v/as  a 
terrific  explosion  and  how  ?/e  werent  all  wounded  goodness  only 
knows.  Hot  one  v/as  hit  and  yet  the  bag  v/as  knowked  about  fear¬ 
fully  and  one  rifle  simply  snaahed.  Extraordinary  escape 
wasn’t  it.  Rather  too  exciting  have  been  the  last  4  days. 
Yesterday  I  got  a  message  to  say  I  was  detailed  to  come  and  have 

2  days  course  with  a  heavy  siege  battery  so  although  I  would 
have  preferred  to  stay  and  stick  it  out  v/ith  the  Coy.  I  had  to 
come  out  of  the  trenches  yesterday  afternoon  and  come  here.  I 
had  a  good  long  march  and  arrived  here  about  5»3°-  It  was 
rather  interesting  as  they  were  firing  v/hen  I  arrived  .  I  can 
tell  you  I  was  feeling  pretty  v/orn  out  as  the  strain  of  the  last 
few  days  in  trenches  has  been  pretty  heavy  and  I  v/as  glad  to 
get  to  bed  last  night.  I  haven’t  been  shown  over  the  buns 
properly  yet  but  it  v/as  very  interesting  seeing  them  fire  yester¬ 
day.  Today  is  beautifully  green  and  nice  "Dut  it  is  raini 


. 
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hard  and  I  have  not  been  out  and  arn  writing  this  in  the 
mess  dug  out.  Goodness  knows  what  the  object  of  sending 
me  ere  is  but  anyway  it  is  a  nice  quiet  change.  I  cant 
help  feeling  a  bit  sad  at  leaving  the  company  to  stick  it  out 
in  the  trenches  while  I  am  back  here  in  comfort.  I  expect 
I  wont  be  goigg  back  but  will  join  them  Y/hen  they  come  out 
the  day  after  tomorrow.  I  have  got  a  very  sore  throat  and 
am  going  to  get  the  Dr.  to  look  at  it.  In  the  mean  time 
will  you  please  lock  in  my  despatch  case  and  there  I  am  pretty 
sure  you  will  find  a  prescription  Y/hich  I  had  for  my  throat. 

Please  get  it  made  up  and  sent  out  at  the  earliest  opportunity. 
Cardin  might  help  you  to  find  the  prescription  as  I  think  there 
are  several  of  various  kinds.  I  will  want  a  brush  to  paint  with  but 
I  think  that  is  added  qith  the  prescription. 

Well  I  may  write  again  tomorrow.  Bard  sent  me  a  photo.  Give 
her  my  love  and  I  will  answer  her  letter  shortly  pe chaps  today. 

Well  its  lunch  time  so  I  will  stop. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


14.5.16 


My  dearest  mogher, 

I  didn’t  write  yesterday  but  the  letter  of  the  day 
before  was  a  very  long  one.  There  has  been  absolutely  noghi n& 
doing.  I  am  merely  wasting  time  here.  Except  for  the  fact 
that  it  has  rained  most  of  yesterday  and  today  it  has  been  very 
pleasant.  It  is  rather  a  beautiful  spot  here  and  all  the  trees 
look  lovely.  There  is  a  garden  just  behind  my  dugout  and  in  it 
there  is  a  gorgeous  nightingale  which  sings  like  fun.  My  throat 
is  rather  bad  and  is  giving  me  a  lot  of  trouble.  I  must  see  the 
Dr.  when  I  get  back  to  the  Batt  but  what  I  think  willdo  far  the 
most  good  is  Y/hen  I  get  the  prescription  I  wrote  to  you  about  so 
get  it  sent  off  at  once.  I  have  been  wondering  rather  what  has 
been  the  luck  of  the  Coy  up  in  the  Trenches.  I  dont  know  whether 
I  shall  go  up  tomorrow  or  wait  till  they  come  out.  Pro  /ably  wait. 
It  is  jolly  cold  and  at  the  moment  I  am  sitting  in  a  dug  out  Yjith 
a  coat  on  and  not  finding  it  at  all  nice.  I  hope  to  find  so)  e 
letters  for  rne  when  I  join  the  Battn  again.  I  as  shown  the  guns 
yesterday  whichwas  interesting  and  w  .s  hoping  they  would  fire 
today  but  they  have  not  done  so.  well  theres  no  news,  so  will 
cease.  Love  to  all 

Your  loving  son. 

By  the  way  send  some  more  envelopes  when  you  send  the  next  parcel. 


. 

. 


.  . 
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15.5.J6 


My  dearest  mother, 

Mo  news  except  that  the  weather  absolutely  beastly. 
Raining  like  mad  and  atmosphere  generally  as  damp  and  unpleasant 
as  it  can  be.  Ones  clothes  when  one  puts  them  on  feel  positively 
wet, and  I  am  just  writing  this  before  lunch*  Afterwards  I  shall 
go  up  to  report  i  the  trenches  and  come  out  with  the  Coy  tonight. 
7/ell  I  have  had  a  nice  rest  here  otherwise  fa.il  to  see  what  good 
I  have  dene  by  coming  here  at  all.  I  had  a  nice  long  lie  in 
this  morning.  Got  Ramsay  to  bring  my  breakfast  in  my  dugout  and 
had  it  in  bed.  I  have  been  sleeping  in  my  valise  onthe  floor. 

Its  pretty  hard  and  my  hip  bones  feel  horribly  bruised,  but  I 
have  been  often  more  uncomfortable  and  though  damp  at  any  rate 
the  dug  out  did  not  drip  from  the  ceiling.  There  was  a 
tremendous  bombardment  -oing  on  yesterday  evening  somewhere  North. 
That  j  s  the  2nd  night  running  so  I  fancy  things  are  moving  up 
there.  I  shall  be  glad  when  this  rotten  weather  is  over  and  we 
get  some  nice  sunny  days.  Yesterday  afternoon  it  was  ripping 
listening  to  the  birds.  There  are.  plenty  round  about  here  and  I 
heard  all  sorts  yesterday.  Its  funny  that  they  dont  seem  to  mind 
the  noise  of  the  guns  though  I  sa w  an  old  crow  do  a  tremendous 
dive  in  the  air  yesterday  as  a  shell  came  along.  I  suppose  he  heard 
it  coming  and  duckec  on  the  chance  though  I  dont  suppose  it  was 
really  near  him.  Well  as  you  see  ths?res  no  news.  I  hope  you  will 
be able  to  send  off  the  throat  stuff  soon. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 

I 

1 6*5* 16 

My  dearest  mogher, 

Yesterday  passed  quite  quietly.  Nothing  doing.  I  went 
hp  and  joined  the  coy  and  came  out  with  them  last  night.  We  are 
npw  in  our  comfy  billets  and  today  has  been  gloriously  fine  and 
pleasant.  Theres  no  news  to  speak  of.  I  am  glad  the  Vicar  examined 
you  and  I  do  hope  you  will  take  proper  care  of  yourself  and  try  ana 
get  properly  fit.  I  think  ou  try  to  do  too  much  and  though  a 
fair  share  of  exercise  is  good  I  dont  think  you  ought  to  be  too 
vigow.rous  in  the  garden.  After  all  you  are  hard  at  it  in  the 
house  as  v/ell.  I  do  hope  your  domestic  troubles  will  soon  be 
settled  satisfactorily.  I  foresee  the  re-installation  of  Mrs.  Hii: 
I  must  try  and  write  to  Eily.  So  he  has  got  her  married  at  lust. 
Well  I  wonder  if  it  will  be  a  success.  Sorry  to  hear  about  3obb 
friend.  Expressing  my  condolences  to  the  fair  Diana.  It  is 
dreadfully  sad  about  Gwen  Matthews.  Poor  thing  what  a  fearful 
existence  to  look  forward  to.  I  fear  my  telling  you  about  the 
straff  we  had  has  rather  put  the  wind  up.  Perhaps  I  was  unwise 
to  tell  you  about  it.  I  got  your  letters  l)th,11th,  12th,  and  13th  1 


. 
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last  night  when  I  got  hack  here,  also  a  parcel  from  J.A.&  IT. 
with  chocolate  and  ginger.  I  have  quite  a  store  ccumulated  here 
now  and  dont  eat  much  of  it  this  weather.  £heres  also  a  parcel 
from  Nona  hut  I  have  not  opened  it  yet.  Well  much  love.  As  you 
see  there s  no  hews. 

Your  loving  son 


17.5. 1£- 


My  dearest  mother, 


Yesterday  being  Tuesday  there  was  no  letter  from  you. 

Well  t.heres  no  news  whatever.  Last  night  I  had  another  new  officer 
joined  me  -  a  New  Zealander  *  very  nice  hoy  named  Smith  from 
Welliigton,  He  has  been  in  Gallipoli  and  Egypt.  Today  has 
again  been  beautifully  fine  -.really  a  perfect  day  though  I  have 
not  been  cut  much  except  for  going  over  to  orderly  room  and  for 
a  kit  inspection.  By  the  v/ay  the  shop,  where  one  gets  those 
cases  for  message  forme  that  I  was  trying  to  find,  is  Hugh  Rees. 
Regent  Street.  I  think  they  are  a  bit  expensive  but  they  are 
rather  nive  so  if  you  know  of  anyone  going  up  to  town  you  might 
ask  them  to  get  one  for  me.  Well  theses  no  news  ana  I  might  as  well 
dry  up. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 
Dont  forget  to  send  envelopes 


18.5.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Last  night  I  had  your  two  letters  one  of  14th  and  the 
other  15th.  I  had  to  hurriedly  tear  up  that  of  14th  as  I  felt  the 
blush  creeping  we 11  over  the  whole  of  my  body.  That  of  15th  is 
fairly  bad  in  that  respect.  If  you  only  knew  what  an  appalling 
funk  I  was  in  youwould  not  tdk  so  much.  It  amuses  me  thinking 
of  you  having  carrots  etc.  grown  in  your  garden  much  against  your 
wi_l.  I  must  write  to  Mrs.  Haselden.  Last  nights  parcel  containii  g 
vake,  breeches  and  socks  arrived.  Well  no  news  or  excitement 
today.  I  went  for  a  walk  up  to  the  gardens  I  told  you  of.  The 
are  simply  ripping  now.  Tons  of  flowers  and  shrubs  all  wild  and 
unkempt''’ and  therefore  all  the  nicer  in  my  opinion.  Birds  singi  g 
and  nothing  to  show  that  the  front  trenches  were  witin  1000  yards 
except  occasional  shells  going  overhead. 

Well  thafes  the  news.  Much  love 


Your  loving  son 


' 


20.5.16 


My  deafest  mother, 

This  is  only  to  say  alls  well.  Didnt  v/rite  yesterday. 
Y/ill  v/rite  this  afternoon  though  there  is  no  news. 

Got  your  letter  of  17th  last  night. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


21 .5.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letter  of  18th  came  last  night  and  also  the  throat- 
stuff.  By  the  way  dont  send  any  more  chocolate.  I  have  tons  here 
and  hardly  ever  eat  it  this  weather.  Well  theres  no  news  .t  all. 
'weather  continues  lovely.  My  coy.  was  out  all  last  night  on 
working  party.  I  am  now  quite  strong  in  officers  "but  no  doubt  they 
will  send  most  of  them  off  on  courses  pretty  soon.  I  am  just 
getting  things  ready  for  tonight’s  v/ork  so  will  stop.  May  v/rite 
mire  tomorrow  though  there  isn’t  much  news. 

I  send  you  the  endlosed  for  ourself  only  as  you  like  these  things 
hut  please  dont  show  it  round. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 

%l  K.5.16 


My  dearest  mothef. 

I  got  your  letter  of  19th  yesterday  night  or  rathe 
this  morning.  When  we  came  in  from  work  v/e  were  hard  at  it  hut  it 
wasn't  very  interesting  or  exciting,  The  only  excitement  was  on 
our  way  up  when  a  machine  gun  began  to  spit  down  the  road.  I 
v/ho  v/as  leading  was  flat  on  my  face  in  the  gutter  before  you  could 
say  knife  followed  in  example  hy  the  whole  coy.  There  we  lay  and 
chewed  grass  till  Fritz  had  finished.  They(the  bullets)  seemed 
fairly  high  where  I  v/as  hut  Smith  (  a  new  officer  a  New  Zealander 
just  joined  who  has  been  out  in  Gallipoli)  said  as  if  the  bullets 
were  singeing  his  bottom  all  the  timej  The  only  other  detail 
of  interest  attached  to  the  evening  was  that  I  have  been  bitten 
near  the  eye  by  something  which  has  very  effectually  bunged  up  my 
eye.  Its  not  painful  but  merely  unpleasant  and  does  not  aid  to 
my  natural  beauty.  A  pig  eye  (with  a  squint)  peeps  out  of  a  bulgy 
looking  face.  The  throat  stuff  has  done  me  good  already.  It  has 
started  to  get  cloudy  so  it  looks  to  me  as  if  v/e  shall  ^et  a  change 
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of  weather  when  v/e  go  into  the  trenches  tomorrow.  There 
was  a  terrific  bombardment  going  on  somewhere  North  last 
night.  I  suppose  we  shall  see  in  the  papers  what  it  was 
and  who  was  doing  it,  By  j  ove  I  v/as  tired  this  morning  when 
v/e  got  in.  I  dont  know  why,  hut  it  certainly  was  very  hot 
and  muggy  last  night  and  perhaps  that  caused  it.  Veil  there 
is  no  news  of  interest.  I  am  so  glad  you  are  taking  a  tonic 
and  that  it  is  goin, .  you  good. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


Dont  forget  envelopes  soon 


23.5.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letter  of  May  20th  came  last  night. 

Splendid  of  Cecil  helping  in  the  garden.  I  feel  sure  she 
would  he  all  the  better  for  it  if  she  only  did  digging  and  took 
a  solid  interest  in  the  garden.  I  sent  Bard  a  short  note  and 
thanked  her  for  the  photos.  Well  theres  not  kuch  news.  Ye  are 
off  to  the  trenches  this  eveni  g.  I  am  getting  a  chap 
to  pibst  this  in  England  for  me  so  you  may  possibly  get  it 
before  some  of  my  other  scraps.  There  was  a  good  deal  of 
artillery  snuff  feeing  administered  last  night  all  up  North 
of  this  place.  I  hopfe  it  doesnt  spread  down  to  our  part.  There 
are  rumours  of  our  being  moved  sometime  soon  but  you  neednt 
worry  about  it  yet  awhile.  Nice  and  fine  again  to-day  and  the 
rain  of  last  ni_ht  seems  to  have  eleared  the  atmosphere  a 
good  deal.  Well  I'll  hope  to  write  each  day  while  in 
trenches  but  if  I  should  not  do  so  dont  worry.  Hpch  love. 

Your  loving  son 

24.5.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  shall  hope  to  write  a  longer  letter  tomorrow 
but  this  is  merely  to  say  alls  v/e  11.  It  has  been  raining  most 
of  this  aftern  on.  No  more  now.  Perhaps  I  may  write  auain  tonight 
but  there  is  no  news. 

Much  love 


Your  loving  son 


. 


. 


26.5.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Last  night  I  only  had  time  to  scribble  a  field 
postcard.  It  has  been  perfectly  vile  weather  this  last  3  days. 
Fair  during  the  day  the  first  day  and  today  but  raining  pretty 
nearly  all  night  yesterday.  It  has  been  teery  quiet  in  some  ways 
but  noisy  at  others.  Yesterday  was  a  bit  rotten  as  they  shelved 
us  for  f  of  an  hour  in  the  middle  of  the  day  accompanied  by  the 
usual  trench  mortars  and  did  it  again  in  the  afternoon.  It  is 
rather  a  strain  on  the  nerves  but  then  I  t..ink  trench  life  is 
that  whatever  ishappening.  I  think  I  feel  more  "windy"  every  time 
we  come  up.  Things  were  going  nice  and  smoothly  today  until  about 
f  of  an  hour  ago  v/hen  thyy  started  sending  over  sore  shells  . 

(some  7  hours  later  )  Things  were  pretty  hot  tfci-s  afternoon. 

They  peppered  our  lines  with  all  sorts  of  unpleasant  stuff  and  kept 
it  up  till  about  7.15»  We  were  extraordinarily  lucky  and  only 
had  one  casualty  but  they  sent  over  a  tremendous  lot  The}/-  appear 
to  dislike  my  "Observer"  as  Mr.  Dujn  calls  it,  very  much  and  Khave 
blown  that  in  twice.  Luckily  it  was  not  being  used  at  the  moment 
my  sanitary  men  are  building  me  another.  I  w  s  jolly  pleased 
that  the  men  were  separated  out  properly  and  fully  expected  a  bad 
time  of  it.  After  glanding  round  I  retired  to  my  dug  out  as  there 
wasn’t  anytying  to  be  gained  by  runningabout .  Since  then  I  have 
been  on  the  go  all  the  time  seeing  to  working  parties  etc.  Am 
just  going  to  turn  in  for  a  bit.  Much  love 

Your  loving  son 

27.5.16 


My  dearest  mother, 


Cant  write  tonight  am  feeling  fearfully  tired.  Hope 
to  dc  so  tomorrow.  Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


My  dearest  mother, 


29.5.16 


Sorry  I  missed  writing  last  night  but  I  hadn't  time 
Life  is  infernally  strenuous.  I  cant  write  now.  This  is  merely 
to  say  alls  well.  I  shall  be  glad  when  this  tour  is  over. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  sbn 


/ 


' 
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30/5/16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letter  of  27th  came  last  night.  I  am  sorry  my 
letters  have  been  so  short  these  days  but  honestly  I  have  been  so 
fear  ully  on  the  go  and  worried  that  I  haven’t  had  time,  It  has 
been  a  very  straining  tour  this  time  and  I  shall  be  jolly  glad 
when  it  is  over.  I  feel  thoroughly  worn  out  .  However  alls  well. 

By  the  way  I  did  write  to  Bard,  perhaps  she  didnt  get  it.  On  the 
other  hand  she  may  hade  done  so  dont  blunderi  I'll  write  again  and 
ask  her. 

Your  loving  son 


1 .6. 1 6 


My  dearest  mother, 

Haven't  bad  an  opportunity  of  writing  yesterday  or  today. 
Will  do  so  tomorrow.  Had  a  strenuous  time  this  last  time  .  Will  tell 
you  about  it  when  I  write.  I  must  go  to  bed  now. 

Much  love 

Y  our  1  ovi  ng  s  on 

Some  more  envelopes  please  also  sheet  of  blotting  paper.  Pack 
ginger  in  tin  or  something.  Wrong  message  book  but  will  keep  it 
and  get  it  changed  when  possible. 

2.  6. 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  am  so  sorry  that  again  I  cannot  write  a  proper  letter 
but  I  have  been  badgered  about  to  such  an  extent  today  that  I 
honestly  havent  had  any  time  to  myself.  And  this  is  restj 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 

3*6.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Your  letters  of  3)th  and  31st  came  yesterday  and  today. 

I  am  afraid  my  letters  lately  have  been  rather  disappointing  but 
honestly  apart  from  having  no  time  to  myself  I  havent  felt  much 
like  writing.  We  had  a  pretty  rough  time  of  it  this  last  tour  in  the 
trenches  in  fact  about  the  roughest  I  have  had.  -here  was  hardly  a 
day  that  we  did  not  get  a  good  deal  of  shelling  and  numbers  of  all 

sorts  of  trench  mortars  over  and  the  strain  was  pr  tty  severe. 
Added  to  that  on  the  whole  the  weather  was  poisonous  and  it  rained 

most  days  or  nights  and  made  the  trenches  in  a  beastly  stat 


* 


One  days  shelling  v/aw  particularly  unx>leasant  as  they  gave 
it  to  us  very  hot  pretty  nearly  the  whole  afternoon  from  about 
2.30  till  7  O’clock  and  I  just  felt  warn  out.  ITo  more  time 
now.  Gawd  dam  everything. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


4.6.16 

My  dearest  mother, 

Again  no  proper  letter.  I  really  had  a  chance  today 
but  somehow  didnt  feel  like  it.  However  I  will  v/rite  tomorrow. 

Ey  the  way  500  c(igs  arrived  on  31st  and  another  500 
today  so  I’m  very  well  off,  I  ha.e  not  been  feeling  really  fit.  I'm 
not  ill  just  'Snot  quite  well  and  very  tired. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


5 .  6.  16 


jsry  dearest  mother, 

I  got  your  letters  of  1st  and  2nd  today.  Yes  I 
thought  would  let  you  in  sooner  or  later.  Its  a  bit  thick 

and  if  I  ere  you  I  certainly  would  not  be  had  again.  He  must 

gust  get  out  of  his  difficulties  himself.  It  is  most  unfair  that 
you  should  be  expected  to  pay  for  his  frivolities.  However,  lets 
hope  he  will  pay  you  back  and  cease  to  worry  you  in  the  future. 

I  am  so  glad  the  new  maid  is  satisfactory  and  the  freedom  from, 
perpetual  worries  must  be  peaceful,  Well  I  am  to  tri  and  write  a 
bit  longer  letter  though  as  a  matter  of  fact  I  have  left  it  rather 
late.  Well  as  you  no  doubt  know'  we  ate  back  in  so  called  rest 
billets  and  go  back  to  the  trenches  in  a  few  days.  I  think  I  told 
you  we  had  a  rough  time  of  it  last  tour  in  and  it  was  a  very  tiringj 

0  days.  So  much  so  that  I  am  still  feeling  tired  and  worn  out 

though  that  may  be  because  they  are  giving  us  a  lot  of  routine  work, 
We  are  up  by  6.30  and  are  in  the  parade  ground  about  2  miles  away 
by  8.30  and  we  are  at  it  till  12.30.  Then  in  the  afternoon  there 
is  always  something  or  other  to  occupy  and  worry  a  Coy .Commander . 

By  the  way  I  dont  know  whether  you  noticed  it  but  I  am  now  gazetted. 
Captain .  It  came  out  in  "Orders"  last  night*  The  night -before 
we  came  out  last  time  my  Coy.  had  a  hideous  time.  They  did  very 
well  and  considering  all  things  we  were  lucky  in  casualties.  All 
the  same  coming  on  the  top  of  a  noisy  0  days  it  was  most  unpleasant 
About  one  o'clock  they  suddenly  opened  with  an  intense  bcrbard- 


■  ’ 


inent.  I  cant  describe  the  awful  noise.  It  was  simply  terrific  and 
I  hope  I  dont  have  to  go  through  anything  of  the  sort  again. 

It  went  on  for  f  hour  and  was  just  hell.  The  Cy.  came  out  of  it 
pretty  well.  Poor  devils  had  had  a  trying  week.  Its  no  good  trying 
to  describe  the  business.  I  thought  there  would  be  an  attack 
after  it  but  if  he  intended  to  attack  he  desisted.  Praps  our  fire 
stopped  hirn.  One  could  see  nothing  as  there  was  a  thick  mist  and 
the  smoke  and  sulphur  of  the  shells  made  everything  pitch  black 
so  that  one  could  not  see  a  yard  in  front.  The  small  was  almost 
overpowering.  It  wasn’t  a  bit  fun  y  and  I  was  terrified  out  of 
my  life.  I  am  not  feeling  very  strong  now*  Got  throat  and  i-  - 
digestion  and  my  teeth  are  in  bad  condition  and  general  decay 
setting  in.  There  was  tremendous  bombarding  going  on  both  last 
night  and  the  night  before  and  I  was  v/aked  up  each  night.  I  somehow 
feel  perpetually  tired.  HcY/ever,  nerves  I  supposed  Mac  went  on 
leave  the  day  we  came  out.  I  asked  hirn  to  drop  you  a  note  and  tell 
you  I  hadn't  had  a  chance  of  writing.  Much  love 

Your  loving  son 

Please  thank  Elsie  for  papers  which  came  yesterday. 


6.6.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Today  being  Tuesday  there  was  no  letter  from  you.  I  have 
been  feeling  very  sleepy  and  tired.  ITo  go  in  me  these  last  few  days. 
However,  I  have  a  bit  of  good  news  for  you.  I  am  detailed  to  go  off 
on  a  course  on  the  11th  which  will  last  soke  time  so  yfcu  will  have 
quite  a  long  time  free  from  immediate  worry.  I  daresay  I  v.ont  even 
be  going  up  to  the  trenches  this  time.  By  the  way  you  might  send 
a  cake  of  sibap  with  the  next  parcel.  Yesterday  and  today  have  been 
perfectly  vile  days.  It  poured  like  mad  today  on  parade  and  every¬ 
one  got  soaked.  With  any  luck  I  shall  just  about  be  due  for  leave 
when  I  come  back  from  this  course.  I  wonder  if  Eileen  Toohey  will 
be  home  in  England  by  then.  Well  s  you  have  no  doubt  grasped  I 
have  been  dedd  off  writing  the  last  few  days.  Dont  seem  able  to 
think  of  anything  to  say.  Did  I  tell  you  I  had  a  letter  from  Mrs. 
Haselden  while  I  was  in  trenches  last  time.  So  like  her.  -  Got  the 
wrong  Bat  tin,  Bgde.  and  DevnWI  It  only  took  2  days  longer  t!  an 

usual  though.  Much  love 


Your  loving  son 


I 


7.6.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  havent  had  a  letter  from  you  again  today.  I  hope 
theres  nothing  wrong.  But  I  think  the  other  chaps  merely  got 
old  papers  etc.  Ve  heard  this  morning  about  Kitchener’s  death. 

He  will  be  a  big  loss  but  has  done  wonderful  work.  His  name  was 
worth  anything  to  England  to  start  with.  Things  haven’t  been 
very  bright  lastly  have  they?  I  suppose  we  are  v/inning,  ast  ey 
say  so,  but  at  times  it  is  difficult  to  understand  how  and  where. 
Dont  believe  a  word  about  the  Bosche  being  short  of  shells.  He's 
full  of  them.  I  had  quite  a  bice  ride  this  morning  as  a  good  many 
of  us  had  to  go  off  and  see  some  work  some  distance  away  from  here. 
It  rained  a  good  part  of  the  day  but  on  the  whole  it  was  fairly 
pleasant.  Well  I  shall  be  going  up  tomorroY/  but  probably  for  ± 

couple  of  nights  only.  I  suppose  some  day  soon  I  shall  be  feeliig 
like  v/riting.  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son 


9.6.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Just  a  liie  to  go  with  the  “,.M.  to  say  alls  well.  I 
expect  I  shall  be  going  dovm  tomorrow  evening  all  being  Y/ell  to 
transport.  It  was  perfectly  beastly  last  night.  Absolutely  poured 
all  night  and  every  ne  got  soaked  through.  My  beautiful  Mac  is 
gloriously  useless  -  it  lets  the  rain  in  quite  easily. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 

11.6.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

Hot  a  long  letter  now.  Merely  to  say  I  am  at  the  school 
of  i istruction.  Ad  ress  until  further  orders 

Capn  J.A.M. 

3rd  Army  Infantry  School 

Please  send  my  brown  shoes  at  once,  ant  by  the  very  quickefef 
route.  It  promises  to  be  pleasant  but  full  of  routine  and 
ceremony.  Had  a  quiet  2  days  in  trenches  but  poisonous  weather. 
Rained  most  of  the  time.  please  thank  Elsie  for  the  cake  which 
I  got  this  morning  just  before  I  came  away.  I  had  to  leave  It  por 
the  mess.  Tell  her  it  looked  so  good  that  I  shoul  love  anothe 
one  sent  here,!  Ho  :  ore  now. 

Much  love.  Your  loving  son 


. 


■ 


12.6.16 


My  dearest  mother. 

Its  a  funny  thing  now,  my  letter  writing.  I  have  "been 
off  it  now  for  the  last  couple  of  weeks.  I  am  sure  my  letters 
home  have  been  very  uninteresti  g.  Plenty  of  excitements  have 
occurred  here  but  as  a  ruly  there  hasn't  been  m  ch  change  of 
writng  about  them  until  later  when  they  seemed  to  be  past 
history.  I  didn't  enjoy  the  rest  in  billets  last  time  much. 

There  was  a  good  deal  of  routine  work  which  I  always  hate.  *re 
have  to  be  on  the  pde.  grounds  about  2  miles  off  at  8  o'clock 
and  there  we  remain  till  about  12.30  doing  various  stunts  like 
ordinary  drill,  wiring  stunts  etc..  There  were  no  parades  in 
the  afternoon  but  as  often  as  not  one  had  some  meeting  or 
other  and  always  the  constant  messages  and  documents  calling  for 
information.  It  might  hade  been  a  bit  better  if  the  weather  had 
been  no  so  poisonous  but  as  it  happened  it  rained  most  days  and 
as  often  as  not  everyone  got  soaked  with  not  much  chance  of 
getting  dry  except  by  allowing  ones  things  to  dry  on  one.  Anyhow 
this  was  the  case  with  the  men  poor  devils.  I  was  only  2  days  i; 
trenches  before  coming  away  during  which  ti&eit  ra^gfd  almost 
incessantly.  My  Coy.  was  in  reserve  though  really  /our  turn 
but  I  think  they  put  us  there  as  we  had  been  rather  knocked  in 
the  last  two  tours,  It  seems  rather  unlucky  that  the  people  we 
relieve  always  seem  to  get  the  quiet  times  and  we  come  in  for  the 
hate.  A  trench  mortar  man  told  me  that  when  they  started  on  us 
this  time  it  was  the  first  they  had  done  for  4  days.  .Ve  were 
all  right  in  reserve  but  they  worried  V/i  liners  Coy  a  bit  (  he  was 
in  the  place  where  I  was  last  time).  It  was  very  uncomfortable 
really  as  everything  was  slush  and  wet.  How  I  loathe  the  rain  and 
coldj  I  motored  to  this  place  in  a  char  g,  a  sure  cure  for 
a  sluggish  liver.  It  has  been  jolly  cold  and  today  it  is  raining.  ( 
I  have  a  fair  billet  though  a  bit  smlll.  I  fancy  we  are  going  to 
h„.ve  an  gppaling  lot  of  routine  but  I  hear  we  get  the  week  ends 
off  and  may  get  away,  which  Vi 11  be  rather  pleasant „  Some  of 
the  things  on  the  list  should  be  interesting  of  course  one 
hasnt  settled  down  yet  but  whatever  happens  it  ought  to  be  a 
nice  rest  from  the  worry  of  trenches  and  trench  live,  Today  h  s 
so  far  been  occupied  in  explanatory  lectures.  By  the  way  Brownlow 
is  Commandant  of  the  school  and  now  a  Lt.  Col.  and  of  course  a 
big  bug.  He  sked  after  Mac  this  morning.  By  the  way  I 
dreamt  the  other  night  that  Eileen  Toohey  was  ill.  Have  you 
heard  of  her  lately.  You  wont  forget  to  send  the  shoes  as  soon 
as  you  can.  Well  I  have  to  go  off  on  parade  in  a  few  minutes 
so  will  stop.  Much  love 

Your  loving  son. 


. 


' 


3rd  Army  Infantry  School 

1  .E.f  . 

49.6.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  have  been  fearfully  bad  at  v/riting  haven’t  I?  Somehow 
3me  doesn't  get  a  great  deal  of  opportunity  and  I  have  been  off 
writing  for  a  long  time.  As  a  matter  of  fact  days  are  much  the 
same  here,  though  as  I  haven’t  yet  written  about  it  that  doesn’t 
give  me  much  of  a  loophole  for  excuses,  well  first  of  all  there 
does  not  aeem  to  be  a  great  deal  in  your  letters  to  answer.  One 
rather  tragic  thing  has  happened.  I  opened  all  your  letters  and 
got  them  in  order  and  read  the  enclosed  first  and  then  tore  them 
up  so  that  when  I  r,ad  your  letters  and  foupd  you  mentioned  the 
fact  that  you  wanted  Charlie’s  letter  bach  in  about  four  of  them 
I  v/as  up  against  it  as  I  had  already  torn  it  up  and  the  remains 
were  removed.  Consequently  when  sending  on  letters  you  had  again 
much  better  take  down  the  addresses  first.  Luckily  I  kept  Kitty’s 
and  I  will  send  that  back  with  this  .  I  am  so  glad  the  new  maid 
is  a  success.  I  am  sorry  for  Mrs.  Hill  as  she  is  really  too  old 
for  those  sort  of  0ames  and  when  the  first  burst  of  enthusiasm 
is  over  I  expect  that  she  will  find  the  job  doesn't  suit.HCan  you 
tell  me  why  it  is  considered  necessary  for  all  these  women  who  fiddl 
about  with  men’s  work  to  wear  khaki?  I  foresee  terrible  sex  quest¬ 
ions  after  the  war^j  Talking  of  the  war,  the  Russians  seem  to  be  a 
doing  rather  mragellously  dont  they.  Unless  it  is  really  the 
beginning  of  the  end  I  sup, ose  they  will  get  to  Lemberg  and  then 
get  driven  back  to  PetrogradJJ  The  Naval  business  seems  to  have 
been  really  a  victory  for  us,  but  what  a  pity  the  main  fleet  v/as 
just  too  late  to  wipe  the  German  fleet  off  the  face  of  the  earth. 

I  suppose  we  never  shall  know  quite  how  much  damage  was  done  1  le 
enemy.  'well  now  for  what  news  there  is. As  ,  ou  ask  I  can  tell  you 
that  it  is  a  month’s  course  of  training  etc.  for  Coy.  Commanders. 

It  consists  of  much  drill  and  a  good  many  lectures.  It  is  really 
r  ther  interesting  in  a  way  though  also  very  tedious.  On^s  day 
is  generally  something  of  this  sort.  Early  morning  parade  6.4^  till 
7.45  consists  of  our  being  drilled  and  made  to  slope  arms  and  for; 
fours  etc.  There  are  representatives  from  all  the  Battns  of  this 
army  and  I  suppose  there  must  be  100  officers,  be  parade  with 
rifles  and  are  (although  pretty  well  all  captns)  drilled  and  in¬ 
structed  as  privates..  9*15  a.m.  we  pde  for  inspection  and  generally 
there  follows  an  exhibition  of  some  subject  (attack  or  something 
The  idea  is  explanation  then  an  object  lesson  on  the  same  subject, 
and  finally  we  do  it  ourselves.  There  are  parades  or  lectures 
all  day  up  till  about  5  o’clock.  It  is  tedious  at  times  but  is  on 
the  whole  rather  good  fun.  The  lectures  are  sometimes  extremely 
interesting  on  many  subjects  e.g.  sniping.  Lewis  gun  <°:c  &c  One 
night  we  had  a  concert  given  by  the  "whiz -Bangs”  a  similar  troupe  to 
the  hncys.  It  wa  certainly  1  y  good  and  m  . 

I  dined  one  night  at  H\  .course  I  dont  see  much  of  Brown! 


- 

. 


* 


personally,  and  I  really  rather  avoid  it  as  it  might  look  "bad 
if  I  were  constantly  sort  of  presuming  on  old  acquaintance. 

I  mean  other  felloww  might  look  on  it  as  sort  of  favouritism. 

It  is  a  rum  "business,  the  armyj  They  endeavour  to  instil  in 
us  a  truly  martial  spirit.  I  fear  that  in  my  cawe  I  could 
never  really  develop  the  proper  military  view  of  things.  I 
cant  say  I  enjoy  the  soldiers  life  in  any  aspect  and  supposing 
I  get  through  the  way  I  shall  feet  out  of  the  "business  as  quick 
as  I  can.  However,  I  am  not  saying  against  this  job  ftere 
(which  except  for  physical  training  which  I  detest  and  for  which 
I  am  too  old  and  stiff)  I ’mreally  rather  enjoying  the  course, 
unyhow  it  goes  to  show  how  very  little  one  knows  and  how  very 
incompetent  one  is.  One  can  get  awqy  for  the  week  end  which  is 
pleasant  though  the  time  is  short.  I  went  to  a  seaside  place 
and  en  j  oyed  the  smell  of  the  "briny  ocean.  However,  it  meant  only 
getting  there  about  6.30  on  Sat.  evening  and  coming  away  at  5  "the 
next  day  getting  back  here  about  11. 30  at  night.  I  shall 
certainly  go  each  week  end  if  I  can  as  it  is  lovely  to  feel  one 
is  well  away  from  militarism  for  a  bit.’’  Today  has  been 
strenuous.  Drill  for  an  hour  before  breakfast.  Practising  an 
attack  all  t  e  morning  entailing  crawling  on  ones  stomach  and 
generally  sweating  at  every  pore.  Physical  exercise  for  an  hour 
and  a  half  in  the  afternoon  followed  b;  a  lecture  at  4  o’clock 
on  the  Balkan  Tangle,  given  by  some  old  professor  chap.  I  confess 
that  I  fell  asleep  a  good  many  times  during  the  course  of  it. 

I  had  a  bath  after  tea  and  then  just  had  time  for  changing  and  I 
v/rote  the  post  card.  Dinner  over  I  strolled  for  20  minutes  and 
then  came  to  ny  billet  and  am  now  writing  in  bed.  I  was  in  bed 
by  9*20  (new  time)  8.20  old  time  and  in  bright  daylight.  I  think 
this  daylight  business  is  stupid.  As  regards  the  trenches  it 
does&t  affect  things  seeing  that  everything  is  done  by  darkness 
and  light  so  it  doesn’t  matter  whether  you  stand  to  at  2  o’clock 
or  12. midnight  by  the  clock  as  in  reality  it  is  merely  so  much 
before  daylight  whether  you  call  it  9  o’clock  in  the  morning  or  10 
at  night.  Here  it  really  means  that  instead  of  getting  up  at 
a  reasonable  hour  you  are  doing  so  an  hour  earlier  and  instead  of 
going  to  bed  in  darkness  which  has  its  prosperous  feeling  at  times 
you  do  so  in  broad  daylight.  No.  I  think  it  is  No  bon.’  ..'ell  I 
am  now  pretending  its  10.1 5  which  as  Buclid  says  is  absurd  for  its 
nearly  daylight  outside.  But  its  bed  time  so  I’m  goin_,  to  sleep 
I  got  Tlsie’s  letter  yesterday  and  the  photos.  I  think  they  are 
rather  good. 

Euch  love, 

Your  loving  son 


. 


. 


22.6.16 


My  clearest  mother, 

I  have  been  very  bad  at  writing  lately  mt  days  are 
so  much  alike  and  I  am  not  for  t  e  moment  in  the  danger  zone 
and  one  does  not  get  much  time  to  oneself.  It  has  been 
gorgeous  weather  recently  -  in  fact  when  one  is  parading  and 
moving  about  it  is  almost  too  hot*  However,  I  never  complain 
of  theheat  or  of  sunshine.  First  of  all  cake  and  shoes 
arrived  the  day  before  yesterday  and  the  former  went  in  one 
sitting  (there  are  26  in  our  mess).  Yesterday  another  cake 
arrived  and  one  from  Elsie.  The  former  we  had  forte  a  and 
the  latter  I  havehere  in  my  billets,’  and  am  going  to  ea  it 
by  myself  as  one  wants  something  before  the  early  parades. 

I  also  got  Elsie’s  letter  and  the  photos  Y/hich  I  think  are 
very  good.  I  will  write  again  soon.  I  also  owe  Kitty  a  letter. 
Ha'd  a  very  nice  letter  from  Mrs.  Billy  yesterday.  I  am  so  glad 
to  hear  that  both  the  Coppinger  bo^s  got  through  the  sea  battle 
alright.  I  was  much  tickled  at  the  idea  of  parading  about  with 
my  cousin  Phyllis’  Hoy/  intensely  boring  for  both  of  us .  I 
had  a  nice  cheery  letter  from  Sibyl  and  she  said  if  I  couldn't 
arrange  to  go  down  next  time  she  would  come  and  do  a  play  with 
me,  so  I  will  probably  write  and  ask  her  to  do  so  when  next 
I  get  on  leave.  Dont  know  when  it  will  be  as  i  fancy  leaves 
have  been  cut  down  a  fearful  lot.  Hiwever,  although  one  is 
pretty  well  on  the  go  all  day  here  and  gets  very  little  time 
to  ones  self  it  is  in  a  w ay  a  holiday  in -itself .  I  am  afraid 
it  looks  as  if  we  wont  be  able  to  get  away  this  week  end  owin^ 
to  the  difficulty  of  transport  but  I  am  hoping  to  do  so  as  it  is  1 
most  enjoyable  to  get  off  on  the  spree.  I  have  been  and  am 
troubled  with  a  bad  finger.  The  first  day  I  was  here  I  knocked 
the  skin  off  with  a  rifle  and  it  wouldn’t  heal  up  and  began  to 
fester.  I  treated  it  myself  but  as  it  continued  to  fester  and 
give  me  a  good  deal  of  pain  I  went  to  the  Doctor  today  and  he  has|' 
put  something  on.  I  ought  to  have  gone  in  the  first  place  as 
nov/  it  is  realty  rather  nasty  and  festering  all  r-ung  the 
pdace.  But  I  expect  it  will  be  all  right  in  a  few  days. 

I  am  talcing  the  Easton  tabloids  you  sent  me  ao  far  without 
any  ill  effects.’.’  No  time  for  more  now,  just  off  to  dinner. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son 


. 


. 


25.6.16 


My  dearest  mother, 

I  didn’t  get  any  letter  yesterday  hut  yours  of  21st  came 
a  day  or  two  ago.  I  headd  from  Mrs.  Billy  that  Phyllis  was  coming 
home  hut  I  didn’t  know  that  her  husband  was  coming  to  Prance. 

There  is  no  news  of  interest  really.  I  havent  written  for  some  days 
hut  as  you  know  I  am  here  and  it  doesnt  matter  and  of  course  when 
I  get  hack  to  the  trenches  I  will  write  more  regularly.  It  is 
most  pleasant  in  a  way  Im.re  and  I  cant  do  with  quite  a  long  period 
here  even  though  there  is  a  lot  of  routine  and  one  doesnt  get  off 
much.  I  haven’t  gone  away  for  the  week  end  as  there  seemed  to  he 
rather  a  chance  that  one  would  have  no  conveyance  to  come  hack  and 
I  didn’t  fancy  a  17  mile  walk J  However,  I  am  rather  worry,  as  it 
would  have  heen  nice  to  go  to  the  seaside  again  and  all  being  well 
I  shall  certainly  go  next  week.  It  has  heen  rather  rotten  weather 
the  last  day  or  two  and  yesterday  it  poured  with  rain.  We  were  all 
out  making  trenches  during  one  of  the  worst  showers  and  got 
beautifully  wet.  I  had  a  nice  hath  in  the  afternoon  and  got  into 
dry  things.  By  the  way  my  finger  is  going  on  well  now.  The 
Doctor  touched  it  up  with  caustic  yesterday  which  stung  a  hit.  I 
hoped  today  to  he  able  to  go  out  and  lie  in  the  fields  b  t  I  doubt 
whet  er  it  will  be  dry  enough.  I  am  just  off  to  church  so  wont 
have  time  to  write  much  more.  The  country  round  here  is  very 
beautiful  and  there  are  some  lovely  woods  all  about  on  the  hills. 

It  is  certainly  a  lovely  part  of  Prance.  One  of  these  days  if  I 
get  someone  very  nice  to  come  with  me,  it  would  he  rather p leasant 
to  do  a  motor  trip  all  round  these  parts.  Well  I  must  try  and 
get  some  other  letters  written  today  as  I  owe  a  good  many  by  t  e 
way  500  A.  &  M.  cgs  and  10Q0  woodbines  arrived  the  day  before  yes¬ 
terday.  I  dont  know  which  lot  that  would  be  but  I  have  certainly 
received  all  those  on  your  slip  (which  I  return;  and  as  far  as  I 
can  see  another  ^O'Q  as  well. 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


27.6.16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Got  3  of  your  letters  today,  those  of  24th,  25th  and 
26th.  Ho  time  to  answer  them  now  .  Mill  do  so  tomorrow. 

Mill  you  send  me  a  tube  of  toothpaste  ind  also  a  Toibmy’s  co.ker 
and  refill  for  same.  Love  to  all 

Much  love 

Your  loving  son 


Also  a  cake  of  nice  smelling  soap 


it  n  lo  9  "  7 
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3/7/16. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  don't  seem  to  have  written  for  some  time, 
any  way  from  the  pile  of  your  letters  it  looks  like  it.  I 
have  accumulated  somehow  those  of  from  the  24th.  to  1st.  and 
will  run  through  them  to  see  if  there  is  anything  particular  to 
answer.  First  of  all  with  regard  to  money  matters  if  you  are 
pinched  at  all  you  can  always  call  upon  me  as  I  fancy  I  am  pretty 
well  off  at  present.  I  am  awfully  sorry  you  had  to  put  the 

Tooheys  off  ,  what  a  pity.  My  finger  is  all  right  now,  I  have 

go l  the  bandage  off  today  and  it  is  quite  dried  up,  but  of  course 
is  still  a  little  tender.  Somehow  I  can't  believe  you  hear  the 
guns  from  the  front  in  England.  We  can  just  hear  them  here,  but 
you  have  had  the  wind  dead  against  you  all  this  last  fortnight  or 
so.  I  do  hope  to  goodness  things  go  right  this  time.  We  get  told 
no  more  news  than  you  do  the  of  course  one  gets  rumours  etc. 

Well  things  were  much  the  same  as  usual  the  last  few  days  of  last 
week  except  that  on  Saturday  they  showed  us  a  whole  lot  of  gas 
and  smoke  experiments  and  we  all  had  to  pass  through  gas  with  our 
helmets  on.  It  was  rather  amusing  and  gives  one  confidence  in 

tne  helmets.  I  hope  we  buzz  over  plenty  of  gas  against  the 

boch,  and  keep  on  doing  it.  I  went  away  for  the  wee):  and  to 
Paris  Plage,  but  it  was  a  dreadful  fiasco.  We  only  got  there 
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about  7  o'clock  and  had  some  dinner  and  then  went  out  to  see  if 
there  was  anything  to  do  and  found  a  dead  town  at  9  o'clock  and 


so  came  back  to  bed.  Next  morning  the  sea  turned  out  to  be  too 
low  (I  mean  tide  was  out)  and  so  we  couldn't  bathe.  Altogether 
rather  a  frost  1  Then  we  had  to  start  back  at  *  o'clock.  The 
only  bright  spot  was  that  the  train  was  full  of  V.A.D.  nurses, 
such  a  bright  lot  of  girls  and  so  we  introduced  ourselves  to  some 
of  them  and  chatted  during  the  time  in  the  train.  Rather  funny 
one  girl  spotted  me  and  discovered  that  we  had  met  in  dgypt. 
is  a  Miss  Walmsley  and  was  staying  a  few  years  ago  with  Mrs. 
Manley  and  she  and  her  sister  were  at  Billy's  for  Xmas  night. 

Then  another  girl  said  she  had  heard  of  me  from  a  sister  of  hers 
in  Bgypt  s  So  I  was  absolutely  discovered  l  The  world  is 
small.  Miss  Wamsley  is  rather  a  charming  person  and  the  other 
fellows  said  they  thought  I  must  have  been  mad  to  let  her  give  me 
the  slip,  but  as  there  were  thousands  of  fellows  after  the  2 
sisters  in  Alex,  it  was  not  a  question  of  letting  her  slip  me. 
Well  )  there's  no  news.  Today  is  perfect  weather.  Much  love. 

Your  loving  son. 
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6/7/16. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  have  your  letters  of  2nd.  and  3rd . 
which  I  got  yesterday.  One  enclosing  Eileen's.  Yes  i 
it  will  be  nice  having  njileen  in  Ehgland  again.  I  must 
write  to  her  soon.  Somehow  1  don't  seem  to  get  much  time 
for  wirting  these  days  as  we  are  pretty  hard  at  it  one  way 
and  another  all  day  long.  What  awfully  bad  luck  about 
Billy's  house.  I  do  hope  she  will  get  compensation  from 
the  Insurance  C027.  The  last  few  days  have  been  more  or 
less  uneventful.  We  have  been  doing  a  lot  of  tactical 
schemes  lately  which  has  been  very  interesting  and  X  should 
like  more  of  it.  Unf ortunately  the  course  is  now  practic¬ 

ally  over  and  in  fact  breaks  up  on  Saturday  so  I  suppose  I 
shall  be  back  with  the  3atn.  on  Sunday.  I  don't  know 
if  they  are  in  Trenches  or  not  as  I  hava  only  had  one  letter 
and  that  some  time  ago.  I  rather  think  we  have  moved  a 
little  from  our  old  bit  but  don't  know  for  certain.  How¬ 
ever  I  suppose  it  is  all  much  the  same.  The  news  seems  to 
be  fairly  good.  Anyhow  I  don't  suppose  they  will  let  us 
have  much  news.  Just  little  rumours  etc.  There  is  a 
rumour  of  a  Naval  engagement  and  that  we  have  sunk  14  Booh 
ships.  I  hope  it's  true  anyway.  The  last  few  days  have 
been  gorgeous,  if  anything  rather  too  hot,  I  got  absolutely 
wet  through  from  perspiration  a  day  or  two  ago  with  the 
result  that  I  have  now  got  a  cold.  Well  I  am  very  sorry 
the  course  is  at  an  end.  I  have  enjoyed  it  and  the  relief 
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from  worry  has  bean  great.  Let’s  hope  the"push"  is  a  really 
satisfactory  affair  and  that  we  get  a  proper  move  on  after 
these  d-d  bochss  and  get  them  on  the  run.  If  it  doesn't 
come  off  I  suppose  it  means  at  least  another  year.  Well  l 
I  may  write  again  from  here,  but  will  anyhow  start  daily 
scribbles  when  I  get  hack  to  the  Batn. 

Much  3-Ove, 

Your  loving  son. 
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8.7.16. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Only  just  a  line  to  say  I  am  going  off 
this  afternoon  and  should  he  hack  at  the  Transport  to-night 
and  with  the  Batn.  to-morrow  night.  I  don't  know  whether 
we  are  in  the  Trenches  or  not,  hut  will  let  you  know  as  soon 
as  I  can. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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9/7/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Got  your  letter  of  6th.  today.  Just 
off  up  to  the  Trenches  probably  for  a  long  spell.  So  you 
may  imagine  there  has  been  a  good  deal  to  do,  and  think 
about  today.  One  thing  will  please  you  -  This  afternoon 
5  of  us  (N.C.O.'s)  went  off  to  Benediction  and  Com.  and 
H.C.,  which  is  good  business  isn't  it.  I  find  the  Coy. 
in  good  form  in  fact  quite  good  things  have  been  done  and 
they  all  seem  to  have  their  tails  well  up.  I  hear  the 
Boeh  has  been  very  "windy"  and  there  has  been  a  general 
feeling  of  "top  dog". 

News  in  papers  seems  great. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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10/7/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

All's  well.  No  time  today  for  a 
letter,  but  hope  to  write  to-morrow. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  3on. 


Cooker,  tooth  paste,  and  cake  came  yesterday 
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12/7/16. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  am  sorry  I  missed  writing  yesterday 
hut  I  was  out  until  too  late.  Today  I  also  meant  to 
write,  but  somehow  things  cropped  up  to  prevent  it.  I 
hope  to-morrow  to  write  a  nice  long  one. 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son. 
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13/7/16, 


My  dearest  Mother, 

As  you  see  from  the  above  I  did  get 
as  far  as  writing  the  date  the  day  before  yesterday,  but 
that's  all.  Well  I  have  your  letters  of  7»8*9*10.  There's 
nothing  much  to  answer  in  them.  Well  I  don't  think  I  have 
written  a  decent  letter  since  I  came  back.  I  arrived  to 
find  that  lots  of  things  had  happened  while  I  was  away, 
tho'  of  course  I  can't  tell  you  what,  but  anyway  brother 
bosche  seems  to  have  been  pretty  well  cowed  and  our  fellows 
had  their  tails  up  high.  At  the  present  moment  we  are  in 
a  glorious  part.  It  is  far  and  away  the  quietest  bit  I 
have  been  in.  A  perfect  Arcadia  for  the  present.  I  have 
a  magnificent  dug  out  pictures  etc.  all  round  the  walls. 

A  clock  or  two, some  Barometers  (which  don't  work  but  look 
prosperous)  and  a  very  nice  bedroom.  The  trenches  are 
excellent  and  all  along  the  edges  there  is  a  perfect  blaze 
of  colour,  poppies  and  corn  flowers.  That  seems  to  be  a 
feature  of  this  country  at  this  time  of  year.  Everywhere 
you  see  this  wonderful  blaze  of  colour  and  when  one  sees 
great  stretches  of  country  and  acres  of  red  poppies,  blue 
corn  flowers,  and  white  dasies  it  is  not  difficult  to  under¬ 
stand  why  France  chose  those  colours  for  their  national  ones. 
It  has  been  nice  having  flowers  in  the  dug  out  1  Also  we  are 
getting  fresh  fruit  from  some  gardens  behind  the  line.  There 
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has  been  very  little  shelling,  They  gave  us  a  few  whizz 
bangs  the  other  day  but  nowadays  the  Hun  gets  more  than  he 
gives,  I  was  out  this  afternoon  looking  round  and  a  whizz 
bang  landed  just  near  the  entrance  of  the  dug  out  and  made 

rather  a  mess,  Ireland  had  a  narrow  shave  as  he  was  just 

in  the  door  way  preparing  to  go  up  the  steps  and  a  couple  of 
seconds  earlier  would  have  been  slap  under  the  shell  1  One 
hears  the  constant  rumble  of  the  guns  in  the  great  battle. 
News  seems  to  be  pretty  good  on  the  whole  and  they  appear  to 
be  moving  forward  systematically.  The  casualty  lists  in 
the  papers  are  pretty  awful  though.  I  must  try  and  get 
some  letters  written  to-morrow.  By  the  way  send  me  2  pairs 
of  Fox's  spare  putties  as  soon  as  you  can.  I  have  been  ex¬ 
amining  the  wire  the  last  night  or  two  and  the  consequence  is 
that  my  putties  are  torn  to  shreds.  I  enclose  a  bit  to  show 

you  the  texture  I  like.  A  packet  of  Bromo  next  time  you 

send  a  cake  will  also  be  useful. 

Love  to  all, 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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14/7/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Your  letter  of  11th.  came  today.  I 
was  so  glad  to  hear  of  Bileen  and  must  write  to-morrow.  I 
was  under  the  impression  that  it  was  her  turn  to  write.  Well 
there  was  lots  of  excitement  last  night.  It  was  fairly 
peaceful  on  our  bit,  but  just  on  our  right  the  Hun  got  it  in 
the  neck.  First  of  all  he  got  a  pretty  good  half  hour  about 
midnight  and  fairly  had  the  wind  up.  He  sent  up  hundreds  of 
lights.  The  noise  was  pretty  terrific,  but  nothing  to  this 
morning  when  smoke  was  sent  over  and  he  was  given  an  hour*s 
bombardment.  It  was  lovely  to  see  him  getting  snuff  and  it 
was  certainly  pleasant  to  see  how  much  we  appeared  to  be  top 
dog.  Today  has  been  nice  and  quiet  but  muddy  as  it  rained 
yesterday  and  this  morning.  The  news  generally  seems  to  be 
pretty  good. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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15/7/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  didn*t  get  a  letter  today,  but 
suppose  there  is  a  good  deal  of  irregularity  in  posts 
these  days.  Well  1  there* s  no  news.  Today  has  been 
lovely.  practically  no  wind  and  lovely  sunshine  all  day. 

I  have  been  horribly  lazy  today.  I  may  write  some  letters 
to-night  if  not  too  busy. 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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16/7/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Your  letters  of  12th.  and  13th.  came 
today,  one  enclosing  Lulu*s.  There  is  not  much  to  answer 
in  either  of  them.  Today  hae  been  uneventful  though  there 
has  been  a  good  deal  of  unpleasantness  going  on  close  by. 
However  luckily  it  has  not  come  our  way.  The  weather  has 
been  rotten  today  and  we  have  had  a  lot  of  rain  at  intervals 
so  that  the  trenches  are  a  bit  sloppy  in  spite  of  trench 
boards.  I  had  a  nice  letter  from  Sibyl  today  and  also  some 

papers.  I  don*t  like  this  talk  in  the  papers  about  muni¬ 

tions  and  hope  to  goodness  we  aren*t  going  to  run  short. 
People  at  home  are  pretty  fiendish  if  anything  of  the  sort 
occurs.  To  think  of  all  these  poor  devils  out  here  giving 
up  their  lives  for  those  cowardly  swine  at  home  who  are  too 
selfish  to  forego  their  holidays,  is  dusgusting.  I  suppose 
people  at  home  never  will  properly  realize  what  this  war  is. 

Love  to  all, 


Your  loving  son. 
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20/7/16. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  have  your  letters  of  14th.  to  17th. 
so  it  looks  as  if  I  havn't  written  for  some  days*  Well  there 
has  been  nothing  to  write  about  as  it  has  so  far  been  very 
cushy,  in  fact  never  have  we  been  in  such  an  e xtraordinarily 
quiet  spot*  My  Coy.  is  now  in  support  and  as  a  matter  of 
fact  except  for  fatigues  we  are  having  a  slacker  time  than  I 
have  ever  had  before.  I  suppose  sooner  or  later  will  be  in 
things  somewhere  but  in  the  mean  time  one  merely  revels  in 
this  place.  The  rumble  of  the  guns  comes  to  us  from  both 
North  and  South.  Last  night  and  this  morning  there  was 
tremendous  cannonading  up  North  and  we  are  all  waiting  to  see 
the  papers  to  find  out  what  it  was  all  about.  Though  in  sup¬ 
port  we  are  in  houses  1  They  are  mostly  knocked  down  old 
places,  but  our  servants  have  made  quite  a  nice  mess  room  and 
I  am  in  a  room  in  a  house  a  few  doors  down  where  I  sleep. 

They  have  collected  vases  etc.  from  round  about  and  both  rooms 
are  filled  with  flowers.  There  are  lost  of  gardens  round 
about  and  though  over  grown  and  knocked  about  they  are  full  of 
flowers  and  fruit  and  we  get  red  and  black  currants  and  some 
raspberries  for  meals.  In  fact  for  the  moment  we  are  compar¬ 
atively  living  in  the  lap  of  luxury.  The  men  are  in  cellars 
all  round  about  and  are  I  think  much  more  comfortable  than 
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when  in  rest  billets.  Changes  these  days  occur  quickly  so 
one  is  never  certain  what  one  is  going  to  do  or  where  be 
next,  but  anyhow  for  the  moment  everything  is  simply  ripping, 
Of  course  we  are  all  longing  to  be  in  the  push  getting  killed 
and  wounded  inn  (perhaps)  but  I  am  personally  inclined  to 
think  that  I  could  remain  here  quite  happily  for  the  duration 
under  the  present  circs.  I  was  amused  at  the  picture  of 
Norah  doing  the  philanthropic  Duchess  J  No  doubt  she  looked 
some  sweet  child.  Charlie  appears  to  know  a  good  thing 
when  he  sees  it.  From  where  I  sit  now  I  have  rather  a  pretty 
view  Sc  the  afternoon  sun  is  streaming  in  through  the  window. 
The  field  opposite  is  a  mass  of  colour,  tho*  unfortunately 
the  poppies  and  corn  flowers  are  getting  a  bit  over.  It 
has  been  a  lovely  day  and  looks  like  a  nice  fine  spell  com¬ 
ing  on.  Well  1  there*s  no  news  that  you  don*t  know,  in  fact 
you  get  it  before  we  do  as  we  have  to  wait  for  the  papers. 

Love  to  all, 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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23/7/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  only  seat  p*c*s  the  last  few  days  but 
there  is  really  not  much  to  write  about.  Things  have  been 
pretty  quiet  and  uneventful.  Yesterday  afternoon  our  billets 
became  a  bit  unhealthy  as  they  were  shelling  all  round  about 
with  pretty  heavy  stuff,  so  we  dodged  off  a  bit  and  watched  the 
performance  from  a  safer  distance.  All  last  night  and  this 
morning  the  rumble  of  guns  down  in  the  big  push  was  simply  ter- 
mendous.  It  sounded  to  me  fiercer  and  more  continuous  than  I 
have  heard  it  before.  We  generally  get  the  Daily  Mail  the  day 
after  issue  and  you  can  imagine  how  interesting  it  is  to  see 
how  things  are  going  on.  As  I  write  some  of  our  bombers  who 
have  raked  up  a  piano  from  somewhere  are  playing  rag  time  op¬ 
posite  here  with  an  energy  hard  to  beat.  The  bass  work  is 
most  remarkable,  but  the  time  is  banged  out  with  cruel  precision. 
Bertie* s  letter  certainly  had  a  good  round  tour,  but  it  was  very 
clever  of  the  Post  Office  to  send  it  to  New  Zealand.  As  a  rule 
they  are  wonderful,  as  bears  witness  a  letter  which  I  got  from 
Mrs.  Haselden  some  time  ago,  the  address  on  which  was  completely 
wrong  except  for  the  B.J3.F.  Putties  arrived  last  night.  I 

shall  probably  be  sending  a  lot  of  spare  kit  home  in  a  day  or 
two  so  as  to  lighten  my  valise.  Goodness  knows  when  it  will 
arrive.  Today  is  showery  and  looks  rather  like  rain.  I  am 
looking  forward  to  a  bath.  It *3  about  14  days  since  I  had  my 
clothes  off,  I  feel  pretty  dirty.  Well  I  have  got  some  jobs  to 
do  so  must  stop.  Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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25/7/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  sent  off  a  field  p.e.  today,  but  don't 
know  if  it  caught  the  quick  post.  Yesterday  I  got  your 
letter  of  20th.  and  today  that  of  21st.  I  got  a  cherry  letter 
from  Eileen  yesterday.  I  am  awfully  sorry  to  hear  about 
Percy,  but  hope  he»s  going  on  well.  It  is  dreadful  about 
the  Way's,  poor  things.  Well  there  was  quite  a  little 

excitement  last  night  as  there  was  a  lot  of  hate  going  on 

just  on  our  left.  The  Hun  must  have  used  gas  and  tear  shells 
a  bit  as  some  of  it  drifted  our  way.  It  wasn't  bad  enough 
to  do  any  harm,  merely  made  one's  eyes  smart  a  bit  and  today 
some  of  us  have  headaches.  Nothing  much  came  over  our  way, 

but  things  seemed  quite  lively  round  about  the  place  where 

the  bombardment  was  going  on.  I  shouldn't  be  surprised  if 
we  get  marching  orders  soon,  this  place  is  altogether  too 
good  to  last.  I  see  a  certain  amount  of  Mac  these  days. 

He  seems  in  good  form  and  much  the  same  as  ever.  He's  a  bit 
of  a  soldier  is  old  Mack  and  rather  a  good  Coy.  Commander. I 
believe. 

Well  J  there's  not  much  news. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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26/7/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  got  your  letter  of  22nd.  yesterday,  but 
today  being  Tuesday  there  was  none.  Well  I  the  news  I  can 
give  you  is  nothing.  Things  have  been  very  quiet  on  the 
whole  in  fact  last  night  was  perfectly  uncanny  in  its  quiet¬ 
ness.  For  about  an  hour  during  "stand  to"  there  was  absolu¬ 
tely  no  sound  to  be  heard.  It  is  very  very  seldom  that  one 
can't  hear  rifles  and  guns,  even  if  not  on  one's  own  front, 
but  as  I  say  last  night  it  was  so  frightfully  quiet  that  it 
made  one  feel  "queer  loike"  not  knowing  what  to  expect. 

When  a  bit  later  bullets  cracked  about  and  guns  fired  one 
became  more  free  from  the  expectation  of  the  unknown.  One 
doesn't  seek  a  strenuous  or  noisy  time  but  the  normal  noises 
are  preferable  to  an  abnormal  stillness.  Rather  a  dramatic 
thing  occurred.  Suddenly  in  the  stillness  of  the  night  an 
aeroplane  was  heard  and  out  of  the  clouds  it  dropped  to 
about  150  feet  and  flew  along  the  lines.  No  one  seems  to 
know  whether  it  was  one  of  ours  or  the  Bosche's.  Anyhow 
not  a  shot  was  fired  at  it  and  while  we  were  all  speculating 
about  it  it  passed  along  down  No  Man's  Land  and  was  lost  in 
the  distance.  It  certainly  was  a  very  weird  period  of  time, 
and  an  old  owl  that  passed  just  over  my  head  and  gave  a  toot 
nearly  frightened  the  wits  out  of  me.  When  you  write  to 

Lily  express  my  condolences  will  you.?  By  the  way  one  of  my 
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sabs  yesterday  was  looking  over  some  trenches  and  came  across 
Hubert  who  spoke  to  him  and  told  him  I  was  his  cousin*  It's 
funny  I  have  never  run  across  him  tho'  quite  often  his  Batn. 
has  been  next  door  to  us  in  the  Trenches.  For  48  hours  I 
have  allowed  ray  upper  lip  to  go  unshaven  and  just  for  fun  I 
am  going  to  see  if  I ccan  grow  a  Moustache  U  Don't  suppose 
I  can |  but  it  will  be  amusing  to  try.  By  the  way  I  am  sending 
3  parcels  of  underclothes  home  by  post.  Don't  know  when  you 
will  get  them  but  hope  they  will  arrive  soon.  Should  I  want 
any  of  them  you  can  send  them  out  to  me.  I  expect  they  could 
all  do  with  a  wash.  I  had  a  bath  of  sorts  last  night  and  not 
before  T  needed  it.  I  shouldn't  be  surprised  if  you  only  get 
short  letters  for  a  bit  now,  or  merely  P.C's. 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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27/7/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  got  your  letters  of  23rd. and  24th. 
today.  The  first  told  of  your  sporting  effort  on  your 
bicycle,  also  of  the  rise  in  price  of  Bromo  l  Very  sad. 
Elsie  and  Cardin  are  very  faithful.  Well  1  today  has 

been  pretty  uneventful  tho'  I  have  been  much  on  the  go 
one  way  and  another.  I  don*t  quite  know  when  I  shall 
be  able  to  post  this.  I  fear  you  may  not  get  regular 
letters  for  a  bit.  I  can  tell  you  nothing,  but  you  can 
draw  your  own  conclusions.  No  time  for  more  now. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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30/7/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  have  your  letters  of  25th*  and  26th* 

In  the  former  there  is  the  suggestion  about  Australia.  Not 
a  bad  idea  in  some  ways,  but  wash  out  any  idea  of  soldering 
from  your  mind  once  and  for  all*  Should  I  get  through  the 
war  I  never  want  to  have  anything  to  do  with  the  Army  again* 
Yes  I  it  would  be  splendid  if  Eileen  and  I  could  fall  in 
love  with  one  another  really.  Well  1  we  have  had  some 
tremendous  marches  the  last  5  days  and  at  present  I  am 
writing  this  in  the  sun  outside  the  farm  where  we  are  billeted. 
It  is  a  glorious  day,  in  fact  the  last  3  days  have  been  lovely 
only  rather  hot  marching.  .  We  have  a  room  in  the  farm  where 
we  mess,  but  we  slept  out  in  the  open  and  did  so  the  night 
before  as  well.  It  was  extraordinarily  nice,  especially 
last  night.  The  night  before  was  rather  too  dewy*  We  got 
here  yesterday  evening  and  I  am  glad  to  say  are  staying  today 
as  the  chaps  were  pretty  done.  Well  I  suppose  we  shall  be 

in  the  push  at  any  moment  now.  I  will  write  as  often  as  I 

can,  but  don*t  suppose  there  will  be  many  chances.  Yes  l 
we  all  wear  Khaki  covers  to  our  tin  hats.  Well  I  am  just 
off  to  take  the  R.C.  Church  Parade  so  must  stop. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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31/7/16 


My  dearasr  Mother, 

Your  letter  of  27th,  came  today  with  the 
enclosed  from  Eileen.  I  wonder  if  she  will  be  staying  long 
in  Boulogne,  Well  there's  nothing  in  it  ta>  answer.  Yesterday 
we  had  one  of  the  most  priceless  days  I  have  had  for  years. 

We  had  Church  and  as  soon  as  that  was  over  the  whole  Batn. 
marched  down  to  the  river  about  a  mile  and  a  half  off  and 
spent  the  rest  of  the  day  there.  It  was  ripping.  We  all 
bathed  before  lunch  and  remained  naked  for  the  rest  of  the 
time  and  then  during  the  afternoon  had  swimming  races  etc.  etc. 
It  really  was  perfect  and  tho»  we  are  all  very  sore  about 
the  shoulders  etc.  it  was  worth  it.  Today  we  started  off 
about  6  and  marched  to  where  we  are  now.  Yesterday  seemed 
to  do  everyone  good  and  chaps  marched  awfully  well.  This 
evening  everyone  bathed  again  in  a  sort  of  reservoir  close 
by.  All  this  marching  is  making  us  jolly  fit,  although 
the  first  few  days  there  were  a  tremendous  lot  of  bad  feet. 

It  has  been  glorious  weather  tho'  a  bit  too  hot  while  march¬ 
ing  and  one  perspires  at  every  pore.  Well  I  may  be  able 
to  write  again  to-morrow,  but  don't  know  in  fact  one  knows 
nothing  nowadays.  Anyhow  this  letter  won't  be  going  before 
to-morrow.  We  all  sleep  in  the  open  each  night.  It  is 
very  plesant  under  present  conditions  but  if  it  rains  it 
won't  be  any  fun.  Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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2/8/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Got  your  letter  of  28th.  today. 

No  news.  We  had  a  route  march  before  breakfast  and 
parades  of  various  sorts  during  the  day,  otherwise 
nothing  doing.  Had  a  bathe  about  mid-day.  It  has 
been  tremendously  hot  all  day  and  one  perspires  fear¬ 
fully.  Well  there *s  no  news  so  it's  no  good  going 
on* 

Much  Love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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3/8/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Your  letter  of  29th.  came  today,  I 
suppose  you  have  old  Viney  with  you  now.  Give  her  my  love. 

Well  there's  not  much  news,  in  fact  none.  We  had  another 
route  march  before  breakfast  and  various  parades  all  day. 

It  has  been  glorious  weather  still  and  last  night  was  ripping. 
It  oertainly  is  very  pleasant  sleeping  in  the  open  when  the 
weather  is  fine.  It  gets  a  bit  dewy,  but  is  not  bad  under 
the  trees.  My  moustache  is  coming  on  but  I  don't  know  if 
it  will  ever  be  a  success.  At  present  it  merely  makes  me 
look  very  dirty  It  However  I  think  I  will  let  it  grow  just 
for  the  fun  of  the  thing  and  then  when  I  next  see  my  gal 
pals  they  can  decide  whether  it  is  to  remain  or  not  t 
Well  there  is  really  no  news  so  I  will  stop  and  go  to  bed. 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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6/8/16. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  don't  think  I  wrote  yesterday,  but  a 
letter  of  sorts  went  so  should  do  just  as  well  as  if  I  had 
written.  I  have  your  letters  of  July  50th.  and  31st*  un¬ 
answered.  In  the  former  you  ask  me  to  let  you  know  when  I 
come  out  of  trenches  and  for  how  long.  Well  as  a  matter  of 
fact  I  suppose  you  have  realized  by  now  that  we  are  out  but 
nowadays  it  is  even  more  necessary  than  usual  to  mention 
absolutely  nothing  of  ones  movements,  however  unimportant 
they  may  appear  and  tho'  I  should  like  to  be  able  to  let  you 
know  what  I  am  doing  or  likely  to  do,  so  as  to  relieve  your 
mind,  I  am  afraid  you  must  not  expect  any  news  of  the  kind. 

The  weather  has  been  keeping  very  good  tho'  at  times  it  has 
looked  a  bit  murky.  It  is  pleasant  sleeping  out  of  doors 
but  is  undoubtedly  lucky  that  it  has  been  fine  as  billets 
here  are  scarce.  We  have  a  room  where  we  feed  in  and  in  case 
of  rain  I  suppose  we  would  all  fit  in  thare  to  sleep.  Last 
night  we  could  hear  a  pretty  good  roar  of  guns  so  I  suppose 

\ 

there  was  something  big  going  on.  We  are  not  getting  the 

usual  daily  reports  nowadays  and  have  to  wait  for  the  English 

papers.  Well  there's  not  much  to  write  about.  There  has 

been  no  mail  in  today,  and  I  don't  know  when  this  will  go  off. 

I  suppose  letters  take  some  time  these  days.  I  may  not  get 
much  chance  of  posting  anything  for  a  bit.  I  will  always 
try  and  write  if  I  can.  Much  Love, 

Your  loving  son. 


P.T.O. 
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By  the  way  I  haven*t  received  any  Bromo 


also  envelopes  are  getting  a  bit  short 


,  '  ' 


5/8/16. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  didn’t  get  a  letter  today  but  I 
expect  it  is  your  Sunday  letter  as  that  is  generally  late. 

I  got  a  Tatler  from  Elsie.  Today  has  been  fairly  unevent¬ 
ful.  Morning  march  before  breakfast  and  parades  etc.  during 
the  day.  The  men  are  doing  jolly  well  and  getting  fit  and 
1*11  bet  they  give  a  good  account  of  themselves,  when  our 
show  comes  off.  Latest  bulletin  re  moustache  is  "Progress 
satisf actory" ,  some  progress  has  been  made  expecially  on  the 
flanks".  I  expect  I  shall  have  to  take  it  off  when  I  go 
home  and  am  really  undecided  whether  it  suits  my  style  of 
beauty  or  not  J  Let  me  know  if  you  hear  of  Eileen.  I  wrote 
her  a  *hort  note  a  day  or  two  ago.  I  haven't  seen  a  paper 
for  a  day  or  two,  so  don't  know  what  news  there  is.  You 
people  get  much  more  news  than  we  do,  and  we  merely  get  the 
papers  a  day  late.  The  weather  continues  lovely  and  it  is 
glorious  sleeping  in  the  open  except  for  the  dew  which  is 
rather  heavy.  Well  it's  quite  time  I  went  to  bed  so  I'll 
stop. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 

We  have  had  rather  a _  a  noisy  evening 

so  I  scribbled  a  F.P.C,  in  case  I  didn't  get  a  chance  of 
writing,  so  you  will  probably  get  both  together. 
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5/8/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  didn't  write  yesterday  and  this 
is  only  a  note  today.  All's  well*  I  will  write 
more  to-night* 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 


By  the  way  send  me 

shirt,  collar,  vest  (thin)  and  drawers  by  return  I 


am  badly  chatty 
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8/8/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  couldn*t  write  yesterday  and 
am  rather  too  busy  to  write  now,  but  I  hope  to  do  so 
to-morrow. 


Much  love, 

Your  loving  son 
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9/8/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  have  your  letters  of  1st.  to  5^h. ,  5  of 
them  came  yesterday,  but  I  hadn*t  a  great  deal  of  time  yester¬ 
day.  Referring  to  the  message  book  I  sent  back  if  you  look 
in  the  flap  pocket  you  will  see  the  catalogue  and  I  have 
marked  the  sort  I  like.  I  think  as  a  matter  of  fact  it  is 
cheaper  than  the  one  sent.  So  you  might  get  it  changed  and 
keep  it  till  I  send  for  it.  By  the  way  some  Bromo  please. 

Well  the  last  few  days  have  been  uneventful.  The  place  where 
we  are  is  very  nearly  as  dusty  as  Bgypt,  as  there  is  a  constant 
stream  of  traffic.  Talking  of  streams,  there  is  one  close  by 
tho»  discretion  prevents  me  from  saying  which  river  it  is. 

The  men  are  able  to  bathe  each  day.  I  intended  to  do  so  but 
the  orowd  is  absolutely  tremendous  and  I  desisted.  Last  night 
we  had  rather  fun  doing  night  operations.  Quite  good  fun 
attacking  one  another.  The  beauty  of  it  all  is  that  every¬ 
body  thinks  he  has  won  whatever  happens  and  you  hear  snatches  of 
“my  dear  man  I  had  a  machine  gun  placed  here  and  your  Coy. 
was  wiped  out  before  you  got  near  us",  and  "not  at  all  you 

r 

stupid  idiot  what  you  thought  was  the  Coy.  was  only  a  feint 
attack.  I  got  you  in  the  flanks  and  your  lot  were  knocked 
silly "etc.  etc.  The  men  rather  enjoy  the  change.  Well  I 
suppose  it  wont  be  long  before  we  get  trying  the  real  article. 
Somehow  I  am  not  in  very  good  writing  form.  All  being  well 
I  shall  be  able  to  write  again  to-morrow.  By  the  way  the  en¬ 
closed  is  rather  pleasant.  I  must  write  to  John  and  also 
Haselden.  It  was  rather  good  giving  me  a  bonus  for  a  year 
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when  I  wasn't  there 


Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 


. 
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10/8/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  got  your  letters  of  6th.  and  7th, 
today.  There  is  nothing  much  to  answer  in  them.  I 
also  had  a  short  letter  from  Eileen  in  answer  to  mine. 
It  is  raining  today  and  it  will  really  do  good  if  it 
does  not  continue  too  long.  The  dust  wanted  laying  as 
there  is  a  tremendous  lot  of  traffic  through  here  and 
as  I  said  yesterday  it  competes  with  Egypt.  I  somehow 
am  dead  off  writing  at  the  moment  and  I  fear  my  letters 
are  uninteresting.  I  may  try  and  send  off  a  parcel  of 
soiled  clothes,  and  by  jove  they  are  soiled.  Several 
hours  boiling  is  what  they  want. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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11/8/28 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Just  a  line  to  say  all's  well*  I  got 
your  parcel  with  cake,  ginger  and  envelopes  yesterday.  There's 
no  news  of  interest.  Yesterday  afternoon  a  small  batch  of 
German  prisoners  came  through  here.  They  struck  me  as  healthy 
looking  devils  and  not  a  bit  depressed.  I  am  sending  some 
underclothes  home  today  by  post.  I  hope  you  are  sending  those 
I  asked  for  some  time  ago,  as  I  now  have  no  change  of  clothes. 
You  might  send  this  bunch  out  as  soon  as  they  are  thoroughly 
washed  J  In  a  way  this  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  places 
I  have  been  in  as  one  seems  to  be  in  the  heart  of  things  and 
there  is  a  constant  stream  of  traffic  both  ways.  It  never 
ceases.  Guns  going  up  and  coming  down,  ammunition,  wagons, 
cavalry,  infantry,  stores  all  sorts  and  kinds  of  things  day 
and  night.  Really  one  ases  more  here  than  anywhere  I  have 
been  before.  We  saw  some  lovely  monster  guns  going  up  yesterday 
and  one  felt  what  socks  they  were  going  to  give  someone.  The 
roar  of  guns  is  continuous  throughout  the  night.  During  the 
day  time  too,  but  I  suppose  the  movement  and  day  noises  rather 
drown  them  or  anyhow  one  doesn't  notice  the  guns  so  much.  Well 
there's  not  much  news  tho '  I  daresay  if  only  I  was  in  better 
writing  mood  there  would  be  lots  of  trifling  incidents  of  daily 
routine  which  would  amuse  you.  Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 

Mac  had  a  spill  form  his  horse  a  couple  of  days  ago 
and  cut  his  face  about  and  has  gone  away  to  Field  Ambulance  I 
don't  know  how  long  he  will  be  away. 
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ARMY  ORDER. 

War  Office, 

24th.  July,  1916. 

VI 1.-  L3AKAGS  OF  MILITARY  INFORMATION.  -  There  is  121 

8585 

reason  to  believe  that  information  concerning  operations 
is  being  conveyed  by  officers  and  men  of  the  British  Army  in 
the  Field  to  their  relatives  at  home  either  personally,  by 
letter  or  by  telegram,  and  that,  in  some  cases,  a  code  has 
been  elaborated  to  facilitate  the  com-munication  of  information 
which  would  otherwise  be  stopped  by  the  Censors. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  at  this  stage  of  the  war  it  is 
necessary  to  explain  to  all  ranks  that  the  sole  object  of  the 
field  censorship  and  of  all  the  other  steps  taken  to  prevent 
the  leakage  of  military  information  is  to  secure  substantial 
gains  with  the  least  possible  loss. 

Bach  officer  or  man  who  privately  transmits  information 
(even  to  those  on  whose  discretion  he  may  have  the  most  comp¬ 
lete  reliance)  inevitably  facilitates  the  task  of  the  enemy's 
agents  and  indirectly  sacrifices  the  lives  of  his  comrades. 

This  fact  should  be  impressed  on  all  officers  and  men, 
so  that  all  ranks  may  co-operate  to  ensure  that  the  progress 
of  the  Army  is  not  imperilled  or  rendered  more  costly  by  the 
criminal  folly  of  a  few  individuals,  who  if  discovered  will 
be  severely  dealt  with. 

By  Command  of  the  Army  Council 


R.  W.  Meade. 
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NOTE.  -  A  copy  of  this  Army  Order  will  be  issues 
to  every  officer  serving  in  the  Army,  who  will  bring  it 
continually  to  the  notice  of  those  serving  under  him. 
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13/8/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Yesterday  I  did  not  write  as  I  wasn’t 
sure  whether  I  could  send  a  letter.  However  I  find  I  can 
so  am  just  sending  a  few  lines  today,  all  is  well.  Your  two 
letters  of  8th.  and  9^h.  came  yesterday.  I  must  write  and 
congratulate  the  Billy  Peels.  What  luck  it  is  that  you  have 
such  a  good  maid.  It  must  make  all  the  difference  to  you. 

Yes  1  I  wonder  Elsie  and  Curdin  don't  fix  things  up  they  seem 
to  be  good  pals,  and  I  am  so  glad  they  go  down  to  you  so  often 
as  it  breaks  the  monotony  for  you.  I  have  had  two  very  inter¬ 
esting  days  in  fact  the  most  interesting  since  I  joined  the 
army,  I  wish  I  could  describe  everything  to  you  but  they  are 
making  such  a  point  of  nothing  being  said  in  letters  these 
days  that  one  really  cannot  talk  of  anything.  Even  a  slight 
mention  of  anything  which  shows  what  one  is  doing  is  barred. 

I  hope  to  be  able  to  describe  everything  one  of  these  days  and 
in  the  mean  time  can  hardly  mention  anything  even  generalities. 
Last  night  it  rained  which  was  not  much  fun  as  we  are  sleeping 
out  in  the  open.  I  didn't  get  very  wet  but  quite  enough  rain 
came  through  the  waterproof  sheet  to  make  things  unpleasant. 

It  was  rather  wonderful  watching  the  flashes  of  the  guns  and 
lights  all  last  night.  The  Hun  is  given  about  as  much  iron 
rations  as  he  wants  I  expect.  One  sees  numbers  of  baloons  up 
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It  looks  very  giddy  sort  of  work  and  they  sway  about  a  lot 
in  the  wind.  Aeroplanes  are  up  in  scores.  Very  few  Bosehe 
put  in  an  appearance.  I  am  longing  to  see  a  good  air  fight. 

I  saw  a  fellow  in  a  baloon,  which  apparently  slipped  its 
moorings,  coming  down  in  a  parachute.  His  position  looked 
extremely  precarious  and  it  was  comic  to  see  his  legs  dangling 
in  the  air,  but  I  think  he  got  down  all  right.  By  the  way 
next  time  you  send  a  parcel  send  a  pound  of  chocolate.  I 
have  a  lot  but  put  it  in  the  mess  emergency  box  and  don't 
want  to  touch  that.  It  goes  very  well  with  biscuits.  Well 
I  could  probably  write  a  much  more  interesting  letter  but 
discretion  prevents  me. 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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15/&/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

How  bad  I  have  been  yesterday  and  today  1 
I  didn't  write  yesterday  and  today  am  too  late  for  sending 
anything  off.  However  there  is  no  news.  It  has  rained 
on  and  off  most  of  yesterday  and  today  and  our  shelter  is 
not  altogether  water  proof  so  it  hasn't  really  been  very 
pleasant.  I  loathe  rain.  I  will  write  a  decent  letter 
tomorrow  or  any  how  a  longer  one  than  this. 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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i6/b/i6. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

No  letters  today,  in  fact  it  is  about 
3  days  since  I  got  one.  However  I  suppose  all  things  are 
a  bit  dislocated  just  now.  Well  there’s  not  much  news. 
Everything  is  intensely  interesting  and  I  spend  most  of  my 
time  with  a  pair  of  binoculars  watching  aeroplanes,  baloons 
etc.  The  roar  of  our  guns  is  wonderful,  they  hardly  cease 
for  a  moment  and  the  Bosche  must  be  getting  absolute  hell. 
Last  night  I  had  a  good  night's  sleep  as  I  dug  a  lovely  littl 
hope  for  my  hip.  However  the  ground  is  a  bit  hard.  But 
I  am  making  no  complaints.  I  have  really  had  the  most 
enjoyable  3  weeks  of  "war"  since  I  joined  the  army.  The 
nights  have  been  marvellous.  Just  one  continual  roar  of 
artillery  and  the  thousands  of  star  lights  make  a  picture 
hard  to  convey.  One  now  lives  in  open  comfort  round  about 
our  old  front  line  and  walks  over  the  Hun  trenches.  It 
was  a  thrilling  moment  the  first  time  we  went  over  them. 

Of  course  our  Artillery  has  absolutely  crumped  them  out  of 
all  recognition,  but  you  have  no  idea  how  interesting  it 
was  to  actually  walk  about  in  them.  They  have  been  such 
a  mystery  and  matter  for  speculation  for  so  long.  Our 
organisation  (I  mean  the  Army's)  is  astounding,  and  fills 
one  with  a  great  feeling  of  confidence.  Places  have  been 


, 

;  .  i  i  ,  ■  i.  -r 

.  .  *  v-  :  £ 

•  .  ••  •  iir,  ;  i  •  c  .  ■  !  j  Cf  i; 

J  , ••  [/.fit-  i  :  a.:  r  ’-re1. f 

"  ’  •  :  ••  •  ••  ;  .!/-•  ,,  r.  ’ 

.  ‘ 

*  »t ( ’ ;  i  of  j*  j\  .  */!•,. I ;« 

.  -  .  .  ■  .  .  ..wv  .  ‘  •  ... 

.  •  .*•; (,!>  ■* ,  .  •>  * 

i  •  K  -■  ■  .  . 

. 

0  .0  . 

*  •  ■  '  s 

*  ;  ‘  o  "  '  :  ’  "  :  .  f  .  ,, 

. 

i 

*  *v  '  ;  .y  1  *<  .  y  :  •  a  ?> 

«  -  i  *  .  i .  • ,  ■ 


cleared  up  with  such  system  that  there  is  nothing  offensive 
lying  about,  at  least  not  a  great  deal.  Here  and  there  there 
are  unpleasant  smells  ana  a  few  corpses  and  remains,  but  not 
many  round  here.  The  Hun  dug  outs  are  wonderful  though  I 
can't  say  I  have  actually  gone  down  any  of  them.  The  smell 
is  rather  against  it  1J  The  shell  holes  round  about  make  one 
rub  one's  hands  with  glee.  The  Hun  has  certainly  run  up 

against  it  J  Well  as  you  see  from  the  splodges  it  is  raining 
so  I'm  going  to  stop  and  go  to  bed. 

Much  love. 


Your  loving  son, 
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18/8/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Yesterday  I  had  a  big  budget  of  your 
letters,  I  didn*t  write.  This  is  only  a  scrap  to  say 
all*s  well.  The  orderly  is  waiting  for  this  so  can*t 
go  on  but  will  start  another. 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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18/8/16. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  have  just  sent  off  a  mere  scrap,  as  I 
have  been  pretty  busy  all  day  and  the  orderly  came  in  to  say 
the  letters  were  just  going  off.  I  got  your  letters  of  10th. 
11th.  ljth*  and  14th.  yesterday  and  that  of  15th.  today.  I 

also  got  the  parcel  of  underclothes  the  day  before  yesterday. 

* 

and  last  night  parcel  with  cake,  ginger  and  Bromo.  I  think 
you  might  send  out  my  cardigan  next  parcel.  It  is  getting 
cold  sleeping  in  the  open  air.  I  have  been  sleeping  in  a 
sort  of  shelter  with  corrugated  iron  roof,  and  canvass  round 
the  side.  It  is  open  on  one  side.  It  isn’t  bad  but  as  I 
say  a  bit  cold  at  night.  I  had  a  wonderful  sight  yesterday 
an  aeroplane  falling  in  flames.  I  don’t  know  whose  it  was, 
as  I  only  saw  it  when  it  was  pretty  close  to  the  ground.  Well 
it  looks  like  rain  so  I’m  going  to  stop  and  get  under  cover. 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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22/s/l6, 


My  dearest  Mother, 

Just  a  line  to  say  all's  well.  I 
have  not  written  for  3  days  now.  This  is  just  to  let  you 
know  all's  well.  Will  write  later,  but  have  no  time  now. 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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23.8.16. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

No  opportunity  for  a  letter,  but 
this  is  to  say  all*s  well. 


Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 


.  .  . 
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28/8/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  have  been  awfully  bad  at  writing  but 
things  have  been  strenuous  and  I  haven't  had  much  time  or 
opportunity  even  for  Field  P.C's/  However  I  hope  soon  to 
be  able  to  write  a  good  letter  and  describe  things*  We 
have  had  a  pretty  hot  time  one  way  and  another,  but  as  I  say 
so  far  all  is  well  and  merry  and  bright  and  that  I  fear  is 
about  all  I  can  tall  you  at  present.  I  had  several  of  your 
letters  recently  the  last  of  which  I  got  yesterday  dated  24th 
I  have  also  had  letters  from  Sibyl,  Winnie,  Kitty  which  I  hop 
to  answer  some  time.  Yesterday  we  had  the  most  awful  rain 
and  most  of  us  got  soaked  through.  It  was  quite  like  trop¬ 
ical  rain  and  the  roads  were  all  like  small  rivers.  Well  I 
fear  my  letters  have  been  very  unsatisfactory,  but  if  I  can 
I  will  write  a  really  good  one  soon. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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28/8/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  have  just  got  your  letter  of  25th,  and 
as  I  have  time  am  going  to  write  and  try  and  give  you  some 
details  of  life  lately,  Well  first  of  all  I  think  the  last 
time  I  wrote  anything  like  a  decent  letter  was  from  the  spot 
where  I  now  am.  It  is  a  wonderful  spot.  One  looks  out 
over  hills  and  valleys  and  wherever  you  look  you  see  the  mass 
of  trenches  that  have  been  captured.  Every  hill  side  is  a 
wonderful  sight,  just  one  huge  camp  for  miles.  Every  kind  of 
unit  and  formation  and  everywhere  our  guns  belching  out  a  con¬ 
tinual  roar  of  noise  and  iron  rations.  They  are  marvellous 
and  never  give  the  Huns  a  moments  rest.  The  noise  down  here 
is  pretty  considerable  "up  there"  it  is  absolutely  beyond 
description.  We  are  now  "out  again"  but  have  had  some  excit¬ 
ing  and  gruesome  times.  It  is  quite  impossible  to  explain 
things  in  a  letter.  From  here  the  sight  is  wonderful.  The 
stream  of  every  kind  of  troops  and  lorries  and  all  sorts  of 
Ambulances,  gun  carts  etc.  9tc.  is  absolutely  continuous. 
However  Beech  Thomas  and  the  others  have  described  all  this 
in  the  papers.  We  had  a  pretty  nerve  wracking  and  exhausting 
time  while  we  were  in,  but  they  all  came  out  of  it  very  well. 
By  jove  the  shelling  and  noise  was  terrific.  We  got  congrat¬ 
ulated  by  the  O.C.  for  our  work  and  the  men  dug  and  consolida¬ 


ted  awfully 


first  lot  of  trenches  we  were  in  were 


not  pleasant.  The  stink  was  appalling  and  dead  men  were 
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lying  everywhere,  in  the  trenches,  on  the  parapet,  in  crump 
holes  everywhere  and  the  trenches  were  just  one  huge  mass  of 
flies  and  smells.  No  chance  of  doing  much  burying  as  the 
shelling  etc.  was  going  on  all  the  time.  It  was  not  any  fun  I 
can  assure  you,  but  as  I  say  they  all  did  very  well.  The 
division  has  done  magnificently  and  compliments  are  flying 
around.  You  will  read  of  what  has  happened  tho'  I  can’t  of 
course  till  you  where  we  are  or  have  been.  My  coy.  was  real¬ 
ly  in  the  worst  place  while  we  were  in  but  did  awfully  well 
and  I  was  jolly  proud  of  them.  Well  then  we  came  back  a  bit 
and  were  in  support  and  tt*om  there  we  had  to  do  much  carrying 
and  digging  parties  which  of  course  are  not  very  safe  or 
amusing.  The  most  exciting  time  I  have  had  was  some  days  ago 
when  I  was  told  to  take  my  Coy.  up  to  reinforce  in  an  attack. 
Well  we  went  up  in  a  perfect  hell  of  noi3e  and  the  Coy.  did 
pretty  well.  Ahen  I  had  to  take  them  off  to  dig  and  consoli¬ 
date  positions  gained.  It  really  was  rather  terrible.  Nothing 
I  can  write  can  describe  the  place.  The  ground  is  churned  up 
to  such  an  extent  that  there  is  not  a  square  yard  that  isn't 
crumpled  to  bits.  Hundreds  of  dead  and  dying  about.  Some 
people  recently  killed  others  very  long  dead  and  the  smell, 
oh  frightful  11  The  trenches  chock  full  of  every  conceivable 
thing.  Rifles,  equipment,  Hun  and  English  and  everywhere  the 
awful  smell.  Just  before  I  took  theCoy  up  I  had  to  go  up  and 
try  and  find  out  the  situation  and  it  was  pretty  exciting  too. 
You  have  often  read  “situation  in  _  still  obscure"  well 


you  can  imagine  what  fun  it  is  to  try  and  discover  what  it  is 
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The  O.C  is  I  think  very  pleased  with  the  day's  work  and  in  fact 
told  me  he  was.  I  don't  think  I  have  ever  felt  so  tired  as  I 
was  that  night  and  the  rest  of  the  time  we  were  up.  I  didn't 
get  any  sleep  at  all.  Apart  from  everything  else  the  shriek  of 
shells  passing  over  head  and  and  the  banging  of  those  that  were 
bursting  near  was  so  great  that  one  could  not  sleep  and  the  whole 
time  there  was  a  tremendous  strain  on  the  nerves.  However  it 
is  wonderful  how  soon  one  gets  over  it  after  a  little  sleep. 

We  got  out  here  about  7.30  the  day  before  yesterday  and  I  just 
flopped  down  and  slept  solid  till  ~f  that  night.  I  was  the  most 
horrible  sight.  Absolutely  covered  from  head  to  foot  in  dirt  and 
beastliness,  but  after  a  shave  a  good  wash  in  a  bucket  of  water 
and  a  solid  meal  I  felt  all  right  again.  The  rest  of  the  Batn. 
has  moved  up  a  bit  further  again  this  morning  but  my  Coy.  is  left 
here  for  a  bit.  By  the  way  I  hear  Ken  Darmer's  lot  are  quite 
close  so  I  may  get  a  chance  of  seeing  him.  I  could  have  brought 
out  lots  of  trophies  of  every  kind,  but  I  didA't  feel  much  like 

t 

souvenir  hunting  JJ  However  I  am  sorry  in  a  way  I  didn't  col¬ 
lect  a  few  things.  Hubert's  lot  relieved  us  and  I  hear  they 
have  done  good  things.  In  fact  I  believe  the  whole  Division 
has  done  awfully  well  and  the  authorities  are  very  pleased. 

Poor  Smith  got  wounded  (I  think  I  told  you  about  him  he  is  the 
N.  Zealand  Officer  who  came  to  me).  It's  rather  a  bad  one  I 
hear  but  I  don't  think  it  will  be  fatal.  I  didn't  see  it  myself 
as  it  happened  while  I  was  up  looking  round.  It  was  rather 
trying  falling  into  crump  holes  and  into  barbed  wire,  up  against 

dead  men  and  broken  trees  etc.  etc.  looking  for  tr®nches. 
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When  one  discovered  them  one  scrambled  along  often  as  not  walking 

e  1  - 

on  dead  bodies.  Rather  gruesome  eh  I  But  it  is  really  rather 
extraordinary  how  callous  one  gets,  tho*  I  confess  I  didn't 
like  the  smells  much  and  there  were  several  places  where  I 
always  vomited  whenever  I  passed  there.  Lots  of  prisoners 
were  taken,  in  fact  the  Hon  seems  to  be  very  willing  to  throw 
up  his  hands  these  days  and  I  dont  wonder  as  he  is  getting  the 
devil  of  a  time  and  his  trenches  are  blown  to  hell.  The  constant 
shelling  must  be  absolutely  un-nerving.  Its  pretty  bad  for 
us,  as  the  Hun  is  not  short  of  shells,  but  it  is  far  worse  for 
him.  If  I  get  through  the  war  I  shall  be  a  conscientious 
objector  the  next  war  1 J  But  I  think  the  damnable  Hun  is 
getting  it  fairly  in  the  neck.  I  wonder  when  it  will  all  end. 
They  say  the  Hun  is  being  hard  pushed  and  lets  hope  it  is  so. 

Some  of  the  prisoners  look  awfully  worn  and  miserable,  but  the 
majority  seem  very  healthy  big  devils.  One  huge  blighter  was 
being  taken  down  the  trench  the  other  day  and  was  most  obscene- 
ous,  I  felt  inclined  to  kick  him.  I  fancy  they  are  told  by 
their  officers  that  we  ill-treat  them.  I  saw  one  sight  which 
amused  me  no  end.  There  was  one  of  our  men  (a  tiny  little  devil) 
sitting  outside  a  small  shelter.  I  asked  him  what  he  was  doing 
and  he  said  he  was  looking  after  a  bosche  prisoner  whom  he  had 
stuffed  away  in  the  shelter.  Many  amusing  things  happen  in 
these  shows,  and  a  sense  of  humour  is  invaluable.  The  first 
time  we  were  in  I  had  to  lay  out  a  line  in  front  of  our  trench 
to  be  dug  and  was  wandering  about  with  a  couple  of  orderlies 
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Suddenly  we  came  across  a  figure  lying  in  a  crump  hole  apparently 
in  the  act  of  firing  at  us,  I  whipped  out  my  revolver  and 
levelled  it  at  him  only  to  find  it  was  a  dead  bosche.  That 
night  was  ^uite  exciting  as  I  spent  hours  out  there  trying  to 
get  my  bearings  but  the  place  was  so  frightfully  crumped  about 
that  the  place  was  one  mass  of  crump  holes  and  there  was  nothing 
to  show  one  where  one  was.  Several  times  the  Hun  sent  over  a 
volley  of  whizz  bangs  just  round  about  U3  and  you  should  have 
seen  us  drop  into  shell  holes  and  grovel,  I  have  a  priceless 
orderly  and  he  and  I  are  great  pals  as  we  have  done  such  a  lot 
of  wandering  about  together  the  last  11  months.  I  had  a  horid 
shock  the  other  night  when  he  got  separated  from  me  and  there 
was  a  report  that  he  was  missing.  Luckily  he  turned  up  all 
right  afterwards.  Some  most  remarkable  escapes  occurred  and 
really  when  there  is  such  hell  going  on  all  round  it  is  marvel¬ 
lous  how  few  men  get  hit  comparatively.  Dennett,  one  of  my 
subalterns  for  instance  left  his  shelter  (called  by  courtesy  a 
dug-out)  to  go  and  do  something  and  came  back  a  minute  or  two 
afterwards  to  find  it  had  had  a  direct  hit  with  a  heavy  shell 
and  was  simply  blown  to  bits.  While  one  is  up  there  the  perpet¬ 
ual  shriek  of  heavy  shells  going  over  is  most  trying  after  a  bit. 
To  hear  these  damned  great  things  coming  out  of  space  and  dis¬ 
appearing  into  space  with  no  explosion  as  far  as  one  can  hear 
at  either  end.  Of  course  these  are  the  ’’non  stops”.  There 
are  millions  of  others  of  course  whose  burst  i3  only  too  clearly 
heard  and  that  close  by. 

I  got  your  parcel  of  clothes  the  day  before  yesterday 
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and  got  a  change*  I  have  sent  off  a  parcel  of  soiled  clothes 
for  you  to  deal  with  in  the  usual  way. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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1/9/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

It  is  some  days  now  since  I  had  a  chance  of 
writing  at  all.  I  wrote  a  P.C,  today,  but  dont  know  when  it 
will  go  off.  Well  anyhow  at  the  moment  I  am  "way  back"  as  we 
have  come  out  for  a  rest.  By  jove  you  have  no  idea  what  a 
relief  it  is  to  be  out  of  that  hell.  I  couldn't  help  being 
amused  at  your  saying  in  your  letter  of  22nd.  that  the  "Active 
Compaign«is  a  desirable  change  from  the  trench  life  and  bomb¬ 
ardments.  Well  you  are  pretty  well  "off"  the  mark  J  It  is 
trench  life  at  its  very  worst  with  a  perpetual  bombardment,  and 
the  noise  is  perfectly  awful  one.  One  advances  by  short  stages 
of  course  but  it  is  merely  to  take  Hun  trenches.  Our  last  go 
was  particularly  unpleasant.  Going  up  we  had  to  make  our  way 
through  a  tremendous  rain  of  shells.  Honestly  as  I  went  along 
in  front  I  fully  expected  to  find  that  half  the  Coy.  were  wiped 
out.  We  got  in  without  a  casualty  i  It  was  nothing  short  of 
a  miracle  and  I  personally  have  no  doubt  at  all  that  the  prayers 
of  you  and  your  staff  of  prayers  did  the  trick.  One  chap  said 
to  me"there  must  be  someone  looking  carefully  after  this  Coy. 

Sir,  to  let  us  get  through  that".  It  was  noisy  the  whole  time 
we  were  up  but  all  through  we  were  lucky  on  the  whole.  One 
night  when  I  was  taking  some  fellows  up  ahead  to  occupy  a  forward 
position  they  suddenly  turned  a  lot  of  shrapnel  on  to  us.  We 
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fairly  foiled  into  shell  holes  and  for  about  10  very  "windy" 
minutes  listened  to  the  shrapnel  whistling  over  the  top  of  us. 
One  of  the  most  trying  things  was  that  there  was  the  most  ap¬ 
palling  rain  most  of  the  time  and  the  slush  was  terrible. 

It  seemed  to  rather  aggravate  the  smells  too,  and  it  was  a  job 
trying  to  get  the  trenches  clear  of  dead  Huns.  By  Jove  I  was 

tired.  I  came  out  of  the  line  back  to  cam^  just  had  time  to  get 

some  breakfast  and  off  we  marched  to  the  train  some  way  off. 

We  were  in  horse  trucks,  but  in  spite  of  that  and  the  noise  I 
just  flopped  down  where  I  was  and  slept  straight  through  the 
journey.  The  place  we  have  come  to  is  pretty  dull.  However 
we  are  in  billets  which  is  something.  last  night  I  was  still 
pretty  tired  and  lay  down  on  the  floor  and  slept  jolly  well 
all  night  long,  although  I  had  nothing  to  sleep  on  baring  mac¬ 
intosh.  To-night  I  have  my  valise  and  look  forward  to  a  cosy 

sleep.  I  hope  I  won't  make  my  flea  bag  chatty,  as  I  have  a  few 

live  stock  on  me.  There  dosen't  seem  to  be  much  chance  of  a 
bathe  here  and  I  would  give  a  l£d  for  a  nice  hot  bathe  in  the 

lovely  bath  at  home.  By  the  way  you  might  send  me  as  soon  as 

possible  3  or  4  pairs  of  socks,  I  find  to  my  horror  that  with 
losses  etc.  I  have  not  got  a  change.  Send  them  off  with  a 

pair  of  pyjamas  by  post  (not  with  a  cake  as  that  seems  to  take 

longer).  By  the  way  the  cakes  almost  always  arrive  rather 
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crumbly.  I  believe  this  ought  to  get  to  you  on  or  about  your 
birthday.  Many  happy  returns.  How  quite  exciting  about  Lulu. 

I  wonder  if  she  would  be  able  to  stay  on  in  Bngland  after  the 
war.  Last  night  I  dreamt  Bileen  Toohey  and  I  had  got  married. 
We  seemed  to  get  on  very  well  and  were  very  busy  choosing  a  flat, 
but  things  came  to  an  end  when  I  found  she  was  flirting  with 
someone  else.  I  gave  Mac  your  message.  Did  he  write  to  you  a 
few  days  ago  ?  Isn't  it  sad  I  hear  poor  Smith  died  of  wounds. 

I  had  no  idea  his  wound  was  so  bad,  and  thought  he  had  merely 
go  a  blighty.  He  was  such  a  topping  little  man.  I  must  write 
to  his  mother.  Mac  didn't  come  into  the  last  show,  as  a  cer¬ 
tain  number  of  officers  were  left  behind.  Well  anyhow  we  are 
now  away  from  it  at  least  for  a  bit  I  hope.  I  think  I  should 
welcome  peace  now  j 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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2/9/16. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  got  quite  a  number  of  letters  from  you 
today.  27th.,  28th.,  29th.  30th.  Also  enclosure  from  Eileen 
and  Lulu.  Today  I  got  parcels,  cake, ginger  (by  the  way  I  have 
plenty  to  go  on  with  so  dont  send  any  more  for  a  couple  of  weeks) 
chocolate  and  vermin  belt.  Also  parcel  of  clothes.  Yesi  I 
got  the  photos,  of  Cardin.  Awfully  good.  I  am  sorry  Cecil  has 

fallen  foul  of  Mrs.  Kandcock.  She  was  always  so  very  nice  to 
her.  I  read  bits  of  your  enclosed  article  from  the  Saturday 
review,  but  there  was  too  much  reference  to  our  old  friend 
Socrates.  However  the  other  enclosures  were  interesting.  I 
have  a  good  many  pieces  of  soap  now.]  No  they  weren't  all  our 
chaps  on  the  list  you  sent  through  two  of  them  were.  We  have 
just  got  the  Daily  Mail  of  today  with  Beech  Thomas'  account  of 
the  fighting.  It  is  most  swfully  interesting  to  read  about. 

what  one  has  been  in.  I  was  of  course  longing  to  let  you  know 

* 

where  we  were  but  couldn't  do  so.  However  I  was  asking  today 
when  it  would  be  all  right  to  mention  names  of  places  where  we 
have  been  and  I  gathered  it  would  be  perfectly  harmless  to  tell 
you.  By  the  way  both  those  machine  gun  ohaps  who  are  mentioned 

are  from  this  Batn.  and  Winkley  was  one  of  them.  I  always  knew 

he  would  do  top  hole  some  day.  I  believe  he  was  magnif icient . 

It  was  he  who  found  the  Hun  tied  to  his  post  with  telephone  wire, 

with  his  head  blown  olean  off.  He  got  a  bit  of  shrapnel  through 
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his"neb"  (Winkley  I  mean)  and  I  came  across  him  in  the  trench 
looking  a  most  comic  sight  with  a  huge  bandage  over  his  face. 
Instead  of  being  very  solicitous  I  couldn'thelp  roaring  with 
laughter.  I  think  I  have  often  spoken  of  Day  ( "Daisy "  )  haven't 
I  ?  well  he  also  did  jolly  well.  I  had  a  fair  sort  of  bath 
in  a  bucket  today  and  used  much  vermijelli  which  is  very  good 
stuff.  I  felt  as  if  I  was  very  "chatty"  but  really  I  only 
discovered  one,  which  isn't  bad  as  I  had  been  resting  in  regular 
chat  traps.  I  expect  letters  are  likely  to  be  dull  now  for  a 
bit  and  perhaps  I  wont  write  each  day  as  I  have  a  good  many  to 
answer. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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My  dearest  Mother, 


4/9/16 


I  have  your  letters  Jlst,  and  1st,  I  didn*t 
think  Mrs,  Toohey  would  get  time  to  go  to  you  for  a  visit  tho' 
it  would  probably  be  a  good  rest  cure  for  her  if  she  did.  I 
hope  Eileen  manages  to  fit  in  a  visit,  I  suppose  by  now 
Milicent  is  with  you.  Give  her  ray  love.  I  would  like  to  see 
her  again.  I  wonder  how  you  will  get  on  together.  I  am  send¬ 
ing  the  Times  cutting  back.  This  refers  to  another  Batn.  I 
think  .  The  R.B's  have  come  out  strong  throughout  the  "Push". 

I  never  know  how  much  one  is  allowed  to  mention,  so  on  second 
thoughts  I  have  crossed  out  the  number  of  the  Batn.  tho'  I  know 
which  one  they  are  talking  of.  However  ours  did  jolly  well  too 
and  we  did  all  that  was  asked  of  us.  Well  yesterday  and  today 
have  been  pretty  poisonous  as  far  as  weather  goes.  I  walked 
over  to  a  neighbouring  village  for  mass  yesterday  and  it  was 
nice  and  fine,  but  it  rained  later  in  the  day.  Today  has  been 
vile.  We  had  a  route  march  before  breakfast  and  it  poured  most 
of  the  time  so  that  we  got  absolutely  soaked  to  the  skin.  It 
cleared  a  bit  during  the  morning  and  so  as  there  was  a  good 
strong  wind  one  got  dry  again,  but  it  has  rained  most  of  the  afte*» 
noon  and  now  9*50  is  raining  like  mad.  I  may  be  going  away  for 
48  hours  leave  tomorrow  and  hope  to  goodness  it  keeps  fine  for  it. 
I  wish  they  would  allow  one  to  go  to  Paris,  but  unfortunately  it 
is  barred.  There *s  not  much  to  write  about,  in  fact  while  we 


are  here  one  day  is  likely  to  be  much  the  same  as  another.  Well 
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I'm  off  to  bed  now 


I  really  mast  try  and  get  a  few  letters 
written  us  I  owe  a  lot.  If  you  write  to  Bileen  you  might  say 
I  will  answer  her  letter  soon.  Did  I  tell  yon  Bertie  sent  me 
a  couple  of  grouse.  They  came  yesterday  and  were  a  bit  mil¬ 
dewy.  However  we  scraped  that  off  and  had  them  re-cooked  and 
they  weren't  half  bad.  I  meant  to  send  you  a  cheque  (in  fact 
I'll  just  get  my  book  and  do  so  now)  as  I  must  owe  you  quite  a 
lot  of  money  and  I  know  you  are  a  bit  hard  up  for  present  cash. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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9/9/16. 


) 

My  dearest  Mother, 

I  haven't  written  for  some  days  now  as  I 
have  been  away  and  also  rather  busy.  I  got  48  hours  leave 
on  the  evening  of  the  5th.  which  was  rather  bad  luck  in  one 
way,  as  it  meant  that  we  were  only  able  to  ride  over  to  the 
place  from  where  we  were  going  to  take  the  train  and  there  had 
to  stay  the  night  as  there  was  no  train  that  night.  Mac  and 
I  went  together  to  Le.  Trefroil.  However  we  had  a  decent 
meal  and  bed  the  first  night  and  then  caught  a  train  the  next 
morning  and  had  24  hours  at  Trefroil.  It  was  rather  ripping 
there  by  the  sea  and  I  enjoyed  the  time,  one  rather  unfortunate 
thing  however  was  that  repairs  to  the  water  pipes  were  going 
on  so  that  one  of  the  main  things  for  which  I  went,  namely  a 
bath,  was  off.  But  we  got  good  meals  and  were  away  from  the 
Batn.  which  were  the  main  things.  We  got  back  on  the  evening 
of  the  7th.  I  expected  to  find  a  nice  big  budget  of  mail  when 
I  got  back  but  somehow  the  mails  have  been  out  of  gear  lately 
and  there  had  been  none  for  5  days.  Yesterday  I  was  busy  all 
day  and  didn't  get  a  chance  of  writing,  but  I  got  your  letter 
of  Sept.  2nd.  and  also  cake  and  a  pair  of  socks.  I  think  you 
might  send  the  message  case  out  as  it  may  me  useful  tho'  one 
does  not  take  up  more  than  a  notebook  when  going  into  the  push. 
By  the  way  I  expect  our  "rest"  will  soon  be  at  an  end.  I  will 
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try  and  write  a  scrap  each  d  ay,  but  as  you  know  it  is  not 
always  possible.  The  last  few  days  have  been  lovely,  but 
the  5th.  was  terrible.  The  rain  simply  came  down  in  torrents/ 
I  must  try  and  burn  up  enough  energy  to  write  a  few  letters 
today  or  this  evening.  Mac  is  going  strong  and  sends  you  his 
love. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 

By  the  way  Hubert  came  over  yesterday  and  had  tea 
with  me.  Rather  nice  of  him.  He  seemed  in  good  form  and 


sent  his  love  to  you 
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12/9/16. 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  got  quite  a  budget  of  letters  today  and 
also  parcel  of  socks  and  pyjamas.  I  have  just  made  up  a 

parcel  of  soiled  things  which  I  will  send  off  when  I  have  the 

•  * 

opportunity.  Your  letters  ware  those  of  3*4«6.7  Sept,  and 
that  of  the  5^h.  came  about  3  days  ago.  It  must  have  been 
very  thrilling  seeing  the  Zep.  in  flames.  It  was  a  good  show 
but  all  the  same  it  is  hard  luck  on  the  fellows  out  here  making 
such  a  fuss  of  Robinson.  After  all  these  chaps  out  here  are 
day  after  day  flying  over  bosche  lines  and  getting  blazed  at 
the  whole  time  and  they  certainly  do  take  astonishing  risks. 

We  had  a  longish  day  yesterday  as  we  marched  about  13  miles  and 
had  a  good  long  time  in  the  train,  but  except  for  getting  a 
bit  tired  one  was  all  right.  I  have  got  rather  a  sore  throat, 

but  hope  it  will  go  off  soon.  I  suppose  you  dont  mean  living 

in  London  permanently.  I  think  it  would  be  a  very  great  mis¬ 
take  in  every  way.  Personally  I  should  loathe  to  live  any¬ 
where  but  in  the  country.  By  the  way  it  doesn’t  mean  that  a 
man  is  necessarily  weak  minded  to  go  down  with  shell  shock.  It 
is  a  very  definite  thing  and  a  chap  practically  goes  off  his 
knut,  and  it  is  always  a  marvel  to  me  that  more  dont  go  down 
with  it.  As  it  is  a  good  many  do  and  no  wonder.  I  am  glad 
Cecil  has  apologised  to  Mrs.  Handcocfc.  By  jove  Stock  will  be 
lost  without  the  Haywoods  they  seem  so  much  part  of  its  life 
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I  wonder  how  they  will  like  the  change  to  Ingabstone  give 
them  all  my  love.  It  is  swines  weather,  very  cloudy  and  looks 
like  rain,  I  hope  it  doesn*t  turn  to  wet  weather.  Well  this 
has  got  to  go  so  1*11  stop. 

Much  love, 

Your  loving  son. 
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FIELD 


SERVICE 


POST  CARD. 


Mrs.  W.  L.  Merewether, 

Church  Green  Cottage, 
Stock, 

ESSEX. 


I  am  quite  well. 


I  have  received  your  letter  dated  5/9/l6. 


Letter  follows  at  first  opportunity. 


Signature  Only.  - 
Date  -  IO/9/16 


J.  A.  Merewether 
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FIELD 


SERVICE 


POST  CARD. 


Mrs.  W.  L.  Merewother, 

Church  Green  Cottage, 
Stock, 

ESSEX. 


I  am  quite  well. 


I  have  received  your  letter  dated  9th.  and  11th. 


Letter  follows  at  first  opportunity. 


Signature  Only  -  J.  A.  Merewether. 

Date .  -  14/ 9/ l6 • 
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POST 


OFFICE 


TELEGRAMS 


STOCK 

3 

27. Sp*  16. 


0.  H.  M.  S.  BUCKINGHAM  PALACE. 


To:-  Mrs.  Mary  R.  Merewether,  Church  Green  Cottage,  Stock, 

Ingatestone,  Essex. 


THE 

KING 

AND 

QUEEN 

DEEPLY 

REGRET 

THE 

LOSS 

YOU 

AND 

THE  ARMY 

HAS 

SUSTAINED 

BY 

THE  DEATH  OF 

YOUR 

SON 

IN 

THE 

SERVICE 

OF  HIS 

COUNTRY 

THEIR 

MAJESTIES 

TRULY 

SYMPATHISE 

WITH 

YOU 

IN 

YOUR 

SORROW 

KEEPER  OF _ THE _ PRIVY  PURSE . 
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22.Sp.l6 


WAR  OFFICE  LONDON.  0.  H.  M..S. 


To:-  Reply  Paid  Merewether 

Church  Green  Cottage,  Stock,  Essex. 


DEEPLY 

REGRET  TO 

INFORM 

YOU 

THAT 

CAPT. 

J.  A.  MEREWETHER 

RIFFLE 

BRIGADE 

WAS 

KILLED  IN  ACTION 

SEPTEMBER 

15 

THE  ' 

ARMY  COUNCIL 

EXPRESS 

THEIR 

SYMPATHY  PLEASE  NOTIFY  CASUALTIES 

WAR 

OFFICE 

FULL  NAME 

ADDRESS 

AND 

RELATIONSHIP 

NEXT 

OF  KIN  OF 

THIS 

OFFICER. 

SECRETARY 


WAR 


OFFICE 
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ll/lo/i6 


Dear  Mrs,  Merewether, 

Many  thanks  for  yours  of  5th.  I 
know  Jack  was  not  buried  at  the  time  he  was  killed  as 
they  were  under  too  heavy  fire,  but  he  would  have  been 
buried  in  the  next  day  or  two  when  our  troops  advanced 
and  captured  all  the  ground  in  front.  I  know  whereabouts 
he  was  killed  and  he  may  or  may  not  have  been  buried  near 
the  spot,  but  the  graves  Department  will  probably  notify 
you  exactly  where  it  was.  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  have 
heard  from  Dennett  as  we  have  heard  nothing  of  him,  have 
you  got  his  address?  I  hope  to  get  off  on  leave  on  14th. 
and  will  send  you  a  wire  when  I  get  to  town.  I  have 
given  your  message  to  Jack*s  Company  and  they  got  ALL  the 
Cigarettes. 

Yours  affy. 


Mac 
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17/9/16. 


My  dear  Mrs.  Merewether, 

I  do  not  know  if  you  will  have  had  any  news 
before  you  get  this  but  I  am  very  very  sorry  indeed  to  tell 
you  that  dear  old  Jack  was  killed  on  the  15th.  When  we  left 
our  rest  billets  we  moved  up  in  two  night  our  division 
taking  part  in  the  big  show  on  the  15th.  Our  Bn*  had  to 
advance  about  two  miles  across  country  from  our  own  trenches 
and  take  a  certain  line  of  German  trenches;  defending  a 
village,  our  Btn.  did  awfully  well  and  Jcak  and  his  company 
in  particular.  One  of  Jack’s  officers  came  through  with¬ 
out  a  scratch.  Dear  old  Jack  was  shot  through  the  forehead 
by  a  machine  gun  bullet  when  reconoitering  out  in  front  of 
the  Blue  line  or  Bulls  road  where  our  troops  were  halted 
for  the  time  being  and  several  hundred  yards  in  advance  of 
our  final  objective,  his  servant  -  Ramsey  -  who  was  with  him 
was  killed  at  the  same  time.  I  know  you  will  be  heart¬ 
broken  at  his  loss  and  you  have  my  very  sincerest  sympathy; 
dear  old  Jack  he  was  awfully  brave  and  his  men  loved  him  and 
would  have  followed  him  anywhere,  and  I  felt  after  the 
attack  there  was  no  pleasure  in  being  left  alive  in  the  Btn. 
without  Jack  and  all  the  other  fellows  who  went  into  the 
attack.  I  and  two  other  officers  were  left  out  and  three 
others  were  uway.  One  of  ray  ‘•'oy.  bombers  brought  hack  his 
revolver  and  field  glasses  and  papers,  they  were  not  able  to 
bury  him  at  the  time  as  they  were  under  heavy  fire  but  all 
that  ground  and  well  in  advance  of  it  is  held  by  us  now  so 
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so  that  they  will  have  been  able  to  collect  and  bury  all  the 
dead*  'Aie  General  situation  out  here  is  splendid  and  our 
men  have  absolutely  got  their  tails  up  and  it  is  an  extra¬ 
ordinary  sight  to  see  the  numbers  of  our  big  guns  and  masses 
of  troops,  transports  and  camps  everywhere*  Jack’s  sub. 
who  came  out  of  the  attack  was  Round,  a  new  boy  who  had  only 
joined  about  a  week  before.  I  will  write  you  more  about 
Jack  when  I  find  out  more  details  as  I  have  to  make  a  lot 
of  enquiries  yet  and  of  course  I  shall  come  and  see  you  as 
soon  as  I  can  get  any  leave,  in  the  meantime  ray  very  tender- 
est  sympathy  to  you  and  Miss  Merew ether  and  comfort  your¬ 
selves  with  the  thought  that  he  could  not  have  died  more 
gallantly. 

Yours  affly. 


Mac 
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Cpl.  T.  Caldwell, 

D.  Coy.  9th.  Batt. 
Rifle  Brigade, 

B.E.F. 


Dear  Mrs.  Merewether, 

A  few  lines  to  say  that  I  received  the 
parcel  you  so  kindly  sent  to  me  dated  8th.  A'hey  will 
he  very  useful  to  me  just  at  the  present  time.  I  am 
enclosing  a  card,  got  up  by  the  Div'l  Staff,  which  rep¬ 
resents  some  of  our  work,  done  up  on  the  Somme,  in  which 
Capt.  Merewether  took  a  very  prominent  part.  He  did 
enough  work  to  earn  20  V.C's,  on  the  occasion  mentioned. 
Best  wishes  and  kindest  regards, 

Yours  sincerely, 

Cpl.  Caldwell. 
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Sept.  20 


B.E.F 


Dear  Mrs,  Merewether, 

I  am  writing  to  tell  you  how  we  all 
sympathise  with  you  in  your  great  loss.  You  will  have 
heard  already  that  your  son  in  the  9th*  R.3.  was  killed 
whilst  leading  his  company  in  the  attack.  He  was  always 
so  perfectly  cool  and  fearless  and  a  fine  example  of  what 
a  man  and  soldier  can  be  and  do. 

I  know  well  that  words  are  of  but  little 
comfort  to  you  but  I  felt  I  should  like  you  to  know  that 
you  are  not  forgotten  in  your  sorrow. 

May  God  bless  and  help  you. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Hugh  Bousey, 

Chaplain, 


42nd.  Inf.  Bde 
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82  Codogan  Square, 


Telegrams 
Calvine  6t  Miles. 


Septr.  26th.  1916. 


Dear  Mrs.  Merewether, 

My  Colonel  having  been  killed  I  cannot 
refrain  from  writing  to  you  to  sympathise  with  you  in  your 
great  loss.  I  joined  the  9th.  Btn.  last  November  so  have 
been  with  your  son  for  many  months.  During  this  time  he 
became  one  of  ray  best  friends  and  his  death  was  a  great 
shock  to  me. 

He  has  worked  with  the  most  wonderful  energy 
and  cheerfulness  during  many  months  of  sometimes  great  hard¬ 
ship  and  discomfort.  Self  was  never  for  one  moment  in  his 
mind  but  always  his  men,  who  were  devoted  to  him,  filled  his 
mind.  Nothing  was  too  hard  or  unpleasant  for  him  to  do 
when  they  were  concerned  and  we  had  repeatedly  to  insist  on 
him  taking  rest  and  considering  himself  more. 

His  cheerfulness  and  personality  will  be  a 
great  loss  to  the  Regiment,  and  in  him  I  have  lost  a  real 
friend. 

Please  do  not  answer  this  unless  there  is 
anything  I  can  do  for  you  in  any  way. 

Believe  me, 

Yours  sincerely, 

Francis  D.  Gulls , Major, 
The  Rifle  Brigade . 
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19/9/17 


My  dear  Mrs..  Merewether, 

I  am  enclosing  a  collection  of  letters  of 
congratulation  received  by  this  Bde,  since  it  came  out  to 
Franc  e . 

Merry  took  part  in  a  number  of  there  actions 
and  I  feel  sure  you  will  value  the  letters. 

He  was  always  magnificient  and  on  the  Somme 
he  was  more  than  that. 

Most  of  the  letters  you  will  see  refer  to 
the  Sorome  battles  in  which  he  took  so  prominent  a  part. 

Very  best  wishes, 

Yours  sincerely, 


P.  W.  Swing 
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27/b/i6. 


Dear  Mrs,  Merewether, 

Jack  asked  me  to  send  you  a  line  to  let  you 
know  that  he  is  all  right.  He  has  had  a  very  rough  time 
of  it  for  the  last  weak  and  came  out  in  the  early  hours  of 
yesterday  morning  looking  vary  much  as  people  do  coming  out 
of  the  fighting  line,  tired  and  dirty  but  he  had  a  good 
sleep  yesterday  and  last  night  and  was  quite  refreshed  and 
looked  his  old  self  again  today.  They  had  to  march  up  and 
back  again  this  morning  all  for  nothing  and  will  have  another 
night  back  in  camp  anyway.  Personally  speaking  I  have  done 
no  pushing  at  all  and  have  only  been  up  for  one  night  as  far 
as  to  this  village.  Our  Division  have  done  very  well  in  all 
their  attacks  and  very  few  objectives  not  taken  at  first 

i 

assault.  But  we  are  not  done  with  yet  by  a  long  way  and 
will  be  surely  going  over  the  top  ourselves  before  finally 
clear  of  this  zone.  So  far  our  Bt.  have  only  been  in 
reserve  or  holding  newly  won  ground.  I  believe  Jack  told 
you  my  horse  came  down  one  day  about  a  fortnight  ago  and  ^ 
got  messed  up  a  bit  and  spent  10  days  at  the  Field  Ambulance, 
however  it  was  nothing  much  and  I  am  back  at  duty  again  but 
kept  in  reserve  and  not  allowed  to  go  up  and  scrap.  The 
good  weather  has  broken  and  we  get  frequent  rain  showers 
now  .  Hope  you  are  all  well  and  flourishing  at  Stock. 

With  love  from 


Mac 
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Queen  Alexandria  Military  Hospital, 
Grosvenor  Road, 

S  V* 

14th.  May,  1917. 

K.B.Ward. 


Dear  Mrs.  Merewether, 

I  have  long  had  it  in  ray  raind  to  write  to  you. 

When  I  was  home  after  the  Somme  a  friend  told  me  that  you 

had  gone  to  Australia  and  as  he  could  not  tell  me  your  ad¬ 
dress  I  gave  up  the  idea. 

I  went  back  to  France  a  few  weeks  ago  and 

there  MacKinstoy  told  me  that  you  were  still  in  Bngland.  It 

is  very  sad  work  going  back  to  the  Battalion  and  finding  so 
many  splendid  friends  no  longer  there.  Merewether  and  I 
were  very  great  friends.  I  daresay  he  has  mentioned  me  in 
his  letters  home. 

We  all  of  us  loved  him  very  much,  I  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  attached  to  his  company,  though  my  work 
was  bombing. 

HI 1b  had  very  happy  times  together.  Wherever 
he  went  he  brought  happiness  with  him,  and  D  company  mess 
was  by  far  the  happiest  in  the  Battalion.  Did  you  hear 
that  Colonel  Morris  mentioned  him  for  the  Military  Cross? 

I  think  it  was  not  generally  known,  but  I 
knew  of  it  myself  because  he  and  I  were  both  recommended 
for'the  same  nights  work  in  Deville  wood  on  the  25th.  August. 

The  recommendations  were  not  forwarded  I 
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believe  till  after  the  15th.  Sept.,  also,  and  probably  his 
death  had  something  to  do  with  its  not  going  any  further. 

I  am  telling  you  this  because  though  to  my 
mind  the  M.G.  is  a  decoration  entirely  useless  owing  to  the 
way  it  is  distributed,  yet  it  was  a  great  thing  to  be  men¬ 
tioned  or  recommended  by  Colonel  Morris. 

He  only  gave  the  two  recommendations  I  have 
told  you  of  during  the  whole  time  he  was  with  us.  Though 
on  several  occasions  the  batallion  distinguished  itself. 

Last  weak  I  was  in  the  same  Hospital  as 
MacKinstry  though  unfortunately  not  in  the  same  word. 

Neither  of  us  could  get  up  so  we  did  not  see  each  other. 

I  learn*t  from  the  3ister  though  that  he  had 
a  bad  head  wound.  His  wound  though  was  healing  very  nicely 
and  he  was  not  in  any  danger.  He  is  coming  to  England  as 
soon  as  he  can  be  moved. 

Pleae  excuse  my  very  bad  writing  but  lying  in 
bed  makes  it  difficult. 

If  I  might  I  should  love  to  come  and  see  you 
one  day  when  I  am  about  again  and  talk  to  you  about  Merry. 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

John  P.  Day. 
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20th.  April,  1917 


Dear  Mrs.  Merewether, 

I  am  writing  to  discharge  a  long  standing 
debt  and  to  thank  you  for  your  great  kindness  in  sending 
the  periodicals  and  mittens  for  the  company.  I  have  been 
very  anxious  to  express  my  gratitude  to  you  before  but  as 
you  will  appreciate  we  have  been  very  busy  indeed  the  2 
months  I  have  been  back  with  the  Battalion  and  in  command 
of  D.  Coy.  However  we  are  now  enjoying  a  rest.  I  feel 
sure  you  will  be  glad  to  know  that  your  son*s  company  was 
well  to  the  front  in  the  recent  fighting  and  came  out  with 
flying  colours.  We  who  are  with  the  company  now  have 
always  before  us  the  high  standards  of  the  company  in  the 
old  days,  which  I  trust  will  always  be  maintained. 


Yours  sincerely, 


Captaih 
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28/9/16 


My  Dear  Mrs.  Merewether, 

Jack  w as  trying  to  get  the  left  flank  of  the 
Batn.  round  and  gone  up  to  attack  another  trench  when  he  was 
killed,  this  trench  running  off  obliquely,  the  line  advancing 
to  attack  had  to  change  direction  £  right  and  it  was  his  coy. 
that  was  on  the  left.  His  servant  Ramsey  was  with  hiip  at  the 
time  and  was  also  killed  instantaneously  by  a  machine  gun 
bullet.  Jack's  cake  has  not  arrived  yet  but  when  it  does  will 
give  it  to  his  sergeant's  mess.  I  have  also  now  got  his  field 
pocket  book  which  you  sent  out  the  other  day  and  will  keep  it 
in  memory  of  him.  Please  also  keep  for  me  a  good  photograph 
of  him.  50/ 9/ l6 .  Since  I  started  this  I  have  been  one  day 
horsdecombat ,  result  of  indescret.ion  in  my  youth  i.e.  malaria 
the  M.O.  says,  but  am  up  today  and  taking  it  easy  and  it  is 
too  beautifully  fine  to  be  wasted  in  doors.  Very  many  thanks 
for  the  cake  which  has  arrived  and  been  given  to  Jack's  sergeant. 
You  will  see  the  names  of  all  the  officers  in  the  paper,  Garton, 
Southwell,  Parsons,  Lynch,  and  Woo^teft^the  M.O.  killed.  Theco 
and  Willmer  died  of  wounds,  and  Day,  Fairburn,  Packenham  , 

Parris,  Thomson,  Kirk,  Kirkpatrick  and  Dennett  wounded.  We 
are  back  now  where  we  were  before  and  will  be  in  the  trenches 
in  a  few  days.  I  paid  off  Jack's  groom  with  some  money  he  had 
lent  me  except  for  15  fcg.  Apparently  he  had  not  paid  him  for 
a  year. 

Yours  affectly, 


Mac 
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The  Athenaeum, 

Nov,  4th.  1916. 


Dear  Mrs,  Merewether, 

No  J  I  didn’t  hear  of  your  most  sad  loss. 
It  is  hard  to  realise  the  awful  blow  it  is  to  others  to 
lose  a  bright  and  promising  son.  My  most  sincere  sympathy 
goes  to'  you.  There  is  really  only  one  consolation  and 
that  is,  the  cause  for  which  he  gave  up  hi3  young  life. 


Very  sincerely  yours, 
G.  H.  Reid. 
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Queen  Alexandra's  Military  Hospital, 
Grosvenor  Road,  .S.W., 

K.B.  Ward, 

May,  14th.  1917* 


Dear  Mrs.  Merewether, 

i 

I  have  long  had  it  in  my  mind  to  write  to  you. 
When  I  was  home  after  the  Somme  a  friend  told  me  that  you  had 
gone  to  Australia  and  as  he  could  not  tell  me  your  address  I 
gave  up  the  idea.  I  went  back  to  France  a  few  weeks  ago  and 
there  McKinstry  told  me  that  you  were  still  in  Bngland.  It 
is  very  sad  work  going  back  to  the  Battalion  and  finding  30 
many  splendid  friends  no  longer  there.  Merew ether  and  I  were 

very  great  friends.  I  dare  say  he  has  mentioned  me  in  his 
letters  home.  We  all  of  us  loved  him  very  much.  I  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  attached  to  his  Company,  though  my  work  was 
bombing.  We  had  very  happy  times  together.  Wherever  he  went 
he  brought  happiness  with  him,  and  D.  Company  mess  was  by  far 
the  happiest  in  the  Battalion.  Did  you  know  that  Colonel 
Morris  recommended  him  for  the  Military  Cross?  I  think  it 
was  not  generally  known.  But  I  know  of  it  myself  because  he 
and  I  were  both  recommended  for  the  same  night's  work  in 
Delville  Wood  on  the  25th.  of  August.  The  recommendations 
were  not  forwarded  I  believe  till  after  the  15th.  of  September 
show,  and  probably  his  death  had  something  to  do  with  its  not 
going  any  further.  I  am  telling  you  this,  because,  though  to 
my  mind  M.C.  is  a  decoration  entirely  useless  owing  to  the 
way  it  is  distributed,  yet  it  wa3  a  great  thing  to  be  mentioned 
or  recommended  by  Colonel  Morris.  He  only  gave  the  two  recom¬ 
mendations  I  have  told  you  of  during  the  whole  time  he  was 
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witn  us,  though  on  several  occasions  the  Battalion  distinguish¬ 
ed  itself.  Last  week  I  was  in  the  same  Hospital  as 
McKinstry,  though  unfortunately  not  in  the  same  ward.  Neither 
of  us  could  get  up,  so  we  did  not  see  each  other.  I  learnt 
from  the  sister  though  that  he  has  a  bad  head  wound.  His 
wound,  though  was  healing  very  nicely  and  he  was  not  in  any 
danger.  He  is  coming  to  England  as  soon  as  he  can  ba  moved. 
Please  excuse  my  very  bad  writing,  but  lying  in  bed  makes  it 
difficult.  If  I  might  ,  I  Sxhould  love  to  come  and  see  you 
one  day  when  I  am  about  again,  and  tell  you  all  about  Merry. 


Yours  sincerely, 
John  P.  Day 
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Dear  Mrs.  Merewether, 

I  was  late  in  writing  to  you  for  many  reasons 
one  of  which  was  that  I  was  right  out  in  the  desert  and  did 
not  get  the  news  for  a  long  time  afterwards  and  then  my 
original  letter  went  down  with  the  Arabia.  I  loved  Jack 
just  as  if  he  were  my  own  brother  and  therefore  can  realize 
to  a  little  extent  what  your  loss  is.  As  you  know  we  have 
always  been  much  more  than  friends  ever  since  he  first  came 
out  to  Sgypt,  I  don't  think  anybody  who  really  knew  him  could 
have  helped  loving  him,  he  was  so  unselfish  and  gentle  besides 
being  such  a  good  sportsman  in  the  best  sense  of  the  word,  his 
intense  love  for  you  was  one  of  the  things  that  always  struck 
me  most  and  his  whole  character  was  moulded  by  it.  Dear  old 
Merry  l  I  knew  he  would  die  splendidly  if  he  had  to,  but  I 
always  hoped  and  prayed  that  he  would  only  be  wounded.  I 
Can't  tell  you  how  much  I  sympathise  with  you  in  your  great 
loss  or  how  much  I  feel  for  you,  but  it  was  a  glorious  end, 
more  especially  as  he  only  went  in  from  a  sense  of  duty  and 
love  of  his  country.  I  must  stop  now,  if  you  have  any 
little  personal  belonging  of  his  that  you  could  possibly 
spare  I  should  be  so  grateful  for  it. 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

W.  Weil. 
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Sept.  20th. 
B.  E,  F 


Dear  Mrs.  Merewether, 

I  am  writing  to  tell  you  how  much  we  all 
sympathize  with  you  in  your  great  loss.  You  will  have 
heard  already  that  your  son  in  the  9^h.  Rifle  Bgde.  was 
killed  whilst  leading  his  Company  in  the  attack.  He  was 
always  so  perfectly  cool,  and  a  fine  example  of  what  a 
man  and  soldier  can  be  and  do.  I  know  well  that  words 
are  of  but  little  comfort  to  you,  hut  I  felt  I  should  like 
you  to  know  that  you  are  not  forgotten  in  your  sorrow. 

May  God  bless  and  help  you. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Hugh  Bonsey, 

Chaplain  42nd.  Inf.  £gde • 
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13/12/16 


Dear  Mrs,  Merewether, 

A  few  lines  to  say  that  I  received  the  parcel 
you  so  kindly  sent  to  me  dated  the  8th.  They  will  be  very 
useful  to  me  just  at  the  present  time,  I  am  enclosing  a 
card,  got  up  by  the  divisional  Staff,  which  represents  some 
of  our  work  done  up  on  the  Somme,  in  which  Capt.  Merewether 
took  a  very  prominent  part.  He  did  enough  work  to  earn 
twenty  V.C*s  on  the  occasion  mentioned. 

Best  wishes  and  kindest  regards, 

Yours  sincerely, 

Cpl.T.  Caldwell, 

"D"  Coy.  9th.  Bn.  Rifle  Brigade. 

B.E.F. 
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Letter 
From  - 

Lt.  Col.  C.  Whitt lngh am, 


124  Knightsbridge , 
S.W. 
Ismalia, 


to 

Lt.  Col.  E.  A.  Fitzgerald. 


22^2/15. 


Mr.  J.  A.  Merevsether, 

*  A.  McKinstry. 

Dear  Fitzgerald, 

This  to  introduce  to  you  2  fellows  who  are 
leaving  here  for  home  to  volunteer.  They  have  been  with 
me  for  a  month  doing  Camel  Transport  for  the  troops  on  the 
Canal ♦ 


They  are  exceptionally  keen  and  hard  working 


and  would  both  make  good  officers.  Merewether  is  a  very 
good  horseman  and  they  have  had  some  military  training  with 
the  local  volunteers. 

Merewether  was  at  Oxford  and  for  the  last  9 
years  was  with  Peel  &  Co.  at  Alexandria  and  the  Provinces. 

McKinstry  is  the  son  of  Lt.  Col.  McK.  who 
commanded  the  Leicesters  out  here  some  years  ago  and  is 
employed  with  the  Rhoukir  Land  Co. 


Both  firms  have  given  them  leave  for  the  War. 
Egypt  is  still  Egypt. 

Hoping  you  are  fit. 


Yours  sincerely, 

C.  Wittingham. 
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Western  2856 


5  Stanford  Road, 

Kensington  Court.  W. 
Sept.  25th.  1916. 


Dearest  Dolly, 

We  only  heard  today  -  this  morning  -  no  words 
are  any  good  to  help  you,  but  you  will  be  helped  I  know,  and 
you  too  know  I  am  sure. 

I  went  today,  as  had  long  been  arranged, to  see 
a  psychic  friend,  and  as  I  was  coming  away  he  said  he  saw  on 
the  other  side  of  the  room  a  young  man,  athletic  in  figure 
with  fair  clean  complection  and  very  happy  face;  his 
message  was  I  am  happy,  I  have  done  my  best  and  am  very  happy, 
tell  them  so  for  me,  I  can't  make  them  understand  me* 

I  feel  this  must  have  been  your  Jack  -  and 
that  I  am  passing  on  his  message  -  but  as  I  do  not  know  what 
you  think  with  regard  to  occult  matters  I  am  fearful  that  I 
may  be  giving  you  pain  rather  them  comfort  -  if  the  idea  is 
repugnant  to  you  -  if  so  I  can  only  ask  you  to  forgive  me 
and  to  believe  I  will  do  anything  I  can  to  help  you. 

I  had  a  very  true  liking  for  your  Jack  and  the 
family  is  proud  of  him:  every  one  that  knew  him  liked  and 

admired  him,  and  when  the  time  comes  that  you  can  think  ,you 
will  be  proud  and  sadly  happy  to  bear  in  mind  that  you  have 
made  for  England  the  greatest  sacrifice  man  can  make  for  the 
greatest  cause  yet  fought  for. 

Your  loving  brother, 


W.  M.  F 
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Rowton  Hse, 

Feildgate  St., 
LONDON,  E. 

17/5/16. 


Dear  Sir, 

I  have  been  informed  of  the  death  of  my  son 
3446  Cpl »  T.  Flynn,  by  his  step-brother  Pte.  J.  Crew,  C.Coy. 
I  wish  to  send  my  sincere  thanks  to  you  and  your  brave  boys 
in  searching  for,  and  finding  my  son, as  an  old  soldier  I 
can  so  well  appreciate  what  you  have  done,  please  give  my 
best  wishes  and  thanks  to  all  his  brave  comrades;  we  all 
at  home  know  what  deeds  you  are  performing. 

I  am,  Sir, 

Yours  faithfully, 

T.  Flynn. 


. 

. 


«  i. »  '  -  •  L 

,  .  .  .  • 

•  ’  C  '  ■■ 

<  . 

'  :  rj  .  .  ,• 

- 


14/1/16 


My  dearest  Mother, 

I  got  your  letter  of  11th.  yesterday.  I'll 
answer  it  to-night,  but  haven't  got  time  now.  I'm  just 
sending  you  the  enclosed.  Rather  amusing  eh  1  Southwell 
must  have  painted  the  incident  in  rather  glowing  colours. 

We  go  up  to  the  trenches  to-morrow  night  for  about  4  days. 
I'll  write  again  later,  but  the  transport  is  just  off. 

I'm  getting  a  chap  to  post  this  in  Sngland. 

Much  love, 


Your  loving  son 
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23/9/16. 


Dear  Mrs,  Merewether, 

I  regret  to  have  to  inform  you  of  the  death 
of  your  son  Capt.  Merewether,  who  was  killed  leading  his  men 
in  action  on  the  15th.  September.  I  know  it  will  be  some 
consolation  to  you  to  know  that  your  poor  boy  died  well 
prepared  to  meet  his  God.  Only  a  few  days  before  his  death 
he  received  confession  and  Holy  Communion,  and  as  long  as  I 
have  known  him  he  was  always  attentive  to  his  religious 
duties.  I  fear  I  cannot  tell  you  whether  he  is  buried  or 
not,  for  in  the  confusion  of  attack  it  is  very  hard  to  re¬ 
cover  bodies.  At  any  rate  you  know  very  well  that  it  matters 
little  where  one's  body  lies,  provided  his  soul  is  at  peace. 

I  assure  you  that  I  feel  very  much  for  you  in  your  great 
sorrow,  and  I  pray  God  to  help  you  to  bear  it.  I  will 
remember  your  son  in  my  Mass  and  prayers, 

Yours  sincerely, 

S.  Clarke, 

R.C. Chaplain, 

5th. K.  S.  L.I. 

B.Sx.  Forces. 
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Beaumont  College, 

Old  Windsor, 

23rd.  September,  1916 

Dear  Mrs*  Merewether, 

We  all  regert  very  much  to  hear  of  John’s 
death  and  he  shall  share  in  all  the  Masses  and  prayers 
offered  here  each  day  for  our  old  boys  who  have  died  in  this 
war  or  are  still  engaged  in  it*  Out  list  is  a  very  long  one 
and  it  will  be  found  that  Beaumont  Mothers  have  indeed  been 
called  upon  for  heroic  sacrifices.  God  knows  best  how  to 
reward  them. 

If  you  can  spare  a  photograph  of  John  for 
the  "Beaumont  Review"  we  shall  be  grateful.  It  will  be 
framed  afterwards  and  hung  in  the  boys  refectory  with 
those  of  our  other  heroes. 

May  God  console  and  bless  you, 

Yours  sincerely 

Geo.  Jinks,  I.J., 

(Sector) 

John  came  to  Beaumont  the  same  year  that  I 
came  to  teach  Rhetoric  in  1896. 
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Extracts  from  a  letter  of  i/cpl.  Caldwell, 

No.  272, 

D.Coy.  9th.  fcifle  Brigade,  B.E.F, 

42  Brigade  -  Orderly  to  Jack  - 


14  Division. 


lAfit 

Letter  to  Mrs.  Ramsey  of  Billerisay  House  son  Arthur 
(only  son)  was  Jack's  servant  -  and  was  killed  the  same 
day  as  Jack,  Septr.  15th.  1916. 

— - - — cOo - - - 


10th.  October.  1916 

Well  dear  friend  I  will  try  and  write  you  a  letter 

of  how  Arthur  and  myself  spent  out  time  together  - 

As  you  have  asked  me  which  battle  he  fell  in,  I  must  tell  you 
about  the  first  tour  of  Trench  duty  in  the  Somme  district, 
before  the  engagement  he  fell  in  -  We  went  in  the  trenches 
(which  had  just  been  captured)  to  consolidate  the  position 
won;  and  were  under  a  stiff  bombardment  more  or  less  for  48 
hours  -  We  were  then  relieved  by  another  Regiment  and  had 
two  days  complete  rest.  Two  days  later  our  Division  were 
ordered  to  clear  the  remaining  Trenches  held  by  the  enemy  in 
Deville  Wood,  August,  24th.  being  the  date  fixed  -  Well  our 
Battn.  were  in  support, and  our  boys  were  told  to  reinforce 
another  Regiment.  The  Capt.  (Jack)  let  the  way,  I  next, 
and  then  Arthur,  and  we  remained  like  that  until  we  got  to 
the  Regiment  who  needed  the  reinforcement.  We  were  then 
ordered  back  to  await  orders,  as  this  certain  Regiment  had 
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gained  their  objective  without  any  assistance.  I  must  tell 
you  now  that  Arthur  and  I  had  been  together  all  the  time  well, 
really  the  ohly  time  I  had  been  away  from  him  was  when  I 
went  out  with  the  Capt.  on  Patrol  or  any  other  dangerous 
duties.  Anyhow,  the  same  night  we  were  put  in  the  support 
Trenches  in  the  wood  (Deville)  and  during  the  night  we  dug 
communication  Trenches  iron#  the  original  line  -  to  the  line 
of  Trenches  taken  from  the  enemy  -  after  the  digging  Arthur 
and  I  found  a  little  dug-out  for  the  Capt.  and  then  found 
one  for  ourselves,  only  three  yards  from  where  the  Capt.  was. 
We  made  some  tea  under  great  difficulties,  as  the  enemy 
were  shelling  us  continuously  and  never  relaxed  for  one 
moment.  We  were  relieved  the  following  night  and  had  another 
two  days  rest  from  the  line.  On  the  night  of  August, 27th. 
we  went  in  again  and  took  over  some  Trenches  (which  had  just 
been  won  from  the  enemy  by  another  Regiment)  and  consolidated 
the  positions.  During  all  this  Arthur  and  myself  were 
practically  together  the  whole  time,  and  I  must  say  that 
Arthur  never  showed  any  fear  at  all  and  he  looked  as  safe 
as  he  could  ever  be.  We  had  two  days  in  the  line  that  tour, 
but  there  wasn't  the  usual  heavy  shelling  that  time  in,  but 
it  was  raining  practically  the  whole  time,  and  it  was  very 
uncomfortable  and  we  were  rather  glad  to  get  relieved  that 
being  Aug.  29th.-  midnight  -  Well  we  were  taken  down  the 
line  and  had  about  10  days  complete  rest  in  a  little  village 
some  40  or  50  miles  from  the  firing  area.  - 
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After  the  rest,  we  were  taken  towards  the  line  and 
we  knew  we  had  to  attack,  and  of  course  the  lads  Arthur  and 
myself  were  in  great  glee,  and  looking  forward  to  having  a 
tussle  with  the  enemy.  We  were  kept  about  4  miles  behind 
the  firing  line  until  the  night  of  Sept.  14th.  when  we  went 
into  Reserve  Trenches  at  6  O'clock,  Sept.  15th.  We  began 
our  advance.  Now  first  of  all  I  must  tell  you  Arthur  was 
in  high  glee,  well  everyone,  -  in  fact  I  never  saw  anyone 
so  enthusiastic  as  our  boys  were  that  morning  -  Well  we 
carried  on  with  the  advance,  and  passed  one  of  our  Brigades 
which  had  already  taken  a  line  of  Trenches  -  our  objective 
was  to  take  a  line  of  Trenches  about  600  yards  from  Guedecourt 
After  passing  our  first  Brigade  we  had  to  wait  for  the  Artil¬ 
lery  Barrage  to  lift  before  we  could  go  any  further-  We  all 

got  into  shell  holes  taking  cover  from  the  shrapnel.  In  the 

shell-hole  where  I  was  were  five  of  us  -  Arthur,  the  Capt., 
myself  and  two  other  runners  -  During  our  wait  the  Germans 

had  brought  up  Machine  Guns,  and  were  playing  just  over  our 
* 

heads,  I  should  think  we  waited  about  three  quarters  of  an 
hour,  and  then  the  advance  began,  Mow  while  we  were  in  the 
shell-hole  Arthur,  the  Capt.  and  I1  had  been  smoking  each  other* 
cigarettes,  and  everything  was  all  right  with  Arthur  until 
about  ten  minutes  before  the  order  to  advance  and  he  seemed 
to  lose  his  spirits,  something  appeared  to  tell  him  that  he 
wasn't  to  come  through,  although  he  never s aid  so  in  words  • 

At  last  the  order  came  to  advance  and  we  all  jumped  out  of 
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the  shell-hole  and  began  to  advance,  as  soon  as  we  had  gone 
a  few  yards,  machine  guns  burst  out  firing,  and  before  we  had 
gone  another  three  yards  I  saw  Arthur  roll  over.  I  gazed  at 
him,  and  so  did  the  Gapt.  We  daren't  stay  with  him  (  as  I 
explained  in  my  last  letter  is  against  Military  discipline) 
but  we  said  and  knew  that  death  had  been  instantaneous.  I'll 
never  forget  the  Capt's.  words  (I'm  very  very  sorry)  and  what 
I  did  afterwards  I  hardly  knew  for  some  time.  I  am  almost 
certain  it  was  the  same  gun  that  killed  the  Capt.  The  Capt. 
had  been  hit  twice  before  his  death,  once  in  the  head  by 
Shrapnel,  and  the  second  time  a  bullet  grazed  his  cheek.  The 
next  time  he  got  hit  through  the  temple  his  death  being  inst¬ 
antaneous,  and  I  and  every  one  else  is  very  sorry  to  have  lost 
such  a  good  hearted  and  noble  and  daring  leader  as  the  Capt. 
proved  himself  on  several  occasions.  Well  dear  friend  if  you 
could  get  a  paper  dated  about  l6th.  or  17th.  Sept,  you  would 
see  that  it  was  one  of  the  finest  advances  ever  yet  made  by 
British  Troops.  The  Guards  were  on  our  right.  I  think  the 
advance  was  about  2a  miles.  The  nest  morning,  we  were  rel¬ 
ieved  about  midnight,  15th. /l6th.,  and  we  had  to  answer  roll 
call  again. 


(Rest  of  letter  merely  sympathy  for  Mrs.  Ramsey) 
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